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lfREViTOR*\: NOTICE. 


I’JlK nfl.]nLM)f Robert I’lims is .i well-understood sign.il foi 
an oi^rllow of all soils of «oinmonplaces from the right- 
minded’critic. These commonplaces uin inainK in three 
channels ;—ecstatic astonishment at finding that a plough¬ 
man was also a poet; wiinging othands over the admission 
that the ploughman and poet was likewise a drunkard, and 

"Ti seaiiew'hat niistcllaiii ous lo\er ; and caustic se/erit\ uyon 

• • V 

the Jioiii/crs and “admireis of native genius” who could 
find no cinplojment mori'appropu.itc th*Mi th.^,t of e.y:isc- 
olfieer [9r the brightest and finest mind of their ctniiUry and 
generation. ^All these t»nimonplaces rnist slaiuUconfessed 
as warranted iiy the facts;*they arc^iuths,^biit they arc 
also truisms. Wc h.ive heard 4heni ^ cry often,,and have 
always sat in meek acquiescence .ind unfeigned goncur- 
rcncc. But the time comes when they have been repeated 
frequently enough to make the enlarging i^jon tliem a 
weariness, and the profuse and argumentative rc-cnforcc- 
ment of th*.in a superfltiitv. The rciider of the following 


<x\ 


PKEJ'A lORY NOrrCE 


few obberv ations will, I dare s.iy, consAit to unae dtarid once 
for .ill that Burns ic.illy w.is a plouglnnan—liis own plough- 
dnver on his faihci’s or his own small farm; and*bccamc 
in due course of time a gre.it poet, .ind m^iindiio course a 
lO])er; and i\as fit for much loftiei occupation th.m the 

gauging of ale-ban els, and seizing of illicit stills. The 

• • 

le uler .md I may stall fiom these facts .is rather elementary 
cl.ita; and he will jieih.ips not recent my st.iting them m 
such reasonable brcwilj 's consists with my pl.ifl, .imUwith 
out much “im[>io\ mg’’ ol the-w casion.^'J'hi’reaie plent) i)l 
other books concerning Burns where powciful«fount.im- 
lie.uls of inor.ihtv, .md of .1rde»t but dcprec.itoiy enthusiasm, 
aie kept conlmu.illy on t.ip. • 

Robert Bui ness (or Buriies)—ftii. such w as Ins inherited 

^ C ® A 

p.itioiij mic, though m after jears he tliougSjt lit to con¬ 
dense it into Bums—w.is born on the 25th of Jaiuiai)** 1759, 

* ^ 

at a sni.ill cott.ige m the p.irish of Mloway, .ibout two miles 
south-w'cst of ihe town of Ayr. IIis father, William 
Bin ness, w .IS son of .1 fiiincr 111 Kmc.irdmeshiie. Owing 
to the p()vcy.tv of his lam»iy, he had m youth come south, 
.ind had served as a g.iidencr in various families. In 
Diicemjr;.'!' 1757 he had m.uiied Agnes ftrown, who sur 
vivcd bv nianv \e.iis hei illustiious son : slie w'as still livin.r 
ill 1*113, and pcihaps sfane yc.tr*afterwards is w'ell. 'Ine 
father, vi^ui of supeiior understanding, and of the strong, 

uiiright, sflf-iespectiyg character s\) honour.iljiy distinctive 

• ■ 

of the belter,.Scotr:lj peasantry, took, wUen*^he m.inied, a 
perpetiialdease of seven atre^ jif land^ wTiu li he cultivated 
as ,i nevrSLi yinap : here he person.ill) built his own cottage 
Robert*was the eldest son of the union. His father had a 


* Sumi! diilhurili<.5 «av tlv, ao'h ; bfl I uelieve t/ie M.-.i**'! il*y 15. the correct 
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dirt sttiigjjl? to maintain for a decent subsistence, and to 
cduca’tc his family. Robert was sent to a neighbounr j 
school in flic sixth year of his age, <1nd sopn showed some 
bookish likings : afterwards he received a little inslniction 
at home, paitly from his father. lie managed to pick up a 
smattciing of Ficnch (which he ivas not averse to airing m 
after ye.n’b), and had a quaitci ?)f a year’s practice in land- 
sufveying, which has been dignified with the name of 
“pi.y:tical«nathematics ” The whote amount of hi'^tutor- 
ing, iTow'cver, was inconsiderable. He read with interest 
and attc^ition, ffs tlie scanty*chance offeicd, the works of 
some poets—Pope and Ranisr^v,*for instance,—the Spct tator^ 
and a \olnine of Icttsi's 1^- good ^vriteis. 

Toil and moil was eaily life of Ihirns—hard labour, 
iind what isjv-’orse, aiiMous labour : the wolf was always at 
thedeftr. ^ A depression of spiuis took possession of him, 
s])itc*of a very .imple shaie of youthful miith and buoyancy, 
and da^voned many hoiiis of his later life. The family was 
very econoinleal, .ind liiinis, being as ^et both thrifty and 
strictly temperate, in no wmv der^igated from this crccHtable 
standaid: there was no hired seivant, and for years no 

"bill* her’.s meat In tlu house. Some tunc before the f.ithci’s 

• *• 

(ha'll, which occurred in Tebruaiy 17S4, Kubeit and his 
b.ether (albeit took anrj|Lher fainj, sto<' 1^/d funn thc,hard- 
wningfavin"S of tfie household ■ the l.iboiii of the brotheis 

• 'p 

was rcmiineiated at tlje latt' of £j pci anmin^ each, and 
this plan conUhued for aboTit four yeai s. another time 
Robeit, loth to drudge on for eigcr as a mere labourer, tried 
a flax-dressing scheme in par'iiiersnip at In me; ^mt this 
so8n proved abortive. When tfie fath?i died, there remained, 
along with his wadow', five children yoiingc]; than Robert 
and Gilbcit : the failure of a lawsuit with his landlord was 
just bringing a crash of Tutn upon honest hardworking 
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William Burness, when death stepped in, and* for fiim 
trouble was no more. ^ 

Robert was npw fulf twenty-five years of age, anfl a man 
of great local popularity, and some note. had shown 
an eaily susceptibility to the amorous passion. His first 
love, worth so calling, was at the age of fourteen : love sum¬ 
moned poetry to its aid, and he became a versifier. He 
n as besides a fluent and vigorous talker; and his gifts were 
ton brj^ght and altractitc to allow of his remainBig long un¬ 
known in his own neighbourhood. Furiously loving the 

# ^ ft 

'vomen, and loved by them in i ’Uirn (though it would ap 
pc.ir that of real foci^ anjeurs he had no cvpcricncc 
until his twenty-third year)* received wBth acclaim whercvci 

the men wanted to be lively, he his fill of facile and 

# * • • 

unsettling pleasures. His habits became cimt^vial, and all 
the more so after he had joined a society of fi^“cmasons. 
Still, he seems for a while to have exercised a toleiable 
amount of self-control as far as drinking is concerned. His 
brother, indeed, has left it on record that he did not re- 
mcinfter in Robert any instcncc of positive intoxicationi until 
at a late date of his poetical career ; and some other author- 

I 

itie^will have it that, up to within the last few years of his 
life, when he had removed to Dumfries, he preserved a fair 
character for, sobriety. His poetizing foi some years made 
no very noticeable progression : its more important develop¬ 
ments are tp be dated from about hif twenty-foufth year. 

* • • 

Diffusive loYP-makjng has its mischance#. One day 
Burns foui^J himself the pfos^c^tivc fiither of a brace ^f 
twins bjt his sweetheart Jcai^> Armour, the daughter a 
respectable master-mason. Roused to a lively sense of his 
responsibilities, he agreed with Jean that they shojpld make 
a legal profession of antecedent marriage, thus legitimis¬ 
ing the infants; and that he himself should then go off to 
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Jalnafafv to*try his fartune in the character of assistant over¬ 
seer Vo a planter, seeing that nothing but penury appeared 
to be his destined lot in Scotland.* He yaid nine guineas 
for a steerage^assage; and was indeed in a fever to be off, 
as he had been called upon to give security for the main¬ 
tenance of his offspring, and was in dread of imprisonment. 
He wrote a farewell poem to "Ayrshire and to Scotland— 
"Vhe gloomy night is gathering fast.*' However, the tardy 
cornpensatton which he was hoping^© make to Jear^for the 
impudence and trouble into which he had betrayed her was 
not«at present billowed to tal?e effect. Her parents were so 
indignant at the affair that ^hejp absolutely refused to hear 
of matrimony; and^ea^ consented to relinquish her lover’s 
written declaration of^T^rriage, and himself along with it. 
Hums meanwhile, regarding her as having flinched in love 
and Aitl^ before adverse circumstances, denounced and al> 
jurdtl hci, and indemnified himself by making love to Mary 
Campbell, his “ Highland Mary.” The poet and his Mary 
plighted their troth with much fervour: but this episode in 
the history of his loves came toanotlimg, the damsel having 
very soon aftci wards died of a fever at (Irccnock. 

With everyftiing prepared for his stait to Jamaica, and 

9 ^9 

expecting to remain away from Scotland for years, if not 
for the remainder of hisilife, the conscicvLisnrsg of his^poctic 
gift worked upon the mind of Burns : he resolve^ to leave 
behind hipi some record that the ficitls and streams, the 
lasses and humours, of Ayrshire, hai^becn all-sufficient and 
immortal inspiration to a ijuenchless genius. Encouraged 
^ his landlord, Gavin rfamilton^ he determined 
to publish a small volume of his verses. This came out 
accordingly in the autumn of 1786. The edition, printed 
at Kilmarnock, was of 600 copies, of which about 350 wdl*e 
subscribed for: ths CotieFs Saturday Nighty 



PREFA TOR Y NOTICE. 


x::iv 

ft 

and several other of his now celebrated prodifctions, 
included in the volume. The reader should refer lb the 
]jiefacc, at oncc^niodc*it and distinct in self-assertiiJn, with 
which the ploughman-poet introduced his veiscs. While 
Indulging in gr.ituitous bclf-dopreciation as compared with 
All.in Ramsay or I'crgusson, “the author tells him |the 
possible critic] once for all* th.it he cei tainly looks upon 
himself as possessed of some poetic abilities.” * 

This'was the crisis l.f llurns’s life. The book was.well 
recci’'ed from the fir^i, .uid rlo.iied for its \\liter the sm.ill 
but acceptable sum of neaih • A lclter^:.imc ^om Dr. 
Rl.icklock to a fiiend of JJurns. which entirely oveithrew 
the poet’s J,ani.iic<in schemt, cnl.ujed^iis piactical mows, 
ind encour.igcd him to tiy his (Tppoilunilies in Kdmljuigh. 

ft* •* 

He ariived in the Scottish capital in Novembej^iySb, with- 
out either acquaintances theic oi lettci-s of inlroduftion . 

but he soon got to know all sorts (T loading ])eoplc, whfthei 

« 

in litoiature or m fashion and social i ink, and sminised .ill 
b) Jus biilliant convcrsatioii.il jxnveis, though hew.is not 
forward in talking unless |^e had something subsl.intial to 
s.iy. His dcmeanoui ivas woilhy of his exceptional position 
in its complic.itc’d beaiings ; .iml he was abofc .all tin tricks 
of .a m.iTl who is bhowfng off, or allowing oiheis to -.Uow' 
liim off. He spci?t^two wjnters in Jfcdinlniigh, ’.ea\iug the 
city fniall) in Febni.uy 178.S , me.anwiiile he li.aif been 
visiting various other parts of Scotlan^l, and h.ad crossed the 
I'lnglish Border to Newcastle anfl Carlisle. ;\*new edition 
of his poems, under the pattyin.agc of Diig.'fld Stewart and 

* * < * .ft 

many other celebrities, h.Vl been piiblcshed in i.dinhurgh in 

Apiil 178^^; it consisted of 2^00 copies, forw'hidi a siiS- 
scription-list of 1500 names had been obtained, and it 
brought in nearly to the poet. So far all was well. 
But Burns, already too convivtal as an Ayishire peasant. 
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nAtiTralfy still m«re convivial as the cynosure of social 
gatherniffs in Edinburjjh ; and the Mat and excitement of 
this ejjisodc in Ins histoiy were not flie nakural precursors 
and props for a^rclired laboiious country-life, in which hard 
field-woik was again to be his means ot siibsistonuc, and 
the allevi.itor of liis load was to be the rustic Joan Aimoui'. 
'I'he latter* It should be mentioiTed, piescnlcd her hnei, in 
the*spiing of 1778, with ^ second pair of twins, w'ho died 
almosj; imi:*ediatcly ; for she and fturns had met i^gain 
durmi^^one of the intervals of his Edinburgh sojoiiin, when 
her parents natuf.illy courted iTis return. Her second fradty 
caused her exclusion from tljc paternal home ; but some 
degiec of leconciliatwn ?atl bec^i attained b> the tune of 
her deliverv. Burns’'^ enamoured corresjiondenrc with 

^ris*M‘LcTi4p (the “ Clannd.i” of his Ictteis) was going on 

» 

at its IftJttest about the same iicnod. 

• ^ 

In Phe eail> summer of 1788 Bums retuined to Ayishire. 
He espoused Je.in b> making a puljhe deil.iration of mar¬ 
riage ; hbcially advanced ;^i8o to his biother (hlberl, to 
give Inm a start in hie ; and tool; foi himself a some?vhat 
considerable faiin at JCllisIand in Dumfrics-sliirc. Here he 
'was iloniiciled lutfore the end of June ; and lesumed, anupig 
other rural occupations, the cveicise oT his skill as a plough- 
ma.i, at which (it is pleas.'^nt to leaiji) he w^ a cjipital hand. 
Soon, h^w'cvoi, he found that his income needed ekmg out; 
and, as nothing more cwigcnial offcicd as an outlet for his 
energies, he .ipplicd to be .'Appointed excise-officer for his 
own vicinit), anc?obtained this post through the jnterest of 
Ml". Graham of Eintiay^. ifis pay was at first the jyttance 
of tio per annum, increased after a tfme to £^0. • 

Burns an excisem.in is a rather dejecting pictuio to 
contemplate. Still, if w'C exclude idealisms and prejudices, 
and lake a pl.iin common-senst viqw’ of the practicalities of 
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the case, it might seem that the peasant poet, marrieH to 
his early sweetneart "who proved an affectionate wife ; settled 
on a farm of his own* the management of which Rc under¬ 
stood; enthusiastically admired for his^ genius by his 
countrymen, from the noblest duke to the most tattered 

gabcrlunzic ; habitually writing short pieces which he could 

• • 

throw oflf ripully athwart a pressure of occupations, and 
which he could rc.ulily get published at once in some form 
or ot^er, thereby kecjTing his name and fame ift ever* fresh 
remembrance; and having a small settled income, from a 
government post, to fall bad. upon -was not, «s human 
lots go, a person woithyfif it^rc commiseration, and alto¬ 
gether battered by the Fafes. \^^c hftir of his having two 
men and two women servants; |ivic or ten milch-cows: 
some young cattle; four horses ; and sevcia<.pet sheep, of 
which he was fond. The position looks like an, cnclurable 
one to begin with, and likely to continue in a steady- course 
of quiet progressive improvement. Unfoitunately this was 
not to be. The centre of Burns’s hopes of material comfort 
and ^independence was h*s farm: but, after he had been 
there about three y cars and a half, he found that his duties 

in J.he excise interfered >\ith the satisfactory conduct of 

• • • 

agricultural operations, and he gave the farm up. It may 

indeod be sjirniis«d tlialif if lus hcibits bad been steadier, 

* ‘ • 
and hiiijs^lf more faithful to the severe traditions of his 

father’s lifft, if he had not allowed t^e jolly do}]^ and loose 

hshes of his Uj^ighbo^hood to prey upon his*leisure, and if 

he had nqjt grown a more*an^^more ^el^css slave of the 

devil o&drink, hp might have^ sufficed for botli occupati^s. 

However that may be, he did not thus suffice': and we may 

well infer that things had come to a bad pass wit^ the farm 

when Burns, having to make his option between that and a 

government stipend of ^^70 a year, chose the Iatte^■ asvthe 
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malhstay.of'his housohold. About the end of 1791, he re- 
I moiled to a small house in the town of Dumfries (how many 
thousands of people have looked since theq with reverence 
on its mean, outside!) and here he remained for the brief 
residue of his life. 

Burns had a certain Jacobite and torj' tone of political 
sentiment'; but every great and'unprospcrous genius, born 
ia fhc lower ranks of society, is a potential democrat; and 
the eja of the French Revolution wrA not one to lea^c the 
secrct*placcs of such a soul unstirred. More than once Burns 
used son'^ exprdbsions regardflig the Revolution not strictly 
befitting an officer in the c.\ci^e‘*S9rvicc of King George the 
Thud—rather suitable tela man 5 f genius and insight; this 
spoiled his prospects ii^tj e excise, and very nearly resulted 
fn hfs dismissal. The chances open to his aspirations were 
that hfc might within a moderate number of yoais rise to 
the ]{Josition of supervisor, with about ;^2oo a year, any 
amount of hard w'ork, and no leisure—and then, after 
another interval of years, to the post of collector at about 
^300 to ;^40o. This latter pronption would have relieved 
him from the severer toils of business, and would have 
* satisfied his dtfsircs. '‘A life of literary leisure, with a 
decent competence, is the summit of*my wishes,” \ie*said in 
one of his letters. In fi\ct, however, hc^ltever rose 9Ut of 
the ranis in the excise service. 

The majority of thev songs which Burns wrpte subse¬ 
quently to hisk first Edinburgh edition were sent to 
' Sco/s Musftal Musemiu published in that city, and at 

4) * • * I * 

a later date, to the Collection of Original SeottLs/i Airs 
edited and published by Mr.’ George Thomson. ,Iu this 
work tie-wrote the words for many long-populj^r melodies— 

= ♦ . 1 . 

a field for the exercise of his genius which roused his hear¬ 
tiest, and most generous symptithics. HJs first letter reply- 
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111J5 to Mr, Thomson’s applic.'ition is dated i 6 t 1 i Septeiftbcr 
1792, and absolutely declines the offeicd payment. It 
gives one a salutary thrill to think of this great poet, 
oppressed witli the cares of a family, drudging through a 
haul, uncongenial, and most scantily paid ciiiploymcnt, the 
fineness of liis nature obfuscated by drink. Ins strong frame 
beginning to feel the inroads of disease, yet rising siijn'iior 
to all low-hearted suggestions, and even to the pcifeclly 
rcaso^iable and fair pADmptings o? his position^ and ^ith a 
glorious burst of p.iiiioiic love refusing to be a pcmiy the 
1 idler in pocket for the purfi 'C of cverffisting^ong with 
winch he again aiul agaiikiTov^eied his country. For about 
four years he adhered to his selfTlenying oulinancc; and, 
in one instance when Mr. Thoi^isijn^li.id of Ins own accord 
sent him a small sum, Burns—although, out.Jf consulci.i- 
tion for his correspondent, he did not send the Snonoy 
back—warned liim never to rcpe.it the e\perinm'nt* At 
l.ist, however, he was compelled to give in. After being 
sciiously ill for about a vear, .ind thus almost prevented 
from'contnbiumg to 'fhoinson’s publication, lie was obliged, 
on the 12th of July 1796,10 ask for a payment of ;^5 to 
meet a liabci dasher’s bill. • 

Ill hdafth, racnt.il dejccti(/n, and pccum.vry sti.iils, hail 
indeed now cncdViipasscc^ limns rijunil on ev. ly side. Ji 
had sunk into a liabiUial tipplci — not a contcnftd one 
Remorse v^as gnawing at him i 'intnjually. He had always 

li.ul .and still retained a strong fmeture of rctgioiis feeling, 

• % 

though not of what passes (pr orthodoxy ; ^ic could hardly 

* * • * • 

be rcg.irdcd as a believtr in revelation, but clung hard to 

the idea^of a future Iftc, In*mone> in.itters ho continued 
honourable, and at his decease he left no debts, Rheu- 
inatic pains, and other mal.xdies consequent upon his irro- 
gul.iritics, assailed him; he became captious with his wife 
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whcfsc affection had (nevertheless Avorn well; then fever 
supervened, closing in delirium. The poet lay on his death¬ 
bed, whfle Ills wife, expecting anothei* confijicrncnt, ^\as in¬ 
capable of tending him ; harassed also by the pertinacity of 
some lawyer, on whom one of his latest utterances bestowed 
a curse. 

The end came on the 21st bf July 1796. liurns died, 
aged thirty-seven )ears and a Iialf. The nation which had 
afforded him the post and the annual ;^7o of an excise olheer 
did not cease to remember him 111 death. A iniblic fiiner.il 
was acc<4jded tb hib remain?!, and w'as attended by vast 
mukitudes. He left behiiKl^ Iiiai, wath his widow, four 
sons ; a lifth had dicxl iniinfanc>'! A considerable sum w'as 
raised for their benefit. . Soon .ilso an edition of liiirns’s 
poems — coijipletc so far as the then known materials 
allowdU—A\,is biought out under the editorship of a cordial 
admfl'er,* Dr, Currie, an eminent physician in Liveipool. 
It fostered the poet’s fame, but wms not needed to establish 
this : for in f.ict there is li.irdly m all literatuic an instance 
of such immediate and immense popularity—permcfating 
the whole body politic of his couiUivmen—as that of 
liurns’s poem#. IC'vci>body understood them, everybody 
enjoyed them : all were proud lhat“Scot!aud shoi'dd have 
iinaliiced a Burns, lh.it ,hc should relloet’'s(' much and so 

^ 0 j , * 

cxjircs^y national a renow-n on his country, and tliat them- 

o 

Selves should be the sctfis of such a Lind, tint! j^'ompatriots 
of such a man. This enthusiastic^ acceptance of ihcir 
native poet is Certainly a grcajt glory to Scotchmen : and 

• I ^ *,f' « 

anyone who is bent upon rcincmlieimg to their diocredit 

• ‘’on®*'’ 

that they left the man liiirns to live^and die an cjcciseman 
should bear in mind also that they had alu’ady posited 
the poet liurns in their heart of hearts, and that at this clay 
there are probably ten Sco^^^hraen to whom Burns and his 
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work arc breathing and potent realitiiv», for on^ Engfishtnan 
to whom Shakspeare is any more than a name. It may 
certainly be said that«thc more they admired the poet, the 
less willing should his countrymen have been to leave the 
man huddled in obscurity ; this‘(as I said at starting) 
is a point already more than sufficiently debated else¬ 
where. • * 

At the present time of day it would be almost a futility 
to analyse, in such space and in such method as I,havc 
.It my disposal, the incKvidual or characteristic merits of 
the poems of Burns. Every fchman is Born tc^aii intui¬ 
tion of them ; which is as*mucli as saying that whatever is 
strongest, deepest, bro.adc^t, and iSnest^ in that remarkable 
concrete the .Scotch national cftarac^cr, finds its euthanasia 
m these immortal verses. The ideal Scotft^man is the 
man to whom Burns’s poems most come home. Thdy give 
all his distinctive faculties and foibles; only with* this 
modification necessary to the excellence of the poetic re¬ 
sult : that the prudential and prosaic attributes—what one 
might call the minus quaptities—of the Scotch, character 
.ire left in proportion less th.m the reality, while the plus 
qu.antitics—the geniality, feivencj'^, and evefi nampancy, of 
whalevCt' Ivind—arc Ihfowii in with a prodigal and affection¬ 
ate exuberance. Miut all ^ro thcrc-y-the loss ;!•> well as the 
more kindly exce^sscs. ’Burns is in f.ict the demigod-t-the 
prophet, Spriest, and king—of Scotland ; the Scotchman 
who, more than any other niai/or men, knitt together at 
tlic present moment .Scotchmen all over •the globe, and 

p * f * t- 

may prolong and intensffy for ages the nationalising work 
in which the Battle of feannockburn and the anti-prelatical 
reforni.ition under Knox were earlier yet it may be hardly 
so powerful coefficients. This is after all the greatest of 
Burns’s many and great poetic* mcritS'^that he has Scot!* 
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cise 4 poetry has established an unbounded ascendant 
over the Scottish mind, and has drawn to him all hearts of 
his countryificn like the draught of a droarin^ hcry furnace. 
The merit is one not so easily assessable by criticism as by 
history : but, wlftre it exists, as here, in pre-eminent degree^ 
criticism has pretty well to abdicate her functions, and 
confess that a greater than heiscif is the arbiter. } 3 ut, 
beyond this (and excluding all minor considerations), we 
have to recognise in especial three si'ocfb gifts in Burns's 
poctryv.—a power of cle«ir pieicing expression ; a perfect 
soul of singablo, or dcclaimable song ; and above all, a 
sympathy so vivid and intimate *ls,to pass continually into 
the domain of imaginatj^jn, and give forth imaginative 
results and potencies. Of defects or inequalities of value 
ifi vri?ious pojms or classes oocms by Burns, I need not 
hcie sa^' a word. 

Bums was nearly five feet ten in height, with black ciiily 
hair and dark eyes ; every one knows the general look of 
his portraits. He was quick-tempered—sudden and voluble 
in resentments. Though ho wrote so many poems^ for 

Lf • 

musical airs, he liad little or no technical knowledge of 
music : hc.cvcn.had no ear for tunes, and his voice was un- 
melodious, at any rate in his earlier youth. At onii time he 
meditated writing a national drama. Of'che works which 
he actunAly executed','he regarded Ttiw O' Shankr.^ the pro- 

^ A __ § 1 / 9 

duct of a single day, witli most predilection. This master¬ 
piece was written at Ellisla'ad, and \v!is first published in 

' *' f <L. 

1793 - ' 

, .» .W. M. ROSiiKTTI, 


* In '>ayiii£ iWS, we .ire of coiii'i.e hoi to forget the precursors tiT Man ’» 
poetry—the gloriou:i old Scottish UttllAds, oiid more receiiU;;; Allan Kaiouty, 
&c * 
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I have been able to avail rnybelf^iin this Edition, of the 
substance of the apposite illustrative notes appended by • 
Mr. J. S. Roberts to a previous issue of liurns’i? I’ocms; 
and have to acknowledge the aid of that gentleman in some 
further respects. 

W. M. R. 
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• " TRAGIC FRAGMENT. 

'JuF Poet isys ruf'.inliiiff the followjug - -“In tr,y c.irly ycprs notliiiif; Icsa 
U’oiilcl serve rnc ih.tii courlini; the iia^iL muse. I was, I think, about eighteen 
or nineteen when I sketched the outlines of a tragedy, foi sooth , hut the burst¬ 
ing of .a cloud of family misfortunes, which had for some tunc threatened us, 
preveiilpd my further progress In those days I never wrote down anything 
so eveept a spcecli or two, the whole has escaped iny memory. The abovi, 
which I most jistinctly remember, was an exclamation from a gre.it character 
— great in occasional inst.nnccs of senerns and d.i mg at times in villamc^ 
He IS .supposed to mret with a clufd of misblry, and excl.iinis to himself, as in 
the words ofHhe fragment' — * 

All devil as I am, a damnM wretch, 

A harden’d, stubborn, unrepgnting viH'aui, 

^Still my hcjwt melts at human wietcr.t'dnes^; 

And with smceie, though unavailing, sighs, 

I view the helpless tluldien of distress. 

Wilh tears indignant I behold tlv' opprcssiii ' 

Rejoiging in the hone^ man’s destruction, 

Whose iipsubmitting Heart was an his criine. 

Even you, ye helplesg j;retf, I pity you ; • 

Ye, whom tfic seeming good think sm to pity; 

Ye poor, despised, abandon’d vtigabonds. 

Whom vice, as usual, has turn’d o'er to nun. 

—Oh, but for kind, though ill-requitetl, friends, 

Ii^ad been driven forth like you foiloni, 

The most detested, wortliless wietch among you 1 
Q injured God I Thy g'^'^dness has endow’d me 

A 
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\Viili talents jxissinj; most of iny g)inpoors, 

AVliiili 1 ID just jnupuKioii litavc alniscd 
As fai sui]>assnig olliti Loiuinon Milams 
As Tliou in nalijial j'ails li.ulst ^jivcn me moA*. « 


J hi: JOKIIOLION JASST S 

1 III. two j'kci s follow Iiig, w Hill'll nl ilifTi ri. 'ii iinu >. l a li-it of tlic iii.inia'.;c- 
•iljlo il irP'iel 111 the iiociS n(.i'4l)l)i)iiihooil ALcoKiiiiK 10 Mr (. liinibci'), tlic 
]i ii't'', bioihcr, ('ll' I rl, Ind iiuuk aiJ^.iiiccs to Oiu* ol the u iii^Iillrs .il “ llic 
Jkiii' ils," and hill 11(1.11 ic|iiils(.il 'the I'oct tak(.-> ilic oii]ioiliiiiity of hinii'ig 
lli.ic ho Was lou pio’id to ii'>k a like fate 

!]■ VC tJ.KV I' to )(>n lllPl-llp, 

^'o’ll t'li ic -.CO !>' liny , 

She keiii liei laithoi is a laini, 

Aiul she foiMioyik lull!}'? • 

Till K Sujihy t(|;lil, n i isae In ii^lif, 

Hesulcs a trnul^niie foiluiie . 
ha t lima imIi hcj in|ii uifijht, 

JIas little ail in |iniiting. 

(lie (Imin liy I’aile, ai^l'^.isle the a’(^ 

And t ik .1 look o’ M)si< , 

Slu’s (loin and diii,^ a di il iMtliin, * 

Jhit aiblins- "lie may iilea-'C }e. 

It "he 1 )L shy, lui sisltr In 
\'e’!l llla^l^' famy Jliiii), 

If y . II dispense w i’ want o seiioC-- 
She keiis hei-'Cl she's Iioiii.y. 

As \e Ljae upjiy yon hill-.ide, 

SjieLi ‘ in foi Imiiliy Ikssy; 

She 11 i.;ie \i. a lieLk,"* and bid ye liclit, 

And liaiulsoniely addiess >e. • 

'1 hue's fi.*\\ s'le li' nine, nano sat gmd, 
a’ King (IcoJg^’ doiniiiioii , 
j If 3Cj'-hoiiM tloiibi the *iiilli o’ lliij — 
it's Jlessy's am opinion. * 

• » 

In if ‘oiluilton, ye kui, theic arc^proptn young men. 

And piopei young kisses^.and a’, mail: ^ 

]>iil ktn ye lhe*J\oiiald'< that li\e in the licnnals, 

They eaiiy iIk giee* fiae them a', ni.Tn. 

Jflieii fatliLi's a land, and i\eel he can spaie’t, 
liiaid ifloney t*} loeluf® them a’, man, 

To projiei Noimg men, he’ll clink m the hand 
Clowd giime.xs a lumder oi twa, man. 


1 '^iilkv and dim i coiiiiilcicion 

t haps 


a ('.11 
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“ PorU'i 



rOKMS. 


fine lht>*ca’ Jean, I’ll waiiant yc’vr seen 
■ As bonny a lass oi as braw, man ; 
liiiL jur sense and gmd (astc she'll mc ssi’ ihe best, 

• And a conduct that beaiililies a', niaii.^ 

The clianns o' the min’, llic langci they shine, 

Tlic* mUn admiiaiion llicj <lia\v, man ; 

AVhile peaches and chcuics, and loses and hhes, 
The} fade and they sviiher ana, man 

Vf >0 be foi jSIjss Jean, lak Irfiis fi.ie a fiien’, 

A 1 int o’ a ti/al or tna, man, 

The l.air I o’ Jllackbjio wad gang lliiough the fne, 
If that W’ad cMiiicc^hei awa, nuu. 

• • . 

I The T.aird o’ Iliacliead has been on his speed, 

Foi man than a towmond^ oi Iwa, man; 

The haiidBo’ flic hoid w«] siiaiiglil on a boaid,’"^ 

K he cainia gel hci al a’, ^nan 

Tlicn Anna tomes in. rnfe o’ her km, 

'I'hc boasl of •nil iat|eloi?a’, man , 
bae sonsy’' and swut, '•Is fully i omplcLC, 
bho steals oui aifcc'lions awa, man 

• • 

If I slynild detail the jnek and the wale^ 

• ()’ las-^c's that h\c hete ^\\a, man, 

'i'lii* fault wad be mine, if ihty didna shine, 

'rile sw'Lctest and be-l o' them a’, man. 

I lo'e her m}sej, but daisna weel tell, 

.M} |)o^eJty keeps me in awt, man, 

I'oi making o’ iliymes, and woiknigat times. 

Does luilo oi n.aelinng at a^ m.ui. 

Vt t f wadn.i choose to hi hei lefuse, 

Ntn hae’t in hei jiowei to say na, man ; 
h'oi thoiigli I be I'l'oi, imnotiii’d, obs(.iiie, 

My .slumaeli's as piond as lhcn»a’, ma'i. 

Though I canna iidc m w'eel-booled ]nv|!e, 

Aiul flee o’ei the RilK like .i»ciaw', U'an, » 

Pcaii hand iip*my head with the bc'* o’ ihc IjulcI, 
'I’hongli llutlenng ciei ss> braw, ni.'ii. • • 

My c«at and my vest, they me Scq-Isu o’ the best, 

() jitkiis o’ guid bii-ek-, I hae Iw^ man, 

And stock^igs and pumps to pul on my slumps, 
And ne’er a^wrang sy^’k fti them a’, man. • 

My saiks® they avc few. buL five o’ thcmju w, • 
Twal’ hundred,® as while as thc’snaiv, in.iii, ^ 
A tcn-sliilling hat, a 1 lolland crival ; 

'J'hcie aie no mony poets sac biaw, man. * 


1 '1 wcKi moiitf' 

“J Die and be strete 


I'i'iiitly. 

on a bo.ird. fehoiee 


'' Si.I lls 

A i|ii.iliLy ofiludu 
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I never had fiien's weel stockit in means, 

To leave me a hundred or twa, man ; 

Nae weel-tocher’d aunts, to wait on their drauts, 
And wish them m hell for it a', man. 

e‘ 

I never was cannie® for hoaidiiig o' money, 

Or claiightin’t® together at a’, man, <■ 

I’ve little to spend, and naething to lend, 

But deevil a shilling I awe,* man. 


VV1 N T i: R • 


^ A DlKf.K 

V ^ » 

'Jilts uocin ^^ns copied into Burns’i. Coniirtnp1a.ee Hook, 'Kith the. remarks 
appended:—"As I .im svlut the men of the v orld, if they knew such a man, 
would call .a whimsical nioital, I liave^ v.iriovs soui'..;eb of nle.isure and enjoy- 
ment which are in a maiinor peciili.ir to m>sc1f, or soii'ie here gnd there such 
out-of-thc-Kay person. Such is iIy peculiar plcacnre I take ni the season ol 
AVinter more tluiii the rest of tht Ihis, I believe, may be jiartly owiiit> 

to my misfortunes giving my mintj^ a n dan/ holy east. but there is sumetlung 
even i.i the Ho* 

‘ Mi^flity tempest, and tljr heavy waste, 

Abrupt, and deep, stretch'd o’er the bin ic J earth,’ 

which raises the mind to a serious sublimity favourable to evi lything great and 
noble There is scaiccly any earthly object ^ive-. me niurt.'i-l do not know i{ 
I should c.ill It pleasure—but something which cvtJts me—someth ig which 
enraptures me--than to walk in the shelteied side ol a wuoil, r'r high planta¬ 
tion, III a cloudy winter-d.iy, and hear the stormy wind howlniy; air >ng the 
trees and r.aving over the pl.un. It is my best se- ison for devotion my mind is 
T.ipt up in a kind of cnthii>-iasm. to Him, who, in the pompous language of the 
Hebrew bard, ‘ walks on tnc wings of the wind ' tn one of these seasons, just 
after a'rain of misfortunes, 1 composed the following — 


The wiiilry west extends his blast, 

And hail and t Jiiii does blaw; 

Ur, the stormy noith sends driving foitli 
The blinding sleet and snaw : 

While tumbling brown, the burn comes down* 
And ro.ais frae bank to brae ; 

And biid and beast in covert rest. 

And'pass the^hc^less t^ay. 

^ ‘A 

“ The swecjnng blast, the sky o'crcasl,”* ' 
The joyless wintei -day, 

Let others fear, to me morevdcai ,, 

Than all the pride of May: 

The tempei.L’s howl, it soothes my soul,- 
My griefs it seevas to join ; 

Tile leaHess trr*es my i<t>icy please, > 

Their fate Jtescmbles mine ' 

< 

Thou Power Supreme, whose mighty scheme 
These woes of mine fulfil, 


1 Humours: ^ Careful. ^Gathenagit. ' ^ 


* ^ouiig. 
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Here, I rest, they must b#* best, 
liccausc they are Thy will! 

Then all I want (oh, do Thou grant 
This one request of mine !) 

Since to enjoy Thou dost deny, • 
Assist me to resign. * 


, A PRAYflR, 

nNUFR Tiir TKFSStrRF OF VIOI.FN T ANf.UfSTT. 

• 

In tTic Co ftmonpl.-ice Bonk these anes nre introduced by the following note; 
— '* There was a ccrain pLnod o#.ny life th.it my spirit was broken by repeated 
losses .md disafters, which threatened, .aiid indAu effected, the utter xuin of 
my furt^ne My body, too", was attacked by that most dreadful distemper, a 
hypochondria, or confirmed mclanchulv In this wretched state, the recollec¬ 
tion of whbth makes me yat shudder, 1 hung rnv harp on the willow trees, ex¬ 
cept In some^iicid mftrvals, in one of titiirh 1 composed this Prayer:”— 

C) Tlion great Hemg ' ^vh.al Thou ait 
Surpasses n|e t^n<*w; 

Yet suie t am, ll|it known to Thee 
Aie all Thy works below. 

Thy cicature here before Tlice stand.s. 

An wietched and disticst, 

Yet sure those ills th.at wiing my soul' 

Olicy Thy high behest. 


Suic Thou, Almighty, Ciinst nut .act 
h'rom ciuelty or wi.ath ' 

Oh, free my wc.ary eyes fiom leans. 

Or close them fast ir. death J 

Put if I must afflietci! be. 

To =Lut some wi ic design ; 

Tlicn man my soul wuli fiim resolves, 
'I’o be.ai and not ie[)inc '• 


HIE DEATH AND DYING WORDS OF POOR RPAfLTE, 

* a 

THE AUTHORS ONLV PET^'OWE. • 

{An WfiCii Mournfii’ Tc^c) 

"'Pue, circumstance#of the poor sheeps" says Gilbert Burns, “ivere pri'ty 

? uch as Robert has dcsqribed then^ • He had, partly by way of frolie, bought 
ewe arid two lambs from a neighbour, aud slfc was tethered in a field adiotn- 
inathe house at l^fOulilea. He and 1 were goinz out \wth our teaiA, and our 
younger brotheis to drive for us, aC*mid-day,*whcn fliigh Wilsoo^a cunous- 
o^iiig, awkward boy, clad in plalding, came to us with much anXiety in his 
foce, with'the infovmatbn that the ewe had entangled herself in the tether, and 
was lyipg iibthe' ditch. Robert was much tickled with Haehoc's appearance 
amt posture* cm the occasion. Poor Mailie was set to rights, and when we 
-returned frost the plough lu the evening, he repeated to me her ‘Death and 
' Dying Words/ pretty much in tlic w-ay they now staml.’' 
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As Mailie arnl her lamlj-. thegither 
Was ae <la/ nibbling on the tether. 

Upon lier oloot she coost a hitch, 

Anti owie ^hc warsled’ in the ditch : 

Their*, gioaning, <l>ing, she did he. 

When lliighoc lie cam dojlin’-^ by. 

Wr glow ling cm, and liltfd h.in''-, *" 

Tool llughoc like .i statue stan’s ; 

7Jc saw hei di)-* w(ie neai-hantl eiiiltih 
Ihitj w.ic'. Ill)- lieait ' lie coiihlna mend it • ^ 
lie g.ipefi wide, but ii.ielhing spak — 

At lontjlh ]>ooi M.iilie sdeiiee I'lal^ 
limn, wii.'-.e lamcn^ible f.u e 
Ap|ie.ir-. t<i iV'ti in iny w ■cfii* ca-iC • 

Idy d\mg woid-i alU'iiiM 'tear, 

Ami beni them to niy ma. dear. 

“'j'ell Inm, if e’er ?gain he kcbii * 

As mucklc gear as^bu} a sheep, 

Oil, bid him nevtr tit, them niair 
Wi’ wicked stimg,> o*''rf'Mnp oi hair * 

Ihit ca' them out to iiajk oi hill. 

And let them wanilei at then will ; 

So may In-, llotk inni i-.e,<-ai*(d giiv,v 
'I'o seoics o' lambs, ami jiaiks «>’ woo’ 

“'J <.11 him he wa> a master hm’, 

Ai’'l a\ e w as gmd to me an- 1 iiim * ; 

• And now' my dving Oiaige I g?<* liini — 

My hcljiless lamb-, 1 luisl them wi' him. 

“Oil, bid him •'a\ c ihini haimles' liios 
I'lac dogs, and tod , and biilLheis’ kiiivc-- 
Tut gie thcni gunl (.<.a-inilk tlieii fill, 

’J'llI thi'v be fit t(>,fend thoiinel • 

And tent tlnm dnlt, e'en and mom, 

Ml’ leal-, o’ h ly, ai I nid'-. o’ com 

“Ami may they iie\ci liain the g-iJls'”* 

^ )f ithcr A lie, am cslfii’]''L''s ! 

'I’o slink thioiigh slaps, and leave and steal 
At stacks o’ pe.Ts or stocks p’ kail, 

Soonay they, lik<* I lieu gieat fiulw'ai-., 

Por niony a year come ihioiij.,]! the- shcais : 
t ?io wives will gie them bits o’ bicau. 

And banns greet® for them w?iicn they’re ck-afl 
“My poor loop-lamb,' my sou \ud heif. 

Oh, kul himSjU'cd him up wi’ care ! , 

And if he live to be'a beast, 

' 1*^1 pit some haviiis** m Tiis bicast 
» And w.'vrn liinj what J wmna Tiame, 

^ 'J’o st.ty conlenl w'l’ yowes at hame: 


t Sinijff;Ii'cl 
^ Walkme clumsily. 


» Piabits 
'I RestlcbS. 


J Weep. 

® flood sense 
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^nd no to iiii and wear his clout';,’' 

Jjke itlici nionsi.lc-,s,* [ji.icclos hiulcs. 

“And ncist iny yowic, silly thinjT, 

(liud keep thee fiac a tether '>trm;j! 

Oh, may thou ne'ci for<jatliei up • 

\Vi' oiiy l)lastil,f inooil.uul too]), 
liut*aye keep mind to moop and mdl 
Wi’ sheep o’ Cl edit hko thysel ' 

“'And now, my hairus, ■ui’ nn la-^t breath 
I lea’e iny blcsMii’ am’ yon luitli: 

And uhen you think iipo’ yoiii unll.ei, 

Mmd to be km’ to ane .mithci. 

“Now, hon^it Ifutrluic, dmua fad 
#To tell inv ina'-lcr a’ niv taW : 

And bid Imn burn thi'. Linked tether, 
yVnd, for thy pains, thoii's i^et my blethei.’’- 
'rh)»'iaifl, jiooi Majic tnindhei hi.id, 

And closed het een aijiaiiij the ilcad. 

• 

, |i Ijfi? J'WHn'. 

Lwr-'N’T in rhym*, lament in piose, 

\Vi’ saut teqfsJncklmif down }oui nose; 

^ )m b.iidie’s fate is at a clo-e, 

• I’a-t a’ iciiiead , 

The last sail cape-stane of liis 'v\o(. ,; 

I’ooi Mailic’-5 dead I 

It's no the loss o’ wail’s gs'ai, 

'1 hat could -ae Inllei diaw tlie tcai, 

()i male our liardic, dowic, * ncai 

'I’lie mouinnirr A\ec<l: 

]le’-.lo ta fiieud and iTcibni diai 
111 nlic dead. 

Thiou^li a’ the toimj she tiotled by bim; 

A Ian*; li.df-mile die could»lcsciy him ; • . 

\Yi’ kindly bleat, when she did syy hmi, 

» She la'i w'l’ spci/l . 

A fiieii*! inair faithfu' nc’ci canf ni!.>h fum 
'1 han Mai he dead 

• I Avat slie AA^AS a sheep o’ sense, 

And could bolia"e heisel am' mouse . ‘ 

' Unmanncify. - bl.iclr^j * M'\iiausted , Drear im 

• 

• Roberts, iii hii rflition of Ityrnss Wryks siitchcs, '■I'thtlf or wrung-ly, 

a mcnniiu; to tins wortl not hitherto adojited by tlie various ainiolittoi, of the 
[MiCt’s works Ho siyi —“ Clouts, clothes or r.ig;N, witli rLU.‘ri.nfie to n piscr of 
clothing with winch rams are Lumbercil at u itani se isons, for a pnriiose which 
vill hardty bear full explanation " Notlniig hut ignoriiltc of this cnttoii', !•% 
tolls us; has led to (he word being supposcil to mean the feet of the jinnMl 
t A contemptuous term 

t 'J he farm bii'hlings ate s^xjkeu of as tne tOA^n in Scotland. 
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I’ll say’t, she never brak a fenqp 

Through thievish giccu. 

0’>r banlie, lanely, keeps the spence * 
Sin’ Mailie's dead. 

Or, if fie wanders up the howe,* 

Hei living image in hei yowc e 

Comes bleating to him, owre the knowe,® 
Foi bits o’ bread ; 

And dovvii the bimy ])eails lowe 
Mnihe dead. 

She was nae get o' mooiland tips, 

\Vi’ tawled ket,'* and haiiy^hips ; 

I'or her forberfc a were In ought in ships 
Frae yont the Tweed : 

A bonnier fleesh ne’er cros/ I the clip> 
Than,Mad dead. • 

Wae worth the in^'jif wha fust did shape 

That vile, v anrhaiicie^ihnig—a lape T’ 

It maks gmd felloi^s giiVi ah’ gi»s>e,T 
Wi’ ehdiviii' dread; 

And Robin’s bonnet wave ^i\crape, 

For Mai he dead. 

Oh, a’ ye bards^on bonny Doon * 

And wlia on Ayr your chanters tune ! 

Come, join the inelancholioiis cioon 
O’ Robin’s reed ! 

Ilis heait will nevei get aboon 

llii Madie dead. 


Oh why the deiJce should i repine t 

T]ie following is an impromptu ;— 

Oil why the deuce should I repine, 

' ' And be an ^11 foreboder ? 

I’m twpnty-lbrce, and five feet nine — 

I’ll ^ and be-T. sodger. • 

^ «4 

I gat some gear wi’ meikle care, 

' « I held It weel thegither ; 

Uut now it's ^ane, and something mair—> 

I’ll go and ue a sodge'r. , 

e THE BELLES OF KJUCHLlFE. , ^ 

I 

** The Six 1) lies of Ma^icliliiie ” were AIiss Heleii! Miller, who became 
wife ol the poet s frien^ Dr. Maticenzie; irliss Markland, who became the edfe 
V another friend, Mr, Finlay, a brother Excise officer ; Miss Jean Smith, who 

1 Dell 3 K[)oll. 3 Matted fleece. * Unlucky. ,3 Rope 

* Shiit^ himself up in his parlour. 

1 (ffVO and i^p—the allusion here u to hanginft 
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man'll a ^ird fnend of the pftet, Mr. Candlish, and yuas mother of the well' 
known Edinburgh, divine. Dr Candliih ; Muss Betty’, a sister of Miss Helen 
t Millerj became Mia. Templeton , Miss Morion nuirried Mr Paterson, a mer¬ 
chant 111 Mauchljae: and we need hardly say that Belle Number Six became 
the poet's wife ' making what, in a worldly sense, may Imvc been the poorest 
match of all, jpthough .slie had for her hiuband the most stable Scotchman 
of his generation. ^ « 

Tn ManchliHe there dwells six proper young belles, 

The prule o’ the ]ilaee and its neighbourhood a’ ; 

Their carriage and tlress, a stranger would guess, 

In JL^on’on or Pans lliey’d g^itten it a. 

, Misls Mille. is fine, Miss Markland's divine^ 

' Miss Smith she has wit, and Miss lietty is braw • 

There’s beauty and fof^.une to get m’ Miss Morion, 

Hut Armour's *he jewel for me () them a’. 


A PRAYF^l 

IN THE I’ROSI'l'^ OeIjKATH 

The poet tells us that the (wo jfecd. wliK.h follow "were r.omposcd when 
fainting hts, and other alaiming sympt<J,'ns of pleurisy, or some other dangerous 
disorder, which indeed btill threatens me, first put nature on the alarm. Ihe 
stanras are mismvingis in the how of despondency and piospuct of death. The 
gftnd dTid of hmiAii life is to ciiTtii^ite an intercourse with Unt Being to whom 
we owe life with ci|8ry enjoyment that renders life delighifiil.” 

• O Tirou unknown, Almighty Cause 
Of all my hope and feai ! 

In whose (bead pie-cnce, ere an-hour, 

Perliaps I must appear ! 

If I have wandei’d in those paths 
Of life I ought to slum j 
As something, loudly, in«my breast, 

Kcmonstiates I have done; 

Thou know'sit that Thou hast formed me 
With passions wild and strong , , 

And lUtening to their wUchifig voice 
lias often led me wrong. 

Where human weakness has comfi diortj 
Or frailty stept a.side. 

Do Thou, Alb^good • for such 'ritou art, 

• In shades of darjcncss hide.. 

Where with intention I h§ive ^’tl, i 
No*bther pica I have. 

But, Thtfu art godtF; and goodness still * 

Delightetli to forgive. ^ 

STANZAS 

^ OK THE SAMS OCCASION. 

Why am I loath to leave this earthly scene’ 

If aye I so found it fulhof pteasjng charms? 
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Some drops of joy with draughts of ill between': 

Some gleams of sunshine ’niul icnewing storms. 

Is It departing pangs my soul alaims? , 
f)r death’s unlovely, drcaiy, dark abode*? • 

For gailt, for guilt, my tenors aie m aims : 

I tremble to appioach an angiy (Joil, 

And justly smait beneath Ills sin-avciigmg lod. 

Tain woiiM I say, “ Foigive my foul olTenoc !” 

I’l 'll pionnse never mine to disobey; 

]»ut should my Aut^ior health again dispense, 

Again I might descit fan viitiie's way: 

Again 111 folly's path migliLgo astray; 

Again cxall^lhe brute ana sink the mai^ 

I hen how should I Joi heavenly mercy pi ay. 

Who act so counter heai nly nieity’s jilan ? 

Who sin S-) oft have ipniim d, yeP to Acmplalion ran? 

O Ihou great fio^'iflnni of all below ' 

^ If 1 may daie a hfl#J t\c to Thcc, 

'lliy nod can make*the lj.n*pest»cease to blow, 
t)r still the luimilt ofvhe iaging st^a : 

With that controlling ])ow(j|" ^ssist even me. 

1 hose licatllong funoiis [las-iions to confine. 

For all nnlit I feel my jioveis to lie, 

'1 o iiilc then toiicnt in llie allowed line : 

Oh, aid mo with 'J'hy help. Omnipotence Div/iie 1« 


THE I'iKSr T'SALM 

TiTF. man, m life whcicicr placed, 
Hath hapiTtin^ss in stoic. 

Who walks not ni the wicked’s way, 
Nor learns then guilty loie. 

Noi fion} the scat of scninful piidc 
Casts foith his eve> abioacl, 

Ihw With huimlity aiid^avte 
Slill walks before liis flotV 

That man shall flouiish like the ticcs, 
Whiih by the strcaniV^ts giow ; 

'J ho fruitful top is spiead on high, ^ 
„ AiuW'iim the root below*. * 

Bill lie whose blo^sym buds in guilt 
.Shall to«lhc ground be cast, 

And, lilt^' the roptlcss stubble, tost 
Ilefuie the sweeping blast. 

^ Foi why? that God the good adore 
Hath given them perice and icst, 

T3ut hath decreed that wicked men 
Shall ne’er be truly blest, 
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TlfE rJRSl’ SIX VLRSrS OF THE NINETIlHir 
^ () Tiioir, the first, the greatest fiuiul 
Of all the human lace ' 

Whose stiong light hand has ever liecn 
^'lieir stay and dwelling-place ! 

Hcfoic the mcjunlams licavcil ilieir headi 
lU'iicalli Thy foiming hand, 

Ilefoie this piMidcious globe ilsclf 
Aiose at Ihy coinihaiul, 

That I’owcr which laistd and si ill upholds 
This univois.il flame, 
e Fioin countless, unhcguinK'.g tune 
Was ever still the saint. 

'J'hoso mighty pciKvIs <'f >eais 
WJiicii seem to i?^ so \ast 
Appi ai no moie htfcTtVhy sight 
Than yestc^lay.liaFs jia-t 

'x hou give'^t the iloul . 'Iliy ciealuie, man, 

Is to oxic^'iuc hi ought ; 

^Agairi '1 hou s?iv’st, ‘‘ ^ e sons < f men, 
l’ JitTuiii ye into nought 

TJiou layest them wiili all Ihcir caics, 

In eveilasting slec]> ; 

As w'lih a Hood "I liou takest the in off 
With o\t Iwhelinmg sweep 

They flouiish like the moining flower, 

In beauty's juidc anay'd ; , 

Jliit long eic night tut ^lowii, it lie^ 

All w illici'tl and deeay'tl. 


ELEGY ON THE DEATH Ol' ROEERT KVISSEAUX 

CnoAiTK foiiiu! ihc followni!? aimntj the poet's papcis iftcr !us , Rui^' 
SI rm\--d^r.snsl,n;ioii of liv own name—is h iciieh fur riJ 

Now Robin li«'s in his last laii, 

lie 11 gabble ibyme noi sing iiae niair, , 

Cliuld poveity, w'l’Juingiy sta-c, 

Nae niair shjiH fear l,iiin ; 

Nor ai.MOus fear, nor e'^nkcit care 

1 R’ci mair come neat hiii. 

k 

To tell the truth, they, seldom fasht him, 

Kxcept the moment that they ciuslit linn : 

I'or 'line as chance or fate had luislit ’em, 

Tliough e’er sae shtne, 

Then wi* a ihymc or song he Jasht ’em. 

And thougltt it sport, 
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Though ho Ml'* Intel to kintr^ \Mik, 

And counted w as buth wi^ht and stark, 

\ et that was ne\ti Robin s maik 
^ 1 o 111 ik a man, 

But tell liim he was leain’d and dark, 

\ c roosetl him thyi t 

MAI CHUM iriTI'‘! 

Op iea%e novels, Maiithline btllcs • 

\t 1C safti at }oui spnininjj wheel, 
outh witching b it ks aic baited hooks 
Ttn xakisl^ tol s like Kol) Mos>,giel ^ 

/our fine lorn Jones anil lamlisons, 

1 hey 1 lake your \oulhfii finijits itcl; 

T hev htit )our \cjiu> ami iie your tnains,^ 
* And then jc’ic Juty foi K >b Moss id. 

Bew irt a tongue JhafV srwoothly hung, 

A lieait that wainilj seems to fed , 

That feding heait but acts a pait— 

1 IS iikish ait in Rob Milsgiel 

Ihc fiank aldrcss, the soft cues', 'i 
Are woise than poist ii d dai is of ste« I, 

T lie frinl a Idrt ss and / lit tr * 

Are all liiicssc in. Kub Alossgid 


D 1 \IH DR lIOIvM OOK 

• A TI 1 I STOKS 

“ Dpatii md Dr Hornbook ( ill rt Itiirns “ though not published m 

the K.ilmtrn)ck < diti ii \i is pioiuci.1 i irly iii the \cai 17^5 J lie school* 

I sster of lorl oltoii p*!!! h Deke out ih cant) sub istenc allonved r that 

II eful class of men set up a sh >t> of grorcrv i,uo(.ls H tv mg tci idcnlallv lallen 
11 w*th sotn^ medic il books and b c me m t hobbv horsically Utachen to tha 

tiid) of Iticuiciue he ha I ad*L I th stir ot 1 fevi me hcinet to h s little trad? 
He h id got a sh jp biU pniite 1 u the b Jtt m o*" which, overioo ing his own 
incapacity he had adXrtiacd th auviec woi^J be given, in com nun disordeM^ 
itthethop grins Koberl was at a mason rncetiivi in lorbolloPkWhra tbe 
domiiiie m idc too osteiitalious a disj 11) of hi medical skill 4s he parted Ul 
Ihe evening fgom this mixture of pe laiitry ana ph) sic, at the place where be 
describes his meeting with Death, one of thqffe noating ideas of aepantiont 
mentioned in fiis letter to D^ Moore, crossed his mind this #*r hlmi' to wodc 
fir the rest of his way home these cftciimst inccs he t^Jated vfhen he ne> 

S eated the ver cs gi me thcfticxt afterno n as I w is holding the jptough, and 
e was letting the w iter off the hcli^besi It me ’ * 

Cromek sa)^ of the hero of this poem • ^ At Glasgow I heard that the 
of this evquisite sitire was hvirg Ham Iton managed to introduce me to hmi 
—we tall* d of aim is(,all subjects save the poemr of Bums Dr Horobo^ is 
above the middle sire, stoni made, J inclining to corpulency com¬ 
plexion isf w irthy his eye black and expressive lif wears a brown w^, and 
dresses in bl ick There is hale or nothing of the pedant about him rthuifc 
a man who had nrvei read the poem would scarcely discover Bums, I 

am told, had no personal enmity to Wilson.” 


* Rob Alossr^iel—Robert Burns af Mo6S£iel>*>the namo of his farai 
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Th§ mirth ancf'ridicule wHoh this exquisite ^ece of satire excited drove 
iVilson out of the- district. He got the appoiiitmeiit of session-clerk of the 
^rish c'f Oorbals, in Olasgow, and died there m 1829 . 

« Some boo)cs are lies fra end to end, 

And somS great lies were never penn’d: 

E’en piinistcrs, they hac been kenii’d, 

In lioly raptme, 

A rousing whid^ at times to vend, 

And nad’t wi’ Saipiuie. 


A *>> 

, But this that I am gaun to tell, 

*Whtch lately on a night befell, 

Is just as true’s the deil’s in hell 
^ Or Dublin '•ity; 

That e’er he nearer comc-^ oursel 

’S a inuckle pity. 

•1 

<?I'he clachan yilH had made me canty, 

I wasna fou, but just had plenty; 

I btacher’d whyl«r,,“ ‘aTlt jjet look tent aye 
*■ ' "Ij) free the ditcher; 

And hillocks, stanes, and bushes kenii’d aye 
» ^ r Fnie ghaistb and witches. 


TliS; rising moon began (o glowci 
J’he distant Cimmock lulls oiit-owre: 
• To count her horns, w 1 ’ a’ my power, 
I set myscl; 

But whether she had tluee or four, 

I couldna tell. 


I was come round about tlic lull, 

And toddlin’ down on Willie’s mill,* 
Setting my staff wi’ a’ iny skill, 

To keep me sicker 

Though leeward svhiles, agains*’ my will, 
1 look a bifckei.® 


I there wi’ some'lung did Goig-atiier, 

That put 1 . 1 c in an eerie swilhcr ;•* 

An awfu’ scythe, oul-owrc ae shout ncr, 
(;iear-dangling, hang; 
APlhrce-lacd lei^tcr.^ or. the itl'cr 

Lay laigc aiyl Ling. 


Its stature seem’d lang Scotch ells twa, 
The queerest shajje that e’ei I saw', 


, > Villas* ale. 
3 Sometimes 


A 

_ * Steady 

A stdggciing run. 


«1* earful nm,erUjniy. 
^ A fish-!ipear. 


< * Torbolton Mill, then occupied by William Muir—hence called PVtilte's 
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Foi licnt a 'wame^ it had ava * 

And then its shanks 
Tlicy Avcie ab Ihm, as sliarj) and snia’, 

As checks o' blanks.* 

Guid-c’cii,” fjiio’ T ; “fiicml, bac ye been mawni’, 
^V’Ilcn uhci folk are busy saiMn’?” + * 

It bctni'd to mak a kind o’ staii’, 

lint naetlinig spak ; 

At lei ^lli, says I, “Fiicnd, whaie j^e gaiin?, 

\VdI ye j^o liack?" 

It spak iif^ht liowo," — ' iMy^nainc is Death ; 

Lilt be na jlcyj^l •* -Qiintli I, “Giiid faitl^ 

Ve’ic maybe eoine lo sl.ip inv bicalh ; 

Lid lent n <■. billic; 

I led"* >e v.el, l.dv L.uc o' '■I adh‘ » 

theic’s a i;ul^y ! ” ° 

« 

“ (iuidnian,” (|iio’ lie, •Dnib u]> }oiu wliittlo, 

I'm no de‘'i”ii’d to^iy 1® iifcttle*; 

Lilt if 1 did, I wad be killlc*’ 

'J'o be 1114,^1^11'd,^ ^ ^ 

1 wad 11a iiuiid It, 110 that '■\)Ul!e , 

tbit-owie niy beaul.” * 

“ Weel, well ' ” ''a>s I, ‘‘a baigam be’t ; * 

(''>me, j^ics youi hand, and -^ae we le i[ree'L; 

W e'll ease uiu shanks'* and lak a seat — 

Come, ;;ie-> yoiii 11 ‘ws; 

This w'hilej^ ye liae been inoiiy a {,Mte,^ 

AI niony a house. ” 

• 

“Ay, .ly!” (|uo’ hi-, and "hook his head, 

“ U s ecu a laiiij, kuii^ time indeeil 
.Sill' 1 litijMii lo iiiek the thuad 
• * « And eliol e the hiealh : 

Folk niauii dei soiuetlimg feu llieii hieael, 
jAiid sac nfauii Death. 

• 

“ Sa\ ihoii^aiid )e:iis are lien hand lied 
•HSii’ I was to the biite'heiing bied, 

A^id mony a scheme in \aiiiST)een laid, 

To stap or scat me , • 

Till afte llorifljook’'- ta’eii uj) the tiadj, 

Afld he'll w^.iui me. 

I r.eiiy. ^^v.. in. * 7 Miseliicvous. 

" Tlulluif l l.lsji-klllfc I^lIIlhs 

'* 1 ' i ightciicel '• I H'Oiild be templed. ^ Kuau. 

' A kind of biiJlc 

t This rciicoiiiiicr happi'iiod 111 sctd-limo <A 178^ 
t An ei'idci’iic fcvci was then iasi’'E m i’mI eoiiiitri - A' 
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l-i 1. 

“ Yc ken Jock JMoinljook i’ the dachnn. 

^ Dell inak Jiib kinjif’s-hood in a spicueJian 
He’s yiovAii hac Aveel acquaint Avi’ Budian* 

' And liner cnaps, 

The Aveans^ jiaud out thenr tinijers laughin’, 
^K.iid pouk my liips.® 

'*?ce, hcic’s a ‘'Cythe, and there s a dart, 
Ihcy hae pieiced mony .1 galbiu lieait; 

J 3 uL Doctor Hornbook, avi In') ait 
And ciirted skill. 

Has made tlicm Inilh no Avoith a f— t, 

Daniii’d liact thc\'ll kilt 

“’'IJaviIS but ycstu'ciij nacfiiiliiu gaen, 

I tliiLW a noble throw at mu' ; 

\Vr less, J’lii suit, I’ve hundieds ''lain ; 

• iiiit ikpl nu caie, 

If just play’d diil on the Koii', 

Jh’i cl^(' iilic nix'r. 

“ I Loinbook AV.IS bf, A\ 1' leacly an- 
And had sac foilified the prut, 

I’IkU when I loqked to my dait, 

It A\a5 sae blunt, 

t lenPliact o’t A\'ad bao pierced tno heart 
O’ a 1 - ad-runt.'’ 

•t 

I (lieAv my -.cullie in sic a fury, 

I ncMi-liaiul ton jut'’ am’ iiiy huiiy. 
lint jet the bauld apoi’necjiy 

Y’lilistoovl the shuck; 
i might as A\xel hae tried a cjii.aiiy 

O’ haicl Ai Ini' lock 

“ Isven them lie canna get atlendcl, 
Although then lace he lu'ei had kemi’clil, 
Just sli—e 111 a kail-bladc and send it, 

As soon’s he fimcl!) t, 
Ikilth then disease and Avliat amU nicnv' it 
At an ;e hi, lells’t. 

I *■ 

“ And then a’ clocloi s saAAs and AAhitdes, 

Of a’ dimensions, shapes, and metals. 

A’ kinds o’ boxes, niygs, and boi-tlcs 
I le^s sine lo ii^: 

Their La'in names as fast he rattles 

11 C. 

“Calces o’ fossils, caitlis, and trees^ 

True salniaiinum o’ the '^"as, 

1 TobacLO-poiicIi 3 Pliick et iny hams. BTunihlnl 

i Children > 4 (Colewort) stalk 

' Itnchan's Uomesti Mcclicric -J* 
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frhe fhrina of beans and pedc, 

. He ha'j’t in plenty; 
AquafontiSf what you please, 

lie can content ye. 

“Forbye some ne^ir, uncommon weapons, 

Urinus spintus of capons ; ^ 

Or mite-horn shavings, filings, scrapings, 
Distill’d per sc; 

Salalkali o’ midge-tail clippings, 

• And mony inae.” ' 

" Waes me for Johnnie Ged’s* hole noo*,” 

Quo' I, “if that thae news be Iriiel 

Ills braw calf-ward + vhare gowans grejy, ^ 

* Sue wh'tc and bunny, 

Nac doubt they’ll live it wi' the plew; 

They’ll i l jn Johviue!” 

The creature graivVl an elclricch* laugh 
And says, “\tf‘nte^na yoke the pleugh, 
Kirk-yaurds will soon be ^Il'd^eneugh,-* 

Tak ye nae fear; 

They’ll a’ be trench’d wi' J^ny a sheugh'** 

In Uva»tI?Vee year. ' 

“ Wharc I kill’d ane a fair strae death', 

Hy loss o’ blood or want o’ breath, 

This night I’m free to tak my aith, •“ 

That I loin book’s skill 
Has clad a scoie i’ then last claith, 
lly diap and pill. 

“ An honest wabster to his trade, 

Whase wife’s tw^T. nieves were scarce weel-bred. 
Gat tippcncc-wortli to mend hci head 
^Vhcn it was sair ; 

The Wife sladc cannie to her bed, 

But ne’er spak mair. 

“ A cpuntiy laird had ta’en the baits, ^ 

Or sohio curmurrnig in hisi guts, 
liis only son for Hornbook sets; 

And pays him well; 

“ The lad, fur twa guid giniiper-pets,^ 

‘ , Wa^ laird lamsel. 

“ ^ bonnydass, ye kenn’d her name. 

Some ill-brewn drink had hoved heV warae: 

'She trusts hersel, to huK,* the sha.nc. 

In Hornlxiok’s care; 

Horn sent li«.r afT tocher lang hame, 

To hide it there. 

TJncarthly." ’ fufwiw. ’ 3 Ewe l3,idis. 

* The erave-iligger. ^ - ' , ■ ^ 

ft The Aurcli-vard had been used as ipestuie-ground 
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, “'f hat’s just t swatch o’ Hornbook’s way, 
Thus goes he on from day to day, 

Thus does he poison, kill, and slay, 
t An’s weel paid for’^; 

Yet stops me o* my lawfu’ prey, 

'■ \Vi’ hi:» damn'd dirt: 

• 

“Hut, hark I I’ll tell >ou of a plot. 

Though dinna ye be speaking o't; 

I’ll nail the self-conceited sol, 

• As dctfd’s a herriii’; 

Neist time avc meet. I'll wad a groat, 

lie’s got Ills Curin' 1 ” * 

Hid just as he began to tell, • 

The auld kiik-hammei stiak the bell 
Some wee sjiort hour ayoiit the twal, 

• \Vh*h laised us baith : 

T took the way that plea't.'t^ mysel, 

_Am^sa&did Death. 


^ TH^^TWA HERlJt?,OR, THR HOLY TUIZIE. 

In a pow in th^ IVitish Mucctiin I’lurns gis < s an .iccouiil of the nnt;iii of this 
piece “Ihc rullwiiie iivns tlic hi it of inv I'ortKal piodiit tions that s^iu the 
light I Ifavc a copy o7it to a p utiLuIar trit.no of mine Hho Mas \eiy fond of 
these things,y)#d told him ' 1 di 1 not knoM mIio Mas the Authoi, but ifut J had 

K a cdpy of 11 In accident ' 1 ik OLcasioii uis a bitUr and sb inu li ss qiijiiel 
ween the imo KeV' gcntluncn, Mr Moodi>. of KkciiIoii and Mi Ktiisul of 
Kilmarnock. It \v.ts at the time Mhen the bim and erv again&i Patronage Mas 
at the Morst " 

" Itlockhead^ Mith reason mk ki d m its ablii r • 

Lut tool witli lool IS b.iib,iroi.b cimI war."—Pors. 

Oil, a’ ye pious godly flocks, 

Weel fed on pa.stures oilliodox, 

Wha now will kcip you fiae the fox, 

• Or wuirying tykos,® 

Or wha will tent the waifs aiid*ci ocks,® , 

About the dikes ? f 

j The twa best liercTs in a’ the* wast, • 

That e’er gae gospel lioin a blast, 

■niehe five and twenty sininicis past, 

* * Oh ! dool to Jjeil, 

Hae }iad a bitter hlafic outcast ^ 

Atween themsel. 

O Moodie, man, an(> wordy l^ussell, 

How could you raise so vile a bustle, 

Ve’ll see how Kew'-Light herdsVill wtiisllc 
And think it Ane : 

The Lord's cause ne’er gat sic a twistle • 

* Sin’ 1 hae mm’. 

• f tray sheep and old ewca 
B 


1 DeSeits. 
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C) -liri! whae’er wad liae cxp^kit, 

Your <luly yc vv.id sue iie^leckit, 

Yi‘ M'ha wcie ne’er by lairds lespeeklt, 
f. 'I’o wear the ]daid, 

Uiit l)y lie brutes Iheinsclve-. elecku. 

To be tbeir guide. ^ 

What Hock wi' Moinbe’s flock could rank, 

Sue hale and heaity cveiy shank ? 

Isae j'uiaoii’d sour Aiminiaii slank 

ffe let lliLin ta-'tc. 

Vine Calvin’s well, aye cleai, they drank,— 

Oh, bic ^ toast ' 

• Vhc tliuminai^,’* wil’-cal, ’'lOck,- and tod,® 

\\’c( 1 konuM his voKc thiongh a’ the nuud, 
lie smelt their ilka hole an loai], 

l>.rah o'll and in, ^ 

And ncel he lik«;i,lHo shed then blind, 

.Ai.d sc‘l[ then skm. 

What henl like Isiisscll telt’d his lale, 

Ills \uicc wai heaid ihioiigh iniiir and dilc, 

He keiin'd the Loid s sh<'i.^),\lUa tad, ( ( 

O'ci a’ the height, 

And saw gin they neie sn.k oi hale, 

At the fust dght. ' , 

He fine a mangy slieep could sciiib, 

()i nobly svMiig the !H)S|)el-elub, 

And Ncw-l.iglit Inids lould iiiccl) diiib, 
t )r ]>ay then skin , 

Could shake llieiii owio the hurning dub, 

Oi hea\e ihem in. 

Sic twa - oh ! do I live lo sce't, 

Sie famous twa should disagiect, 

And mines hie ‘‘aillain,” “ liyjHJCiite,” 

Ilk ithei gi'en, 

While J^ew-Liglji Iceids, wa’ laiigh'i'.’' spite, 

' * Say neitlici's Iwiii’! , 

cA’ VC wha tent the gospel i uld, 

'I’liL.s's Himcan,* ekep, and Cccblesjf sli^iii,* 

Hut iliiclly thou. a]iostle Auld,t 

I * We liubt in thee, * 

That thou Mill Moil: 1 ) em, hel and ftiuld, 

'I ill Tffey agiee? 

Consicibr, sii-^} how wc’ie b'^et, 

'J hole’s scaue a new' herd that we get 

1 I’l e-iat Si liaUger. t'lro* * Slialluw. 

l>i„Fnbi‘ii liuu.tn, III 11-111 fD u-kIoimKI 
! rivT. M illi nil 1 ’irhlt.s, Ilf Ni w iiiii-ii:’<irj-A>r 
t Rev Wiliuun Aiild. inmisti.: of MauLhlm'' 
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Biit* * * § conies frac^’mang that cursed set 
I ^\ inna name; 

I |jo})e fiac heaven to hce them yet 
I In fiery flame. 

Dfiliymple * lias been lam; oui fac, 

Ivi 'vjill^ hao wionglit us meiklc ^^ae, 

Ami lliat cursed laseal ta’d M‘\)uliae.t 

And b.iilh the Shaws,g 
That aft hae made us black and blae, 

\\i ven^efu’ paws. 

Aiihl W«.n 1 iow|| lane; has lialchM niisLhief, 
^Vc’lholu;h^ aye illaih wad bung lehef, 
Ihiihe has gotten, to our giief,* 

Ann to succeed him, 

A ehiei luWlI ^oundI> hull our beef; 

9 I incflv^* diL.id liini. 

• 

y\:id niou/ a ane that I».ouId tell, 

AVha f.nn woiiJd upciily leoel, 

J'oibyc tiirn-co.its aniang oiiisel ; 

/ d'here’s Smith for ane, 
I*ffubt he’s I)ul a gi.iy-imdi c|uill, 

^ And iJuit ye’ll Ini’. 

•Oh ' a' ye Hoiks o'ei a' the lulls, 

By mosses, meadows, moor';, ami fells, 

Come, join }Oui eouiisd .nul join skills, 

'I'o eowe the lainls, 

And get the biiites llie jiowois theiiibels 

To ihoose their herds. 

• 

Then t)rthodo\y yet m.ay in.mie. 

And Ixaining in a woodjd ci.ince, 

And that fell cur ca’d Common Sense, 

'I hat hitcs s*j sair, 

Be banish’d o’er the sea to France : 

• Let him haik theK? 

• * " 
Then Shaw’b and I) ijinple'T elo<iuei'je, 
M'dill’s close neivous excellence, 

]SI‘<lJiihiic’i) pathetic rr-anly scnsi^ 

, And guid M'^ath, 

\Vi’ bim^h, wha throiigli the lieait can gKince, 
R^y a if. , 


* ^ II.lllCI 

* Rev Dr. 13jlrvinpli‘, one of the ministers of Ayr 

t Rev 'Willwn M‘<'ill, one of ihe ministers of A j r. 
t Minister of St. Qiiivox 

§ Dr Andrew Slcov of C'laiKie, and Dr ivid Sha.v of Coylton. 
^ Dr Peter Wodrow', lorboltou 
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HOLY WILLIE'S PRXyER. 

lifts 1 $ ta« most terriMe comineiitary on the Catvinfstic doctrine oT Election 
Bta written. 1 he origin of the lines may be briefly told. Buiik'b friend, Gann 
Ham 'con, had bccij refused the ordinances of the Church, because he was bei 
lieved to have made a journey on the Sabbath, and because one of his servuts 
by Ills orders had brouglit in some jiotatoes from the garden on another Sun* 
day, hence the allusion to the “ kail and potatoes " in th^piecc. 

William Fisher, one of the Rev. Mr. Auld’s ciders, made Iiunself very con¬ 
spicuous in the case He was a great pretender to sanctity—and only a pre¬ 
tender. Afterwards he fell into drunken habits, and died in a ditch while m a 
helpless state of intoxication. ^ 

O Thou, wha in ^he heavens dost dwell, 

Wha, as it pleases best tliysel, 

Sends aiie to heaven, and ^cn to hell, 

, A'for lliy gloiy, 

And no foi ony or I'J 

Tliey’se d>ine afoie thee ! 

• 

I bless and praise ll/f male .less 
Whan Ihou'-andji I'nou hast left in nitjlit. 

That I am heie, afoitr tliy sight, 

For gifts (.ind grace, 

A burniii' and a sluii’.n’ light 

To a’ this pi^ijice. i*- 

What Uas I, oi niy generation, ^ 

That I t)lio'id gel sic cxallalioii? 

I, wha deserve sic just damnation , 

■ I'or broken law-., 

Five thousand ycais ’foie iny cic.ition, 

'lliiough Adam's cause. 

When fiae my mithcr’s womb I fell, 

Thou might h.ie plunged me into hell, 

To gnash my gums, to weep and wail, 

In burnm’ lake, 

Wharc damned devils loar and yell. 

Chain'd to a stake. 

Yet I am Here a chosen sample, 

To shdiw thy grace is great and ample; 

I’m heiti a \>illaf iii thy temple, , 

Strong as a rock, 

"A guide, a buckler, an ejtample, 

‘ To a’ thy fl6‘ck. r 

I < 

O ^.ord, thru keiis what zenl I licar, ■ 

When drinkers diijfik, and sweaicrs'oWcar 
And singing there, and dancing her^ 

Wi’ great and sma'; 

For I am helpit,by thy fear, 

Fi ee frae them a\ ' 

r 

Bui yet, O Lord ! coniesi I must, 

At times I’m fash’d* wi fle.slily lust; 


1 Troubled. 
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And sometinfesj too, wi* SKrftrldly trusi. 
Vile self gets hi; 
iiut thou Tem embers we arc dust, 

■ ' Defiled in sin. ^ 

O Dol'd 1 yestreen, thou kens, wi* 

Thy f>ardon 1 sincerely beg, 

Oh, may it ne’er be a liviiv plague. 

To my dishonour, 
fc\nd I’ll ne’er lift a lawless leg 
Again flpon her. 

Insides I farther maun avow, 

Wi' Uzzie’s lasiti three tunes I trow- 
suit. Lord, that Friday 1 waefou' 

Wlicn I came near her. 

Or else, ttiou kens, thy servant true 

^ • Wadene’er hae steer’d lier. 

• • 

Maybe thou lets this fleslJfy tliorn 
Beset thy servai^ e’eff a«d morn, 

Lest he owfe high and proud sliould turn, 
°Cause he’s sae gifted ; 

•If sae, ttiy han’ maun e’en be borne 
^ Until thou lift It. 

Lord, bless thy chosen in this place, 

‘For here thou hast a chosen race : 

But God confouiKl their stubborn facs^ 

And blast their name, 

. Wha bring thy elders to disgrace 
And public shame. 

Lord, mind Gawn llamiJton’s deserts. 

He drinks, and swears, and \ Jys at caite& 
Yet has sae mony takin’ arts, 

Wi' grit and sina’, 

Frae Gotl’s ain priests the people’s hearts ■ 
lie steals avva*. 

And whan we ^hasten’d kim they,'^re^ , 
Thou keils how he bred sic a spkne,^ 

As s6t the world in a roar 
\ » O’ laughin' at us j— 

Curse thoU: bis basket and lii.§ stoie, 

* Kail and pottftoes. • 

I..ord, hear my easiest‘cry and prayer 
Against Ihe presbyt’ry of Ayr ; 

'I'hy strong tight hand, I..ordf mak 4t bars 
Upo* their heads, 

Lend, weigh it down, and dinna spare. 

For their misdeeds, * 


Disturbroce. 



FORMS 


22 


^ « 

C) J.oi(l, my God, that glili-tongiied Aiken/ 
My very heait and said arc C|uaUm’, 

To tliink liow \ic stood jjio.uiin’, shakmV 
- And swat wi’ dicad, 

Wilde he, wi’ liinijin’ lip and snakinV 
Held up his head. ^ 

liOrd, in the day of vcnf;eanre try liiip, 
Loid, visit them \iha dul employ him, 

And pass not in thy nicicy hy ’em, 

hfoi heal ihcir prayer j 
Hut fiir thy people’s sake dcstioy ’em, 

And dmi^ spaie 

Hut, Loid, rfmemiici iiu and mine, 

Wi’ mcicics teinp’ral an.’ divine. 

That 1 io) !,a-:ir and grace 'ay ^linit':; 

T.vcrd I'd 1)^ iiane, * 

And a’ the j^lory fliall ho thine, 

Aiiyr'ii, Amen ! 

‘ I . 

KPl'JAPH ON lIOLY^wn.LIE. 

IIeri- Holy Willie’s sail worn clay 
Taks up Us last abode ; ' 

Ills said has ta’en some olhei way, ^ 

[ feai the left-hand read 

Stop ' Iheic he* is, as sure’s a gun, 

Poor silly body, see linn ; 

Nae 'Wonder he’s rs black’s the gum,—* 
Oi)sci\e wlia's sianding wi’ him J 

Yoiii bunistaifb devdsliip, ] -.ee. 

Has got bmi ilieie befon- ye ; 

Hut baud join nme-tail cat a wee, 

'1 ill aiiec je’vc iKaul mj stoiy. 

Yoin pity f will not implore, 

I’Vi pity je hae naiie/ 

»Jtistien, alas has gien hijii oVg 
A nd ineicy’s ilay is gane. 

Hut hcai me, sii, ded as yg aic, 

laiok s(,iniething Iq jour cicdit; *■ 

A coof- like him wad stain your nai.u, 

^ If il weie keiit je did it. ^ 


It 'JO A MOUSE, 

ON TL'RNINi: l.P IIF'.H Nf-S I W I I It I III M OUGII, NOVKMBFR I785. 

Oti BERT Burns sa>s, ‘‘ the vtscs to the'Mouse’ and ‘Mountain Daisy 
Were composed dn tlie occasions nieiUioned, and while the aiitlioe was holding 

1 Sneering. 2 Pool , 

* Williaai Aiken, a solicitor, a speciiU friend of i?ie poet's. 
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|^e , I c^ulct point ou/ the particular spot where each w«is compo^etL 

Hoidiiii; the plout;!! was a favourite situation wit)i Robert for poetic composi¬ 
tions, aiAl .some of his best verses were produced while he was that exer¬ 
cise • 

“John lM.me,”s'i>s Mr Chambers, “who was farm-servant at Mossgielat 
the time of its composiiion, rcill (iBjS) lives at KilmarnocH He stated to me 
that he recollected the incident perfectly Riinis w is holding the plongh. 
with lilane for hisJnvcr, when the little creature uas observed running oil 
across the field lllaiic, liaMii^ the fettle, or plough-cleaning utensil, in his 
hand at the moineiit, was thoughtlessly running after it, to kill it, when iJurni 
checked him, but not angrily, asking what ill the pour mouse had ever done 
him. The poet then seemed to his driver to grow very thoughtful, and, during 
the remainder of the afternoon, he spol^ not In the night lime he awoke 
Hlaiie, who slept with him, and, reading the poem which had in the nieanunV' 
b-.'en composed, asked wh.il he thought of the niKise now “ 

Wi E, sleek il, c^wrin’, tim’rous bcasLie. 

(fh, what a panic’s in thy bmastic! 

Thou ncedna stait aw a’ sac liasty, 

, Wi’ hickerintr biallle I* 

,1 wadTbe laith ti» lin *ml chase tlies, 

Wi’ miTrti’ring pattlo I® 

I’m truly sony |ian’s*il»nnnion 
Has brokeif naUne’s social union, 

Anil justifies ^hat ill opinion 

• Which niaks thee starred 
A^me, thy poor c.ii ili-born companion, 

And fellow-mortal I 

*I doubt na, why!os,* but thou may thieve ; 

What then? poor bcastie, thou maun live I 
A daiinen icker in a thrave* 

'S a sma’ request : 

I’ll gel a blessin’ wi’ ilie lave, 

And never nnss’t! 

■ 

Thy wee bit housie, too, m ruin ! 

Its silly wa’s the win’s aie sUewin’ I 
And naething now to big a new ane 
O’ fogqage green ' 

And bleak Decenilicr’s w'lncls ensuin’, 

• bath snclj^ and kei!l^ 1 

• • • 

Thou saw the fields laid b.are and waste. 

And weary winter cornin' fiist, 

And cozie’ here, beneatli the blast, 

, Tfiou thoughf^to dwell 

Till, crash 1 the cruel coulter past * 

C^t ihtough thy cell. 

• 

That vice bU heap o' leaves |nd sti^ible 
lias cost thee iiiony a weary nibble ! 


* Hurrying run. 
I Sometiiftcs. 


Pattle or peltle, the ploiigb spide. 

* Sharp. * Cuiiirortaljia 


* A:a e<ir of cora in a thrave—that is, twenty-four sheaves. 
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Nanr thou’s turn’d out for a*\hy tioubl^ 

But house or hauld, 

To thole ^ the winter’s sleety dribble, 

And cranieuch^ cauld f 

But, ^lousie, thou art no thy lane. 

In pi uving foresight may be vam: , 

The best-laid <>chemes o’ mice and men 
Gang aft a-gley. 

And lea’c us nought but grief and pain 
hqr piomised joy. 

Still thoU art blest, compared wi’ me I 
The picsent only touclicth thee • 

But, uch ' I bav,k\\ aid cast my ec 

•' ()n prospects dieai ! 

Aiid forwaid, though 1 cinni sec, 

I guess anJ fear.*" , 

HAI LWWFRV 

< f 

Thf foll')mn^ pocir will, by many re-idcrs be wLll enough understood , bnt 
foi the «ake of thnse uho sre uniLquaiiitLcl with the mannets and traditions of 
the country ^^hcic tin scene is cibt, notes are ai<ded. to give 'ome account of 
ihe piinc.i}nl chirms ind spells of that night,*-rf> big with ^Wphccy ti the 
peasantry in the west < f SeotUnl Iht pission of prying in^o futuiilv makes 

I striking psrt of the hisloiv orhum-in iiitiiie in its rude stite in all ages and 

II itions tnd it iniy be some enteitiinnient to a jihil isophu. mind, if luy such 
should honour the -siithor with i penis'll, to see llic remims of tmmojig th'' 
more uuenlighlciieil m cur own /> 

‘ Yes 1 let the ri Ji cleridi. the proud disdain, 

'1 he simple pie ui ps of the lowly ir iiu 
1 0 me more dear, r mgeni il to my ht ert, 

One ii'iiisc clnrin, than ill the gloss of ait " 

—Got 

Upon that night, sv hen fairies light 
On Cassihs Downms* dance, 

Oi onie the lays,'* m spltmlid blaze, 

On sprightly comsers piance; 
foi CoTeanihe loute is ta’en. 

Beneath the moon’s pah beams; 

There, rfp the cov.^, f* to stra«, and i ov^ 

Among* the locks and stiearns * 

^ ^ To spoil that night. 

Among the bonny winding b'fiiks t 

"V^here Dodli nils, uiiAplin’, clear, 

Whcic Biuet^J: ante itiled the martial^ranks, 

And shook his Ca* r ck speai, 

I * • 

Ibndura. 3 Jjon fn>st 3 Fielda^ & 

s ‘ ~ -c 

* Certain little, lomaniir. i^cky, green hilh, in the neighbomhodd the 
picient soit'of the Faria of Cassilis —B 
t A noted c'lvern near Coleaii house, called the Cove of Coleaa, which, ns 
well as Cassilis Doe nans, is famed in euuntry story for being a faverlrft* haunt , 
of tail ie« "i? ^ t 

t The famous family of that name, the anesstora of Robert Bmce^ ffW 

delivcrei of hh countiy, were £arls of Carrlclc. B, 
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bonve lueny, f^endly, u>uiitry>folks 
logether did convene, 
burn their nits, and pou^ their stocks, * 

• And baud then H'llloween . 

hii' blithe thit nigl t. 

Tlie lai^s feat,^ and cleanly neat, 

Mair braw than when they re fine , 

1 heir faces blithe fu sweetly k^thc * 

Hearts leal, and waim, and km' 
he lads sae trig,* wi’ wooei babs,® 

Wcel knotted on their garten, 

Some unco blate,* and some wi’ gabs/ 

Gar lasses' heaAs gang startin’ 

• W hilts fast at flight 

1 hen, first and foremost, through the kail, 
Theinastotks* maun be sought ante , 

'Riey steek® their een, and graip and wale,® 

Foi muekle ancs and stiaught aiies. 

Pool hav leP® \S M ftlf*aff the drift, 

And wanddrd thioiigh the bow kail, 

And pou t, foi want o’ better shifty 
runt was Ifl e a sow tail, 
g Sae bow t that night. 

Then, sti aught or eiooked, >iid or nane, 

* 1 hey loai and ciy a throu ther , 

The aery wee things, toddlin iin, 

\Vi stocks cut owie then shoiither. 

And gif the ciistoe s sweet or soui, 

\Vi* joctelegs” they taste them, 

♦ Syne cozily, alooon the dooi^ 

\\i' cannle cue, thej’vc placed them 
To lie that night 

The lasses staw^® frae ’mang them a’ 

1 o pou then stalks o corn 4 

1 Pull 3 s^Jouble loops 

1 nm , * Sprure >** PashS tl » 

T M^As, here spoken of in connection with talk powers 
Close • 1** llajr witted Stole « « 

® Girope and choose u kniveii ^ 

* The hru «Li fmony of Ha]Ioween»is pullinfr each a stbek or plant of kail 
They mubt an out head in hand with t.yes shut a^ f nil the first they meet 
with Its being big or jittle straight or crooked is prophetn^ of the size and 
shape of the grand ohj£t of all their spells ethe husbind or wife If my >irdt 
or ^rth, stiele to the root (hat is tnclJLr or fortune and the. uste Af the custoc, 
bans, the heart of the stem is indlratueof the natnnl temper anddispou 
(On fl^dy, the stems, or, ta*give them their ordinary a^cllation ifie runts, 
tn pua^cdRiewherc above the head of the door and the Chnslian games of 
peo(IW wham chaiice brings into the hotibe, are, according tO the jmpAty iSf 
thO' runts, the names in question —B 

t so ta the bani> 3 ar 4 snd pull each, at three sevenl times a stalk of 
oata, If the tmrd ataik wtMts the ttqi pickle that is, the grun at the top of 
tihe-steBt, dae patty iff qwestaan will com" to tHr marriage bed anything but a 
lhaid —A 
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l^ut Rah slips out, and jinks about, 
iiehiiU the niuclJe thorn: 
lie grippit Nelly haul and fast; 

Voiul skilled* a' the lasses ; 

Hut her tap-pickle inaist was lost. 

When killin’■'* in the fause-house, 

Wr him that niKht. 

The auld guidwife’s wccl-hoordit mt .'i* 

\ie round an^ round divided, 

And inony lads’ and lasses’ fates 
Aie there that night decided : 

Some kindle ooftlhie,^ smIc by side, 
xVnd bur* iheyither Mmily; ' 

Some start awa’ wi’ saiu y pi ide, 

And jump oiit-owrc tl.c chi^ilie 

I'V’ ^**^i^* ingHt. 

■ 

Jean slips in tVa wi’ tcntie ee; 

W'ha 'twas sIk \f'adn;f tell^ 
lUil this IS Jock, and this is me, 

Slie says in to hcrsel: ^ 
lie bleczcd owic her, and fthc owre liiwyi 
As they wad never mair pait; \ 

Till, fuff! he stalled up the him,"* 

And Jean had e’en a sair heart « 

To sce’t that night. 

Poor Willie, wi’ liis bow-kail mill. 

Was biiiiiL wi' primsic Alallie , 

And Mallie, iiae doubt, took the dii.iil,^ 

To be conip^^red to Willic , 

Mali's nit lap out ui’ piidcfu’ ding, 

And her am fit it burnt it; 

Wilde Willie lap, and swoie, by jiiig. 

'Twas )u^t the way he wanted 
'I’o be that night. 

Nell hpd the ftusc-house* in her min’ 

.She pits hersci and Rob m; 

In loving bleeze they sweetly join, 

'I'lll wliilc in ase tliey’refsobbm’; * 

IS’cll’s heart was dancin’ at the view, 

4 

1 Slinckcil Afrreciihly ^ ^at 

® Cliclilhiig. , * Cltiiiiriey • 

* When the corn’js in a houbtful s''itc, by bcinj tno preen or wet, thi^stack- 
buik 1 er,&by mc.ins of old timber, &r , makes a large ap,irtinentiii his {Mack, with 
ail opening in the side i^hirh is f.-nrest exposed to the wind. this he calls a 
f.iiisc-house 

t Burning the nuts is i famous charm They name the l.sd find lass to each 
particular nut, as thev lay d'cm m the fire, and, accordingly as they burn 
(juietly together, or st.irt fiom beside one another, the course and issue of the 
rourts'.'P will be />’. 
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• Jf 

She whisper d Rob to leuk lor't: 

Rob, ctowbns, pree’d^ her bonny nioii’, 

.I'll' co 7 ic“ 111 tlie iieuk for’t, 

• Unseen that nij;ht. « 

I>iit Merran sat behiiit their backs, 

Her*lhoiifihts on Andiew I’ell . 

She Ica’es them gasliin' at Ibcir ciacbs,* 

And slips out by lieiscl: 

She thiough the >aid the nearest taks, 

And to the kiln she go'^s then. 

And darklins graipit foi the banks, 

/jid in the blug-cluc+ thiows then, 

0 Right feai't tl^t night. 

And aye she win't,"* and aye she swat, 

I wat sh^made nae jaukin’,"’ 
fill somelhing held wiftiyi the pal, 

(Juul Loid ! but she nas^piakiii'! 

But nhcj'hei 't\\a;r theded hini^cl, 

Oi whethes ’twas a baiik-en’. 

Or whether it was AndrtA^ Bell, 

She diilna w^l on talkin' 

** To spier'’ that night. 

Wee Jenny to bei grannie says, 

• “ Will ye go Ml' me, giannie? 

I’ll eat the ap])k J at the glass 
I g.it frac Undo roliniiio ; ” 

She fiilT’t hei pipe wi’ sic a lunt,^ 

In wi.itli she was sae \.ip’iin’, 

She iiotice’t 11a, an aizle“ biunt 
IJei biaw new worset ajoion 

()iit thiongh liiat llioht. 

"Ye little skelpii--limniu''> face I 
1 daiir you tiy ^lc spoil 111’ 

As seek the foul thief oiiy place, 

Foi him to spac yoiii foilinic ; 

Nac iloiilu j)iit yt? nnv get sight I ^ 

1 Sicaflhily kisscil 4 Wound. ' Clmulo/silKike. 

2 hiiiiKly Oi'l^Ulyiiig ''Clinico 

■' Cross-I'cain'^ '< Ask. i, .. 

• 

* A purely literal revering here is of no use “ She lesi e's them m ihc full 
itle of conlident talk" nay nearly convey Ae poet's meaning 
4 Whoever woiihl, witle success, i\y tins spell, must strictly Misersc tin sc 
irciUoiis -Steal out, all alone, to the kilii. ami darkling, ihrOw luto^the pot 
clu#of blue yarn, wind it iH a new clue off thel'old out , and, h s ihe 
. end, something will hold the tlircad Demand " Wha hands?" <•., who 
holds An answer wiH be returned from the kiln-pot, by iniiung rhe Christian 
and surname of your future spouse B ^ 

J 'i'ake a caKdIe, uid go alone to a looking-glass cat an apple before il, and 
some traditions sav, Y<>u should comb your hair,^ll the time , the face of your 
coniugal companion to be will be seen in the glass, as if peeping over your 
shoulder —B. 



28 


POfMS. 


Cleat cause >e hae to fear it; 

For moiiy a ane has gotten a fright, 

And livtd and died del&eret 
^ On SIC a night. 

“ Ae hairst afoie the Sherramooi,— 

I mmd’t as wcel’s yestreen, 

I was a gilpey ^ then. I’m sure 
1 wisna past fifVeen ; 

The simmei liad been cauld and wvip 
And stuff M as finco CTeen , 

And aye a iantin' kirn- we gat. 

And ju^l on llallowecn 

^ Ifc fell that night 

“Our slibi)le-rig was 1< ’b M'GiaCk, 

A cleitr, sturdy fallov • 

His son tat Eppiei^smi w wean, 

Ihnt lived AJiinacalla: 
lie gil hemp-seed,# I inmd it weJ, 

And he made unco li^it o’t; 

Ilut mo'iy a day w as by himsel, 
lie was s-’c sairly fiightrtl 

'1 hat very night.’* 

'Ihen up gat fcchtm’ Jamie T Ictlc, 

And he swore by his conscience, 

That he could saw hemp >»ecd \ peck ; 

Foi It was a’ but nonsense 
The aul 1 guidman raught* down the jtf e.c, 
/\nd out a handfu’ gied him; 

Syne liade him slip fiae 'ni ing tlie folk, 
Some tune w^tii nae anc see'<* him. 

And tij’t that night. 

He matches thiough amang the stacks!^ 
'lliough he was something siuitm; 

'J he giaip® ffe foi a hanow tak^ 

An^ haiirU® it at hi turpinj*^ 

/^na evgiy now.md then tie says, 
“Hemp-seed, I saw thee, 

, And hci that is to be my lass, 

, r ome after me, and diavf thee 
st As fast this night.*’ 

* Younij girl* * T imorous f ® 

3 H irvcst hums DiAig forik ^ Rear. 

• ReictiM • 


* Stdl out unperoeived, and sow a handful of hemp-seed, hatromHbw Itwidi 
any thine you can coni eniently draw after > on Repeat now and then, " Hemp> 
seed, 1 MW thee. hemp seed, I saw thee. and him (orherl that is to be my true 
love, come after^me and pou thee,' Look over vour leftdioulder, and yoo mil 
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He Whistled ujrLord Lennox' nuirch 
To keep bis courage cheery; 

Although his hair bemn to atch, 

• He was sae fley’d^and eeiie: 

Till presently he hears a squeak. 

And then a grane and gruntle; 

He by ffis shouther gae a keek, 

And tumbled W a wintle® 

Oul-owre that night 

He loar’d a hoind murde^shoiit, 

In dicadfii’ dc^pention^l 
And young and auld cam iinnin* out 
i'o licai the sad*naii alien : 

Ilc^wcie ’tw.is hildiin''* Jean M'Ciaw, 

Oi crouchie* Meiran Tlumphic, 

Till, ston ! alie tiolltd llnough them a’— 

•And wlia was it but g^^nplnc® 

Aslecr tlial jight! 

Meg fain VI •ul to tSc barn Aac gacn, 

To 'Win thie*e wethls® 0 ’ nacthing; * 

Hut foi to meet ^hc dcil hci lane, 

2 W 1 C pat but Ifttlc faith 111 ■ 

She fit's llie held a picklc^ nit'>, 

And tvva ied-\hc<kit apples 
'Ski watth, while foi the Inin she sets, 

In hopes to ste 'lam Kipples 
'I hat vciy night. 

She turns the key vvi' taniiie thiaw. 

And owrc the lhrc''lioIcl vcnlmcs. 

But fiist on Sawnic gies a ca’, 

Syne baiildly in she cnlcis: 

A 1 at ton 1 allied up tlie vva’, 

And she ciictl, 1 ord, pitservt, he. I 
And lan through middcii hole ami a’, 

And piay’d wi’ zeal and fcrvoui, 

Fu’ fast that night 

i> They hoVt^ out Will, vvi' sair adviLf , 

They hedit^ him some hne bran ane; 

I 

J VRgbtened, * CiookWcked 'lew 

* Stagaennf • B'lhtpig *• Uijri'd 

It HokSi^ ** Com basketii. ' Ptoiuscd. 

**Thi9 rliann likewise be performed iiiipcrccived and alone You go 
to and open Iwtii doen, taking them uflf f he huifiei*, if possl'/le, for 

there >9 OHASer that thft beina about to appear miy vhut the doors, and do you 
sMae *1 hen take that instrument used in winnowing the oitd, whitdi 

iu oor country dialect we call a wc.cht and go through all the auitndes nf 
lettmE down the wind. Rept.nt it three times, and the (llird time 

an oq^ntfoA wiQ pa^ thtooeh the bam, 10 at the windy door, and out at the 
other, hailing both the figure m question, and appearance or retinue mark' 

the etpplDyineat 0 ^ ttaHoa m life.—A ' 
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It chancofl the slack he faddorn’t ' 

Was liinmei-piojit h)r tiii.ium' ; 
lie taks a swulie,^ auld mosw)iik, 

For some hlaok, j^roiisomc" cniliii j 
AikFIooI a win/e,'^ and dicw a stioke, 

Till skill 111 Idtjies"* cam Jjaiirliii’ 

AlT’s nic\cs'' that iiljjhl. 

A wanton A’idow T,cc/ie was-, 

As canly as a kitlliii , 

1 .d, oLii ' that infill, aniang the .shaws, 
Slie got a feaifii’ slIIIiii’' 

She Ihiough the \v 1 u’is,'» and hy the c.iiin, 
And owic llie I il! ac(l*siiK\m, 

Wli'ue (lnei'»kiiid' '.iiid-- ji - I .it a Inuii^ 
To dip hci left s.uk-sleeve 'n, 

W'.is held ill 1 wigld. 

Whylcs o\Me .a ]i»n*llie Iminic ]days. 

As ihiongli ifte gleu it winipri , 

\\ Jiyle's loniid .i ftafy ‘ifiii u allays; 

Whiles in a Miel" it dim])!'! ; 

"W liylcs ghtte'r’d to the* nii;Iij|ly i.iys, 

WT biekeimg, daneing d.frzle , 

W iiyl es eookil undeineilli the hiacs^ 
Jlelow llic sjiu iding h.i/tl, 

rnsee‘11 lh.it night. 

Atnnng the hiacken- on the hi.n, 
litlween lu-i and llie moon, 

'1 he deil, oi else an onlli i * 

tiat up and g.ie a noon 
Toor l,ee/ie’s heail iiiaisl la]) the liool 
h'e.Ti l.iv'ioelvlieight she jnmjnl ; 
l 5 ut mist (it, and in ihe* ’pool 
Oul-owie the lugs slie jihimpit, 

"W i’ a iilu'iee that iMghl. 

In ordei, on the dean heailIi slanc, 

'1 lic'liiggies ihiecll aie winged, 


1 KlU)4t^i Ii iikK IJnlii)ii-.cJ Ir llvi 

-Illileoils '■ 11 >rsL ’’ M 0.411 

All o.ilir. " J'-iitly. Jiiiift ils e 'se 

'shieils 

' 'i.ikc an nppoitiiiiily of pori.' ^innoticc'l to a heaif-sl.ielc. n ^l r.ith.jni it 
dirt'c times lopiid 'ilu last t.iilioiii of tb^p List liinc^ \oii will <..itch I'l >oiir 
.inns the .ipj>i ii.nne of joiir Jiiliiii’ loiijii.; il j oke'-felTiw />’ 

I Yoii^o I'lit, one' yr inoifder iliis is a viei iI sj^ 11, to a i>oiith-i uiiiiin;' M)fiiii; 
or riviil«*t, wlieic “three I.tT' cN’hiiicls jn^ct," anil dip your left shirt-slecvt. 
Ho to bLd*m siijlit of .1 fire, trill liAii.; yoiirnet sleeve before il to dry. l.if 
.iiv.vko . and, some Uine near inidnn'it, iii apiuiitioii, h.ivinir the exact figure 
of the graiul obisel in ipie-'iioii, v.ill come .inci lurn the slecie, a^if to dry the 
other side cif u - Ii 

t J’ake tlircp dishes put dean water in one. foul water in .mother, lease 
tlie third einxily. hhiidfold .i {icrsoii, and le.id him to tjie hc.irth where tha 
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And Svcry time ^icai care is ta’cn 
'I'o ste til cm duly changed ; 

Anid Uncle John, wlia \icdlock’s joys 
• Mar\ ycai dul dcsiie, 

Because he gat the toom* dish tin ice, 
lie heaviil them uii the fne 

• In wrath that night. 

Wi’ mciiy sangs, and friendly ciacks, 

I wat tlic'y didiia 'weaiy; 
rflnd unco tales, and funnyfiokes, 

Then sj)()ris weio cheap and cheery; 
T«il hiiltei (1 \m’ fiaginid hmt,^ 

a’ their a-'itcciiii , 

lie, wi’ a ‘oci.d gla'>s o’ stuint^ 

They paiLcd alf eaieoiin’ 

, • 1'u’ Idyllic that night. 


'to MOUUN 

\ niKi.i 

On 11 IK ii<; ilial "•tcM.r.il (if lii.. jincins were prodire 1 foi llic 

p<ii]i(j''C of f»rvN<iiil toiiii. fiMuirili. si iiiiiiu iiL of llic .iiilliiii's lli 

iii-cd l(j iLiTi irk, in iiK, th ii 111 oiiilil mil will ((iiii,*.nc i more iiini ufyinjr pieimc' 
of liiimiii ^ife ill 111 .1 iii.ii) seeliiiiir woik. Iii e (''liiin •ibunt m )ii!> iiiiml luiw 
tins stmuniiiil Aiii;lu be brougbl fmwai.l, llii tli^y, ‘ itaii was Maile to 
Alom II,’ " IS coiiip I'eil 

All old 'll fittisli ballad bad sin;ije-,li'cl (ni* pm in “I bad nil old gi iiiiU 
iiiK Ic/ s i\ s the poet to Alls 1).iiii(>|i, “ with w hum my motlici Jived awhile 
In her niilish M ir> 'I he c'0"d uld innn was lom; blind <ie be ilicd, diiniii; 
w bieli tlilie bii lii^be-.t enjin nn iit was to sildowii .iiul ■ i \ while iny lileilllel 
W( iild siiiK the simple ohl son' of ‘ Ihe lafe nil Am uf M in I'loiii tile- 
put t's mother, Mi Ciunielv pro( iiied a eopy of Lius compe <111011, it eoiiimeTiees 
ihllb 

‘‘ Upon the MAle’en liiiiidred year 
Of(jod ami tifty-tl" ee 
I'l le Chi 1st w is bo. 1 , who l>oiii,'bl us desir, 

A' \Mlimns tesiilie . 

(bi l.inii.iry tlic sistccnlli dity, 

As 1 did lie alone, 

With ni.my^ si(ili and sob did siv' ^ 

Al^' iiinii w.is ni.idi III luuaii ' 

\VllH\ thill Novembei s smly hhi't 
Made fitjdi, ai»l foicsls luie, 

On* evening, as 1 waiiderM foitU 
AMng the banks of Ayi, 

J Fiiiljly 2 c;^f,Cc • Mouths ■•Spirits 

dishc-^rc ran^red , lie or shc^dips the left ImndAif byshance 111 Llif clean 
water, the future husband or wife will come to the bir of mitrinmny n irtii!, 
if in the foul, n widow ; if 111 itie cnijity dish, it foretells, with eipial c'^tninly, 
n > niarri.'igc at all ft is repeated three time-., and every time the arran!;ci lent 
of the dishes i<^IterLd —B • 

■* Sowens —‘The hhcJl of me torn (called shclliiijjs; is left in water iiiilil the 
Jins meal {larticics arc cxirai ted , the Injuiu, when strained olf, n. bulled with 
butter 
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I spied a man whose aged step 
Seem'd weary, worn with care ; 

Ilis face was furrow'd o’er with years. 

And hoary was his hair. « 

o 

** Young stranger, whither wanderest thou?” 

Hegan tlic reverend sago , «. 

“Does tliiist of wealth tliy step constrain. 

Or youthful plcasine’siage ? 

Or haply, prest with cares and w'oes, 

Too soon thou<Iiast began 
To M'andcr forth with me to mourn 
The niisciics of man. 

“ The sun lljp.t overhangs yon moors, 
Oiitspieadmg far and with, 

"V/heie hundmfs labour to sii> pprt 
A hauglity lordl^'g’s pride . ‘ 

I've seen yi>n \veS.iy winter sun 
Twice forty time^ return, 

A.nd eveiy tunc hnsaddetl prqofs 
Tliat man waa made to mourn. 

O man ! while in thy cailyycais, 

1 low piodigal of lime f » 

Misspending all lliy precious houi-., 

Thy gloiious }<aiLhrul piimc 1 
Alternate follies take the i*way ; 

I acenliotis passions burn ; 

Y huh tcnfcld luice gives naluic’s l.in. 

That man. was maile to mouin. 

r.ook not aloiif on youthful prime. 

Or manhood’s active miglit ; 

Man then is useful to Ins kind, 

Snppoited is his right; 

But see lam on the ctlgc ot life, 

With tares and sorrows woin , 

Then kfge anil want— oh 1 jill-match’tl pair 1— 

. Show, man was made lo mour,n, 

“A few seem favoiuiles of fail, 

^ In picasuie’s lap carcst; < , 

Yet think ne^t all the rich and great 
,^ie likes isc truly blest. ‘ 

But, oh ! what cnvvds ii\ eveiy land 
Are wretched and foi<om ! < 

Thiough weaiy life this lesson learn— . 

Thsif man*was made to mourn. 

** Many and sliaip the numerous ills 
Inwoven w ith our frame 1 
IMore pointed still w'e mak^ ourselves—r 
R^ret, remorse, and slutme 1 
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And man, whose lieavcn-eiectcd iacc 
The smiles of Kne mUnn, 

Nfan's inlnimanity to man 
• Makes countless lliousamis mourn I • 

'* See yonder jiooi, o'eilahour d wight. 

So aPtjoct, mean, and vile, 

Who hegs a hrolhei of the eaith 
To gi\c him lease to toil; 

And see his lordly fellow-vorm 
The poor iielitHsii spimf, 

Unmindful, though a wecjsmg svifc 
And helpless oINpiiiig inouin 

‘ IM ’m design’d yon loid]ing’s*>lave— 

IJy nature’s law design’ll- 
Wlij was anindeiicndeiit wish 
T”er jflanted m my ni.^d 
irnot, why am 1 siili)c(t to • 

His (.iiielty oi su)in , 

Or why has ntiin the will ami power 
To make his fellow mourn ? 

lot not th» too much, my son, 
l)|^finb thy youthful hie.isL ; 

This jiaitul MOW’ ol humankuKl 
,1s sillily not the last! 

Tin. pool, oppiessed,hone‘>t man, 

Had never, sine, licen hmii 
Had theic not hocn some leiomjiensc 
To tumfoit those that mouui 

“ 0 Death ! the pooi man s dearest fiiciid - 
'J’hc kindest anil the best ^ 

Welcome the hotii my aged limbs 
Are laid w'llh thee at icst ! 

The groat, flie wealthy, feat thy blow, 

From pomp and pleasure torfl; 

Ilut, oh ' a bicsl lelief to those 
That w'ear^daddli moniii'' 


THE COril-WS SA'IURDAY NIGfIT. 

lNslUlltM> 111 KofEKT MKKN,*I'SO 
■s * * • 

Mil BEKT Burns sjj' I^cg.ird to tins fine nocm Robert liad ficquentl} 
reinnrhed to me that ' ' " iieihing jictuliiirly Mnernble m 

tbe i^rase, 'Let iir <}ii|l(iodr iisftl byaikiciit, sober bead of a finiily, 
iiiiroduciiig family wonhip 'io Ibis sentiment of the author, the world^is in- 
[lebtedgfiir ''Jhe Cotter's Saturdliy Night ’ When .Robert Iftid not some plea 
ure in \ieiv in whiih I was not thought fit to participate, we used frceitcntly 
o walk lugether, when the weniher was favourable, on the Suadav afn.rnoi>iis 
—those previous bieathiiig tiiiits to ilie 1 iLioiinng part of the cni^ini inity—and 
eii|oyed such Svfidnysns woi Id in.tke one rivicttii see tlicir number abridged 
It was 111 pne of these walks that I fust had the pleasure of hearing the author 
repeat' The Cotter’s Sauirday N'glu ’ 1 ilo not n collect to have read or beard 
UythtDf by which 1 was more highly electrified. '1 he fifth and sixth staii/ is, 
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and the eignteenth, thrilled with peculiar entasy throuA my sobl. The 
cotter, in the * Saturday Niglit,' is an exact copy or my father in his manoe^s^ 
his family devotion, and exhortations , yet the other parts of the deseriptlon do 
not apply to our family None of us were 'at service out aiAong the 
farmers roun*’ Instead of our depositing our 'sMir-won penny-fee’ with our 
parents, my father Tabourcd hard, and lived with the most rigid economy, that 
ne might he able to keep his ciiildren at home, thereby having'an opportunity 
of watching the progress of our young minds, and forming in them early habits 
of piety and virtue . and from tins motive alone did he engage in fafnuiig, the 
source of all tus difficulties and distresses " 

" Let not ambition mock their useful toil, w 

Their liomelv jays, and destiny obscure , 

Nor grandeur ncift, with a disdainful sniite, ^ 

^ The short but simple annals of the pour/’-rGiAV'- ^ 

My loved, my honoiu’d, imic|j-respectcd friend • 

No nicrccnaij'Jiaid liis homage pays ; , 

With honest jiiule, I scoin each selfish end : 

My deaiest meed, a fiieud’s esteem and pi.iisc: 

To you T sing, m simple S ottish lays, 

Tlie lowly ttain m k’fe’s »et|ueslci’d scene , ' 

The native feelings strong, the guileless wayi . 

What Aikcii in aciHlage wt iild lia\e l>een ; 

Ah ! Ihougli his worth unknuivni, fai happierlthere, I ween' 

Novemhei chill lilavvs loud wi’ angry sugh 
The shoil'ning winlei-day is near a close ; 

The mny beasts rclteating frae the pleugh ; 

The black'ning trams o’ ciaws to tlicir repose } 

The toil-worn cottci llac his labour goes, ' « 

This mglit his weekly mod li at an end, 

•Collects Ills spades, his mattocks, and his hoes, ' 

Hoping the mqrn m ease and rest to speml, 

And, wcaiy, o’er the moor Ins course docs haincward bend. 

At length Ins lonely'cot .ippears in view, 
beneath the shelter of an aged tree , *■■■ 

fh’ expectant wee things, toclillm’, stacker through 
- 'I'o meet then dad, wi flijchlenn’ noise and glee. 

*His wee bit ingle, blinking bonnily, 

His cleno lieaillistanc, Ins thiifty wihe^s smile, 

I The limping yrfant ;}ialtling on''Ins knee, ^ 

Does a’ his weary carking cares beguile, • 

And Kia^ces him quite forget his labour and Ins lor ' 

t i 

Bely VC,the ekUr bairns ctvne drapping in, " 

At service oik, among the farmers roun’ ^ ,, 

Some ca' the plough, spme herd, some Ktnttertn 
A canny errand to a neibc-r town tp 
Their eldest hope, their Jenny, woman grown, 

In youthfu’ Ijic/om, love sparklirlg in her ee, 

Comes jiame, perbapj to show a braw new.goWn, 

Or 4eposit her sair-won penny-fee. 

To help her parents dear, if they in hardship be. ' 


Moan 


* By aad bjr. 
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•Wi’ joy brothers and sUtecs raeet^ 

And each for other’s weelfiire kindly spters 
The social hours, swift-wing’d, unnoticed, fleet; 

Eash tells the uncos^ that lie sees or hears: 

The parents, partial, eye their hopeful years* 
Anti^>ation forward points the view. 

The mother #i’ her needle and her shears, 

Gars auld clacs look amaist as weel’s the new—-' 

The father mixes a' wi’ admonition due. 

Thei^^nster‘'b and their mistrefs’s command 

• The yoiinkers a’ aie warnfed to obey ; 

And mmd their labours wi’ an eydenl* hand, 

And n^cr, though ouf o’ sight, to lauk^ or play: 

‘ lAnd oh I be sure to fe.ii tlie I^rtl nJ waj > 

And mind your duty, duly, morn .mil night! 

Lest in tcmpt^ioii^s path yc gang astray, 

Implore His counsel and as9!«ting might: 

They never sought*in vain that sought^lic Loid aright 1” 

t • • 

Ilut, hark ! a rap cikincs gently tu the door. 

Jenny, wha kens tlic meaning i>’ the same, 

'^lls hi^ a neihor cam o’er the mooi, 

To di^ome eiraiid'., and convoy hei haine. 

The wily iftotlier sees the conscious flame 
Sparkle in Jenny’s co, and flush her check ; 

Wi’ heart-vtruck anxious caie, tmiuires his nauio, 

While Jenny hafllins is afraid to speak ; 

Wcel pIcasSed the mother hears it’s nae wdd, woilhless uiki 

Wi’ kindly welcome, Jenny brings him bon ; 

A strappin’ youth ; he taks the mother’s eye , 

Blithe Jenny secs the visit’s no ill*ta’en , 

The father cracks of hoiscs, ploughs, and kyc. 

The young.ster's artless heart o’oi flows wi’ joy, 

But blate* and lathefu’,® scaice can wcel behave; 

^ The mother, wi’ a woman’s wiles, cafi s])y * 

What makes die youth sae bashfu’ and grave ; 
Weel pleased to^hmk her bSirn’s icspected like the \jivc.^ 

Obappy love !---where love like this is fouiid !— 

O heart'felt rapture*! -bliss beyond compare! 

I've pacM mndi this wcar^' mortal rqniul, 

And sags experience bicis me this dcnlarc—. , 
’Heaven a^raught of heavqily pleasure spare. 

One cordial in ^liis melaacholy vale, 

'Ti's when/a youthful, loving, modest pair, 

' In other’s arras,‘ biWthe out Uie tenner t:llt, 

Bcne&th the niilk*whUe thorn that sceiitb the evening gale ' 

^ Inquit'es. ^Dally. •iTcsUatiug 

* Strange thioga s t3a.shfu' ** Other people 

lI,JDiUgcut. ' 



Js ihei'f in ]iinn.in foim, llial bear-, ri licart, 

A wrelch, a \iHaiii, lo^l to luvc and liiiLh, 

'J'hal can, with stiidud, sly, ensnaring art, 

JJelray sn^.ct Jenny's unsiisiicctmg yoiilli? 

C’lnsc on liii peijuicd arts ! clissLiiiljling smooth! 

Aie lionoiir, Mitiie, ci'iistience, all e\iJed^ 

Is there no jnly, no lelenling iiilh, 

I’oinls to the jiarenls fondling o’ei ihcir child? 

'I’t’L'ii paints the luin’d maid, and their distiaction wild 1 

Ihil novv the supper cio\uis their simple hoard, 

'i'he halesouic ])airitcli, chief of Scotia’s food : 

'I'he sou]»e^ their only hawkio" d.ocs aifoul, 

» '1 hat 'yoiil the hy'>an’* snugly lIuiw- her coot’ : 

'The dame hi mgs h.rlli, m (oinplnnoiil.il imiod, 

'fo grace the latl, liti wn' hain'il Kc hhuck,* fell/ 
And aft lie’s picst, and aft In ea’s it guid .* 

'I'lic fi .'gal ^^lfle, g.nu(lo''s, aviU tell, * 

flow ’tM.is a loiMiioiid*’ aulcl, sm Imt was i' the bell 

The cliccifii’ siippci done, v i’ seiious face, 

Tlioy, loiind the ingle, foiin a ciicle wide; 

I'he sue liiins o’ei, \m’ paliiaichal^Tnce, 

The lug hi* Jhhle, aino his falhci’s piide ; , 

Ills honiut icv’iciilly is J.ml a■^l(Ie■, 

Ills lyail liafTcts’ ucaiing thin and hare ; , 

Tho.o sli.iins ilial once did m /ion glide, 

He wales^ a pen turn uith judicioiis i.iu , 

And “Let us woisliip (jOD >’ lie says, mih solemn ah:: 

1 lu y chant thiii aitloss notes in simple guise ; 

riiey tune then hcaiK, h^ far tlie nohkst aim; 

Pc'iImj >s “ 1 )uiidei‘’s” n ild-\\ aihling measures rise, 

(tr jilaiiitne “Mait^is," viorlhj (>f the name; 

Or noble “J'Jgm” heits®ilie luaveii-viaid flame, 

I he sweetest fai of .Siofa's holy l.iys: 

<.'i!mpared v\ith thc'si, Italian tiills aic lame ; 

I'lic ticklec* eai no heaitklt lai^tuics laise, 

Kae "iiison hsc they will our Creatoi s luaise. 

'1 ho.pic-.1-like fatliLi leads ihe sacred page, 
lIo\' Abiain wa'. the liieiid of O.'U on high* 

Oi, Moses liadc elCiiial waifarc i\age 
With Ajiialek’s'Mngiacions piogeny: 

Oi how the io>al Inid da' gioamng he 

Hencalh the stroke of ileasAi'^ aseng'ng ire; 

Or Job’s p.ill^etic ]daint, and wailing ciy ; 

Or rapt Isai.ili’s wild, seiapliic fue ; 
i)i oilier holy sccis that tune the sacied lyre. 

I Milk. 4 ’.Vcll-saveil clici ? (’.iay temples 

- (. ow. ® hitirie ** Selects. 

* Porch. ® 1 wclvcmonlb. !> Nourishes. 
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Perhaps the Christian volume is the theme, 

How guiltless blood for gmlty man uai shed ; 

How He, who ho'e ni heaven the bccond n,.me, 
n.1d not on eaiih whereon to lay Ills hcack; 

IIou' His first followers and servants sped, 

The piece^ts '.ago they wrote to in.iny a land • 

How he, who lone in I’atmos I'anishcd, 

Sa \ in the sun a inighly angH stand : 

Vnd heard gieat Haliyloii’s d min pionoinued In He.i\i n’■ com* 
niand. • 


* Then Kneihng ilow'ii, to Hi' i ti aN vL Kinc;, 

'I he saint, tlie fallier,*aiiil the lni-.l-and pnv- • 

Uif^i te “'^nii'g'i CMillmg on tiiiimpli^iU wing, '* 

* 'J hat tliiii they all sliall meet in fii'nre days: 

Theie c\ei bask in iiiuieiied ia> 

No moie ti^sigTi or ‘^lud Ihi^buler tear, 

TogelH^i hymning tlmr ( uatof'-.jnai-'e, 

In sulIi soLioty. yet sii \ m^ie d sii , 

While circling lime nnnes n^nd m An ilcnil siilu ic. 


Compau'd with tin., how poor lohgion's piido, 

- In ayjhe jiomp o^inelhod, and ol ail, 
when men display to congiegalioiT. wide 
riovolnni''. e\eiy gi,u e, e\n.j't tlie lieait • 

The P^wei, iiueiised, the pageant will di-eit, 

•'I'lie jionipoiis sliani, the '.aeiidotal sli le. 

Dul, liajdy, m some cottage lai ajuil, 

Vlay lieai, W'cll plui'i’d, the 1 ingiiage of llu- >.011' ; 
And ill Ills book i ( Jile llie inin.ites i 001 emol 


Then hoiiiewaio all lake oil'their several w ly , 

'Ihe youi glmg collagei-. letiie^o iCil: 

'1 he paieiit'ii III then .ccul homage pay, 

And piofici u]> lo Ile.iMn ilie waim iei|uosl 
Til it Hk, wh'o siilK ihe ia\i.ii clamoioii lust, 
And decks Iho lily fan in lloweiy^jiide, 

\\ oiild, in the way Hi-. W'lsdoin sre the bi'vl, 

1' n lhc .111 and foi lliftr little ones pioviti*, 
Ihil, chwily, in their lA'aits with giace divine p'l ad-/ 


From scenes like these old Scolia’s giande i spneiri* 
riial makes licr lo/ed at home, 1 even'd .anoad • 
Plinces and louT are but fho bie.ith flf king-', 

“An hencs^ man’s the noble'll woik of 
And certes, in fair vntiio's Jicatcnly load, 

The cottage Itffives ihe palace fai !<ehiiid. 

I What IS a loulling’s.pomp''—a cumbjjoii-. hvJ, 
Disguising oft the wretch of Inimaii kind. 

Studied in ails of hell, n wickedness relincd I 

O SccHia* rny dear, my iiat've soil! 

Tor whom my wannest w!-.'! to Heaven ii ‘cnt 


' 1 ‘one'a *' Windsor Forest." 
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I-rf)!!" may thy harily sons of nistic toil 

IJii blest with heallh, and peace, and sweet content i 
And, oh! may Heaven tlicir simple lives prcvcnt> 
Fiom luxliry’s conlagion, weak and vile! 

Then, Imwe'ci ciowii and coronets be lent, 

A viitiioiis populace may rise the while, < 

And stand a wall of Inc aiound then much-loved isle. 

C) Thou! who pour'd the patriotic tide 
That stieam’d throujjh^Wall.icc’s undaunted heart, 
Whe dared to nobly stem tyrannic piidc, 

Or nobly die, the second frloiioiis pait, 

The pall lot’s Hod, pcciiliaily TI^ou ail, 

Ills fiiend, i;uirdian, and icward! 

Oil never, never Scoii.i\ realm dcscil; 

]!ul still the p.itiKit, Mill llie patiuU-banl, 

In bfij^ht succe‘'Sion laiic, liei t' nneiil and ' 


ADPKLSS T.) 'iri' DKIL 

OiLHi-Kr IJensssivs - "II wjs, 1 tlmik, m tlic wiiitei of 1784. as we m err 
with ci.t'. for to.il'. to the f.»i.il> rin., (.uirl I couUl ytt point out tlic par- 
ii( ulartli.it Jiobcit first rcpc.»tc.l to me tin, ‘ Vildress to the fJeil ’ 'I'hc 
eiirioiis iiliM of such .m aililro',', u is S'li^gesi'il’’in him Lvriiio..,," ovt, in hii 
iiiiiui the iiiiiiy luiULiKUS acLOuiiti .mil i(.iircsL'iU.ilii)iis vve h.ivt from v.iriou' 
ijiiailcis of Jills .atiiriist " 

“ Hill ns," s.ij s l irlyle, “eicii pitifs ihi \<.r> (lj\il, without knowing', I un' 
sine, that niy uiK le'i'obv h III liroii lirfnreli iiicl here ivilh hirn'< ‘Iff is the 
f.illier of rirscs .iiul lies,' s nJ Dr Snii , '.ind is eiirsetl .anil d irnncil alreaih 
‘ I .1111 <-oir\ fur ii ‘ s.iiil iiiv uiir le'i I'l y A poet without love wcie a ]ili\sn d 
and niela]>ln a>, il iiiip,is',il ilily 

"(1 piiiK j I f) thief of many throned pnwr rs, 

1 lial led ih’ eiidi illltil '■traphim to war • ' --MiLTO.N. 
e 

O THOU ’ whalo/er tillc suit Ihcc, 

Aiiiil I lot me, Saliin, Is’ick. or (.lootie,* 

Will 111 yon tavcin i^rim and sootie, 

Closed under hatches, 

,1 Sp.iiitjcst al) >ul till brimdaiie coolie I" 

' 1 0 scaiul poor wu mhest 

I I^yar me auld Ilantpc, fof'a wee. 

And let jiom (iamiied bodies be; 

' < I’m sine sin '* jilcasiin' il can gie 

Kentoa'deil, 

To skclji and scaiid i>o( 1 dogs like me, 

And hcai 11s squeell 

* ( died CloDt'c on acreuiit of his hoofs (.Sio/Ore, cloot"; 
t S/rt/ifii IS tlis h'-st Scots word in iis place 1 cv^ir met with. The den 11 
not staildiiiT; llini;iiis< the 1 ilI,ukI hrinislone on tis friends with .a ladle, biit we 
‘ce hni sLmtIiiiK .It .a larne hoilmr vat, with &oirt.lhuig like a golf-bat, striking 
the liuiiuf tins was ami that way adaut, with all his might, making it fly 
lliroiign tin. wliolc’.'i'utiiiPiu un le the inmates are winking and holding up 
il.t .r arms to detepd tln-ir f.iees 'I liisis precisely the idea conveyed by s/ti'ry- 
; flingm" It in any othti w iv would he lavaig or splashing—T ub 
1 I IKIC K SiiKi-m M> " ' 

1 laterally, a small wooilun iiih Ikre the poet means both the utensil and 
its contents. 
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Gieat is thy power, and great thy fame; 

Far kenn’d and noted is thy name t 
And though yon lowin’ heugh’s* thy hamc, 

► * Thou travels fart ^ 

And, faith! tliou's neither lag noi lame, 

Nor blale nor scaur. 

• 

Whyles ranging like a rmring lion, 

Foi prey a'holes and coiners tryin’ : 

Whyles on the strong-wing’d tempest nyiu', 

ThUn^Mhe kirks; 

Whyles in the human liosoni pryin’, 

Unseen thou links, 

• 

r «5 hcaid my iciciend grainye say, 

In l.inely glens ye like to stray : 

Or whcie atild min’d castles giay, 

• N'od^to the moon, 

Ve fright the nightly wfflKj^’rcr’s way 

Wi’ cliliiich cioon.* 

• * ' 

When twilight did niy grannie summon, 

To say her prayers, douce, hone&l woman 
^ft yont the li’kc •'he’s he.ird you huinmin', 

^ Wi’ cciic drone ; 

Or, rnstliii, through the Iioorlrics'’* 10111111 ', 

Wi’ heavy gioan. 

Ac dreary, windy, winlei night, 

The stars shot down \vi’ sklentin’ •' ligl l, 

Wi’ you, myscl, I g.it a flight 

Ayont tlic lough; 

Ye, like a 1 ash-bush, stood in sight, 

Wi’ ivaTing sough. 

The cudgel in my nievc^ did shake, 

Each bristled hair stood like a stake, 

When wi’ an ckliitch stoor ijuaick, cjuaiik, • 

Aniang the spun"'., 

Awa’ ye sijuattsi’d, like a drake, * 

• On whistling wing > • 

liCt warlocks jrim, and wither’d hag^, 

'fiell ho'v wi’ yon, on ragweed nags, 

Tlipy skim the inuRs and di^z^crags, 

^ Wi' wicked speed ; • 

And in kirk-y.irds relief ihcir leagues 
• l)w''e how'kit® dead. 

Thence ciinntra wives, wi' toifand pain. 

May plunge and plunge the kirn in vain: 

^FlaniSncpit ^ Shaking 4 Slanting, 

a Nor 6a.Jinil nor likely 4 XJne.arthly mm i r 

^ to be rrightened Elderarecs Disinterred 





For, oh ! ilu' \oliow (icJi'.urc’s 

liy \v 11011111 " skill ; 

And daw tit ^ twal-iniit liawkic’s if.ion 
^ As } ell’s the 

Tliciice mystic knots niak threat almse 
On yinui" yuidinen. fond, keen, aml«iiouse' 

When the host iiaik-hime i' the house, 

Hy canliii) wU, 

Is instant inailc no woilh a louse, 

•Just at the hit. 

When lliowes dissolve the snaw'y lu)0"<-. 

And tlo.it the jiiiLtlm’ icy-^ouid, 

'1 hen w.ilei-kelim h i iiit tlu fooul, i 

• I 5 y youi diroet i.*ii , 

And ’m"hted traselleis are al nod 

'1 o then (leslnat *n • 

'\ii(! .aft yoiii iivs?-|ia\ei sMi" sjunikic'’'" 

Ikiov the wi^lil tli.^ liti^.ind diiiiik is. 
lliL blccziii’, eiiist, niisLhiesoys inoiike\s 
r)(.hide Ills exes, 

Till IK some mil) slon^di he sunk is, 

Ne’ci in.if^'to iisc. 

When mason's invspc \vonl and i^iip 
Jii storms and tsMi|iesis i.iisc jou up. 

Some eoik oi i.itxoui i.ij^t ni inn 'toji 
< )i, sii .iii"e lo tcl! ! 

The youm;ost hiothei )0 w.nl \\}ii|) 

All sliau"hl to hell < 

r.an" syni, m Fdin's hoiuiy >Kd, 

\\ Ik 11 \oulhiii l*>\us hist \m le p.iii d, 

And all the soul ot love they shaud. 

The laji' .ntd lioiir, 

Sweet on the fia^'anl llu\n.iy sw nd, 

• 111 shady i>uwei, f 

Tlicn 1^11, yc auld siua k-di iw nn; do"'J" 
eaiiK lo I’aiadi e iiieo", ^ 

And iila)'il oil m.iM a luised hiiupie. 
f (I'l.ack he y ai fa ') 

•And ir>''d the infinl w.uld a*sIio".'' 

• • ‘M.mt linn d a’. 

I’etleJ " \siTiilkiL'. e the hull * sh il-e 

■ 'I'lie will o’ the wisp t Tins vorsc ^nn ori;:int*llj 11111“^ -- • 

c r.ni;; s> ns I'l t'dt'ii’s li.ipjiy sijeiic, 

W Tu II sti * \(i.iiii's c lyswro ('non, 

• .‘■'lul Isvc wri I'Vi uw hiniiiy Jsaii, 

M I ill .iis-t part, 

( A dancin', wni xdun.; h.nulsomc quciin, 

i' mill* 1 * ss iis.irl * 

r.iier.iHv, withdraw'iiu; I)*'!' f»i a ilisli.iucst purpose—ht r*' the pcet ifr 
1.1 in* an ihnl lu i;<it intn p i itlisc Oil i f ilse pictciicc. 
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D’ye mind that day, ^^hen in a In//,^ 

Wr reekit diuls,- and leeslit jfi//,'‘ 

Ye did present your sinoulie* pin/, 

• ’Mang bettei f -Ik, , 

Anil sklented ® on the man of U// 

^ Your spitefu’ joke? 

And how yc gat him i’ your thrall, 

And hrak him out o' house and hall, 

Wink scahi and blutehcs rlid him gall, 

W’l’ biti\:r claw. 

And lowsL'd his ilI-iongiiL'd, wicked scawl,® 
W as warsi ava { 

• 

'dut«n’ your doings to lehoarse,^ 

Your wily snaie, and feilitni’ licicc, 

Sin’ that dajj Mieliael did you pierce, 

* Ikiwijjto tills tune, 

W*ad ding a I-allan^ tongiTi vi Kisc‘,“ 

In pryse or ihyiiic. 

And now', aiiW tJIoots, I 1 en ye’re thiiiLin’, 
A certain liaidie’s rantin’, dunkin’, 

Si^nc luckless )jour will suid him linkin’ 

To yoiii black pit , 
iSul, llaith, he’ll tuin a coi 111 r Jinkin’, 

^ And cheat you jit. 

Till, fire you weid, auld .Vnkic-ben' 

< )li, wa I yc t ik a thouglil md inei,’ ' 

\ c aibiins'“ nnglit I diiinakcn-- 
Still liae .1 slake — 

I’, i wae to think ii]>o yiiii den, 

J'.\cn ioi ‘t'liin sake! 


im JOI l,\ ]’,| i.i.AkS 

a ( A N I A I \ , , ^ * 

.MIS, il'i .1.1st dr.iiii.Ui< cdnrl Ml il>'“ focf, unis'., « n .miiii,m<;i .1 m 17S5, 
iiul wa» slI^,^l*stcJ liy A scene avliuHy "-nii css. n In 'mi ^11, 

/Poosie N insi,.) kept .1 iniiilir ,'ioiisc in M uichlinc, fromiont?d ’’V aUithe 
v.inrAiit fr'iiAiiiiy of the distiut I’ninis, |.issni,' tlie hoii ■> one iiiRtit in tne 
oimp'iny of his friends J.iincs Siiiith and joliii Kic.hiii.iad, v is aiin. ie.| Iiy the 
sounds of imrili and revelry j>roi„i ..’diii}? from the iiiterio' eiiureo and wus 
made heartily wel omc ny the nuuley crew .issoiiihled, wh > did lu. allow nis 
iiicsciiLC to interrupt their enjoyii eiit ‘ , i . 1 

So little did Ikirns’ihmk of tlic puformance iliat h' for^Tot all .about it, and 
Lilt for the fact tliat one .jff Jus fitends h nl a copy of it, it Mould haie lieen lost 

It was printed as a chap-book 111 (.las;;.iw 111 17.>S 

SiJiW,aJtcr Scott says, ‘ I'he Jolly ttegi;ars,’ for hiiinorous description 
and nice disrnniiiiatjoii of character, is infenoi to nri poem of the same ipnglB 
111 the li^hole range of Fnglish poetry 1 he scene, /ndeed, is laid in the verv 
lowest dcpnrtiiiciit of low life, the .irtors heing .a set of strolling vagiaKtc, unt 
to carouse and barter their rags and plunder for luiuor in a hedire deho'.sc 


1 Hurr> * 

2 Sniukinc clothes. 
Smged hair 

4 Smutty 


' C eltic 
'> I i.idL’ing 
i*’ I’crliafis 


'> ('ll lIlCl'il 

•’ ,S. oldiiig wife 
<' I.iiwlaii.l 
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» 

Yet, even in describing the movements of si;ch a group, the native taste the 
poet has never suffered his [len to slide into any thing coarse or disgusting* 
I'he extravagant glee and outrageous frolic of the beggars are ridiculously con¬ 
trasted with their maimed limbs, rags, ana crutches, the sordid and squalid 
Circumstances oftlieir appearance are judiciously thrown into the shade. The 
group. It must be observed, is of Scottish character , yet the distinctions are 
too well marked to esc.ipe even the southron The most prominent persons 
are a manned soldier and his female companion, a hafkneyed follower of the 
camp , a stroller, late the consort of a Highland kettcrer or sturdy beggar,— 
*but weary fa' the waefu’ woodie I' Hemg now at liberty, she becomes an 
object of rivalry between a ' pigmy scraper with his fiddle,' and a strolling 
tinker. The latter, ' desperate bandit, like most of his profession, terrifies the 
musician out of the held, and I'f preferred by the damsel of course. A Wan¬ 
dering ballad-singer, with a brace of doxies, is Ij&t iiitrodticcd upon th^stage 
Each of these mendicants sings a song in character, and such n collection of 
humorous lyrics, connected with vvni pogtical description, is not, perhaps, to 
bj ixiralleled m the English Inn/nngc 'Ihe concluding d^ty, ch.inted by the 
bmUd-singcr at the rcqiicft of the company, '-sliosc 'mirth and fuiT^iave now 
grown fast and furious,' and set them above II sublunary terrors of jails and 
nhipping-posts, Ls certainly f'lr siijierior to an ’binz in the ' ]teggar’.s Opera,* 
where alone we could cxjiert to find its paral't ' Ii# one or two passages of 
'The Jolly llcggirs,'the im.'.e 4iAs dightly tiespassed on ddfcoruiii, where, lo 
the language of Scottish sung,* 

‘ High kiltetl wasfhc, 

As she gaed owre thudea * 

Something, however, is to be allowed lo tnc nature of the subject, and some¬ 
thing to the ediiration of the poet, ind if, ftoni vtiiernlKm to the names uf 
Swift .and Drydcn, we tolei iic the grus>,nc«.s^)f the one, .iiijfthe iiiffelm.icy of 
the other, the respect due tu that ol Ibiins iii,iy siircl) cI|li n indulgence for a 
few light strokes of bro.ul Iium .iir " 

Rt( IIAI’IVO, 

Win ,N’ lyart^ ic.-ivus liestrew the yiid,^ 

Or, \taviiin" like the hauUic-hii !,■* 

Hodiin cauM Iloicas’ Mast; 

When hailstanes drive wi’ Inttcr skyte,-* 

And infant ftosts begin to bite, 

In hoary cranreitch® circst ; 

Ac nijjlit .at e’en a mcriy core 
6’ landie, gangrel® bodies, 

In Ponsig Nansic’s held the splore,^ 

To dunk their on.i diiddies :** 

Wi’ quaffing aijd laughing, 

They ranted and liiey sang; 

Wi’ j.imping and thiinipnig, 

The vein giriljf; * rang. 

• 

First, n?ist the fire? in auld red 
• Ane srfl, weel hiacctl wi’ mealy^bags, 

Anti knaivsaclv a’ in order; 

Ilis diixy lay vithifl his army 
WT usrjijebac and blankets ivarm— 

She Minket on her sodger : 


1 flray • '* r>ash. f Merry meeting, 

s K.mh. ® Thill vdiitc frosf, * Odd iffecesof Tiumcnl. 

J 'Ibe liat ^ Vagrant. 

* '1 he iron plate on which oat cakes were baked vibrated with ibg noise.' 
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And aye he gic<l the tousie drab 
’ The tither skelpin’ kiss, 

„ While she held up her greedy gab. 

Just like an auino'i dish.* * 

Ilk smack still did crack still, 

•» Just like a cadger’sf whup, 

Then staggering and su aggei mg 
He roai’d this duty up - 

AIR. * 

Tmtc —" Soldiers' Joy ’ 

L am a son of j^Iars, who have been in many w.ars, 

And show my cuts and scais whcrevei I Anie ; 

'1‘his here was for a wcncli, and that ollici in a trench. 

When welcoming tic I'lench at the sound of the diuin. 

» Lai dc d.rudlc, 

' f 

My ’prenticeship I past wherj my leader breathed his last, 
When the bloody die was c.ast on the heights of Abiam ;X 
I seived out my trade when the gallant game was play’d, 

And l]i{C Mrak'S low was l^id at the sound of the dium. 

^ Lai do dandle, 

I lastly was with Cinlis, among the floating batteries,H ^ 

And ti^cre lleft for witness an arm and a limb ; 

Vet let my country need me, \vith EHiot*ii to head me, 

I’d clatter on my stumps at the sound of tlie dium 
I.al dc dandle &c. 

And now though I must beg W'ith a wooden arm and leg. 

And many a tatter’d i.ag hanging over my bum, 

I’m as happy with my ^'aMet, my bottle, ami my callet, 

As when I used m sc.ailet to follow a drum. 

1 al dc dandle, ^ 

What though with hoary lor^ks I must stand tlieiwinter shocks, 
lleiicatli the woods and rocks oftentimes for a home,, « 

When th^ t'other bag T sell, and the t’other boiite tell, 

I could meet a troop of hell at the sound of a drum. 

* Lai de <?audle, &c. ‘ 


I 

* The aitmos, or Jbe^g.tr's dish, .1 wooden ijjattcr carried by every mendicant 
for the purpose of receiving the nlins, whether in the stiape of niuncy or catablei, 
t #Tn Itinerant vendor of fifli or iniscell.incoiis goods, winch he purveyed from 
a I'.irt ' 

t '1 he battle-field ne-ar Quebec, where General Wolfe fell in 1759, 

$ LI Muro, a strong castle defLinlnig Hav.'iniiah, which was gallantly 
when the city was taken by the I’ntish in 1762 

|| The destruction of the Spanish floating batteries, during the'famous Mege 
of Gibraltar in rySa, on which occasion the gallant Captain Curtis rendered the 
most signal service 

*11 George Augustus Ellliot, created I.ord Heath.'ield, fur his memorable defciico 
of Gibraltar, during the siege of three vears He died in ijqo. 
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« 

Ri.oi 1 \ m Cl. 

ITc < ndocl ; .'iiul llit; kcliai'S* shoi>k 
Ahooii tlic clmuis roar , , 

liilc fiiglitL'd lattnn'j" backwaul IcuU, 
Ainl ‘.ffk llie hcniiHist liorc ;■* 

A ftUi} fiildlcT fiac tlic' ijouk, 

1 Ic ''kiilfd out “ ]■ nmic ! ” 
liiU up arose* (1 il* niaiti il Lliiuk, 

'.nd laid tjjo loud upioai. 


Tnnr- ' R jKli?r LaiMm ” ^ 

1 once was a ntaici, llioii}.;!! 1 c oinot tell wlion, 

And still Illy delitj’iit is iii jiiopt ’ yoiiiiLj nicii ; 

Some one* of a Mooti of rlia^fooi > fras«iiy dadJie', 

No wondci I’m foia^^jf a soiljijei laddie, • 

Siii^, Lai do lal, &c. 

• • 

The first of in\’ lo\es was a svagfgerin^ blade, 

To rattle the thnndeiino diuiu was liis traile ; 

Ills lej^ was so li.ijlit, ami hi-, cluck was so ^ddy, ^ 
'J’lanspoite'd I was with ni> --on^ai laddie 
Sin}.^, I^al do lal, \c. * 

lint the t;odly cjld eli.i]i1ain left him m the bi* li, 

'fhe* sword I forsook foi tiu sake of tbo clmiLli , 
lie veiUiiicd the soul, and 1 ii-Nkd llu bod), 

’ I'was then 1 ] roved fiUe to my sodf;t i laddiO. 

Siui^, I d (k lal, Ac 

Full soon I £jre*w sick of my sanelifie I sot, 

'rile* regiment at laij^e* fin a liasbaml I t;o1 , 
b'loiii the i;ilded spontoon to llic fife 1 wai ready, 

I a‘'ked no inoic but a -^i.d^rii lacldie. 

Smo, Lal dc Jal, «kc. 

• • ’ 

Hut the* uc*ace it reduced me b bii; in despair, 

'1 ill 1 met my old bo) at a (*iinniii^ham f.ia , 

Ilis^a|^>, rec;imeiital they tliillciM };au.ly^ 

^My heait it rejoiced at a sod^i i laddie*. 

* •‘^nio Lai Ic laljpAe. 

And now 1 liat'c Jived —I*kiunv not how loii" 

Anil«lill I can join in a cuo cn a sonir ; 

Hut whilst with botli'liand- L e'an hold the i^L ^ steady, 
lleie’s to tliea*, Jiiy hcio, Siy sodoef laddie. * 

. i^nio, J.al dc lal, &c. 

RJ'f 11'A'IlVO. 

I’rtor Mciry AikIicav m the iiouk 
Sal gu/'/Inic; wi a linklei 1 .u\c 


1 R iftcr^ 


s Rats. 


Innermost holes. 



ro/iMS. 


They iTHTul’t na wha the clioius’touk, 
IJetwceii tlicmbclvcs they wcic sae busy: 
A*t length wi’ (.hmk and cnmling di/zy, 
lie sloitciM up and marie a faic ; 

Then luiiiM, anti laid a smack on Gri/zic, * 
Sync tuned his pipes wi’ gia\c griii.ace:- 


T’/zwt Aiild Sir Symon.” 

Sir Wisdom’s a fool ■\vlun he’s fou, 
Sir Knave is a fool in J session , 
tie’s theie* but a 'prentice, I tiow, 
But I am a fool by piofession. 

My*gra-nnic she bought me* a bvuk, 
And 1 held aw a’ to the school ; 

1 feai I ill),In lent niisleuk, 

^ Ihit \That will ye liac/^ a fool ? 

F(>r iliink I would \fnture Ay neck, 
A hiz7ie*'s the IJilf u’ ^ny cinft, 
iSut what coidd }C olhei exjHct, 
Ofanc that’s avow'cdly daft? 

ftince was liotf u]> like a sliik,^ 

I'tir ci\illy sweanng aiul fiualfiiig ! 
1 ance was abused in tbc kiik, 

* Foi toii/ling“ a lass i’ my daffui,^ 


Pool Andicw that tumbles for .jKirt 
Let naebotly name wi' a jcei . 
'ilicie’s even. I’m taiild, i’ the court 
A liiiublei la’d the rremier. 


Obscive >c yon revcTend latl 
Mak faces to tickle the rnu’o ? 
lie Kills at our mountebank snu.id - 
It’s rivalshiji just i’ the job 

And now my conclusion I’ll tell, 

I'oi faith I’m <,onfoimdedly diy , ^ 

The chid tl^at's a fool fui Inmsei, 
Glide Loid ! he’s fai daftci than 1. 


^ n !<< 1 J'A'IIVO. 

Then neist ontspak 1 laiicU* carton,* 

U ha krji't fu' weed to deck the striling,' 
I'oi mony a pursie sjie liAd hook it, 

And had irt mony a w'cll liocn doiikit. 

Ifci dove had been a Ifiglilaiuhlarldic, 

Hut weary fa’ the waefu’ woodie 

Wi' sighs and sobs she thus bpgau 

3’o wall her braw John llighlandman ;—* 

’ The E^llow 


1 Htillock 
^ Ruiiipling 


^ Mcrimieiit 

*j\ sturdy old W( man 
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POFMS. 

• AIR. 

Ttine —“ Oh, an ye were Dead, Guidman 
A Highland lad my love was born, 

J'he Lrawland laws he held in scorn ; 

Bid he still was faithfu’ to his clan, 

My gallant braw John Highlandman. 

CHORUS. 

Sing, hey my braw John Highlandman f 
Sii'j, ho my biaw John Highlandman 1 
There’s not a lad in a’ the lah’ 

\V IS match for my John Highlandman. 

Wilh his philabeg and taitan plaid. 

And giu4 claymore down by his side, 

Tlie ladies' hearts he did ticpan, 

My gallant braw John Hivhlandinan. 

.Sing, diey, 

We ranged a’ f^ni I’wecd to Spey, 

And lived .ike lords ifkid ladies gay , 

P'or a Lawlnnd face he feaiiid none, 

My gallant br.iw John Highlandman. 

• Sing, hey, 

They banish’d him beyond the sea,* 

But ere the hiul was on the tree, 

Adown my cheeks the pearls lan, 

I£tnbracing my John Highlaiulin.in. 

Sing, hey, &.Z. 

But, oil ! they catch'd him at the iasr. 

And bound him in a dungeon fast; 

My curse ui*n them every one, 

They’ve hang’d niy braw John llighlantlman. 

Sing, hey, Oce. 

And now^a widow, 1 must mourn 
The pleasures that will ne’er retiiin , 

N*J comfort but a liesyfty can, 

When I tJiink on John lliglil^^ndinan. ^ 

Sing, hey, &c. 

RECiTATiva. ^ 

A pigni^-scraper, \i4' his fiddle, 

•Wha used at liysts and fairs to ^iddle,^ . 
Her strappiii’ Ihnb jnd gaucy^middle 

{He reach’d flac higher) 

Had holttd his hearlie like a riddle. 

And blawn’t on fire. 

, Wr liand 6n haunch, and upward ee, 

He croon’d his gamut, one, two, three,* 

* Play. 


!! pujeoo^ 
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1 RmcIi. 


Tht*n in an arioio Key, 

The wee Apollo 
Set otf wi' allegretto glee 
, Ills giga solo. 

AIR. 

Piitu —“ Whistle owre the lave o’t" 

Let me ryke^ up to clight* that teai', 

And go wi’ me and be my dear. 

And then yoiir cveiy car'f and fear 
May whistle owre the lave o’t. 

cyoRUs. 

• I am a fiddler to my tiad*;, 

Anil a’ the tunes that ere I play’d. 

The sj\yc<.tcst still to wife or maid, 

. ‘Was whistle oit^tc the lave o't. 

At kirns and weddings wt 't.e be thcie. 

And oh ! sac nicily’s A'e will faic ; 

W'e’ll bouse tdioiit till L>add> Care 
bings whistle owre the lave o’t. 

» I am, &c. 

Sad'nicrrily the banes we’ll pyke, 

And sun ouisels .about the dike, 

•And at our leisuic, wlien ye like, 

\Ve'll whistle owic the lave o’t. 

I am, iS-C. 

7?ut bless me wi’ your he.aveii o’ ch.ariii.'!, 

And while T kittle iiaii on tliaiimi^i 
l-Iungcr, caultl, and a’ sic kaims, 

May whistle owre the l.ave o’t 

1 am, &c. 

kk: IT An VO. 

Her charms had struck a siui^ly caivd,'* 

As weel ai jkuji gul-seiapei , i 
lie t.aks thp fiddlei by the lioard, 

And draws a roosty rapier— 

He swore by a’> was sweaiiiig wor'n, 

*I’o speet mm hk^^ a pliver,*, 

Unless he wad from that tunc fi*rtb 
Relinquish her for evgr. 

Wr|;hasl}y eq, poor Twcedle-dee 
Upon his hunkers® bended, t 
And pray’d for giace wi’ laiofu’ face, 

And sae the i^uaiiel ended. 

If 

® Wipe ■* Fitldlestnngs * Tiiikei ^ Hams. 
* To pit him lik» a plover. 



lint llioiigli Ills little heart did grieve 
When loiind the tinkler pie^Vd her, 
He feign’<1 to sniitic’ in his sleeve, 

When thus the caird adiliess’d lici 1 


AIR. 

Tune —“Clout the Caujron " * 

My honny lass, I woik in brass. 

A tinkiei Is niy station ■ 

I've liavell’tl ivnind all Chiistian ground 
In this my otciiii.ition. 

I’ve la’en tlie golcl, I’ve been einoll'tl 
In many a noliU* sijttadion; 

Ihil \amiluy ‘■eaich’d, uhen idl I iW!ii(.1 d • 
'1 ij go and clout tlie c.i idion.- 

I’ve ta’en 'Vh Ac 

I)es]>ise that shfiinp, that withei'd ini|<J 
W i’ a’ his noise and cajuin', 

And tak a shaieVi’ tl%ose lliat beai 
’riie budget and the ajirdn 
And by that slouj), my faith and houp, 

And by that deal Killwgie, ^ 

If i’cr ye V ant, oi meet \vi’ ,cant, , 

May I ne’ei weet my eiaigic ’ 

And by that -"loiip, &c.* 


Rhcn Al ivo. 

The caird pi evaded—the unbliisl.mg fair 
in his tmb)aces sunk, 

Paitly ui’ love o’ercoino sac sail, 

And uaitlj^she was diunk 
Sn Violino, witli an an 

'I’hat shovv’d a man id spunk, 

\V*i li'd unison between the p.Mr, 

And iiiftie tlie bottle < Innk 
^ 'I o then bealtli that night. 

• Tint urchin ,'upi<l shot a shafr 
That play’d a dame a sliavic,'* 

The tiddhr raked her for^ and aft, 

AhmL tlie chicken cavie. • 

Ilei lorri, a wiglit o’*I]omer’s ciaft,® 

• 1 hough limping wm’ the spavio^ 

He hirjiled U]), *anf 1 iip like daft, 

And shuied*' tliem Ihiinty fiawe 
• O’ boot lliat night. 

lie was a c.ue-defyiiig blade 

• As ever Kacchus listed. 


l.aiiph 

Patch the iiots ur pans. 


■f Tlu '-It 
^ A tuck. 


- A ballad'Stneer 
* Offered. 
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Tlbough foitune sair upon.him laid, 
liLs heai t she ever miss’d it. 

He had nae wish but—to be glad. 
Nor want but—when he thirst^ ; 
lie hated nought but—to be sad. 
And thus the muse suggested 
Ills sang that night 

AIR 

Tune— “ For a' that, and .1' that ’ 

I am a Ijanl of no legar^, 

Wi' gentle A.>lks, and a* that: 
liul I Fonier-Iikc, the glowiiii' byke,* 
•Kiac town to town I dia.w that. 


^ . JT)r .a’ that, and 

And twice as mneWe s a tha* t 
I’ve loxt anc*I’ve tw.a l)ehin'. 
I’ve,wife eneugh for a' that. 

I never drank th.e Muses’ stank,* 
CastaJia’s >iirn, and a’ that; 

Ii'*t thcie it streams, ami iichly reams, 
My Helicon I ca' that. 

* h'or a’ that, &c. 

Gicat love I heai to a' the fair, 

Tiieir humble siave, and a’ that; 

But loidly will, 1 hoI<i it still 
A mortal sin tlir.aw that. 

k'oi a’llhat, Hc-C. 

in lapliiies '■ueet, this houi we meet, 

Wi’ mutual love, and a’ that : 

But for how lang the flee m^y stang, 

Let inclination law that. 

« For a’ that, &c. • 

Their tiic^s ami ciaft hae put nv daff, 
They’ve ta’en me in, and a’ tli.it ; 

clear you? decks, and here’s the huaI 
I like the jads fjr a’ that. ' ^ 


For "a’ that, and a’ that, 

And twice as niucklc ’« a’ that: 
My dearest blind, to do thorn guid, 
They’re welcome till’t for a’ that. 


> I'he staring crowd. 


® Pool. 
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RECIlATn (,>. 

So sang the haid—and Nansie’s wa’s 
^liLoh wT a lluuulci of applause, 
kc-echoed Aoin eacli mouth , 

'i licy toom’d then poUos and jiawn'd their dudi, 
'1 hey scarcely left to to’er then l*ucK,^ 

To quench tlieir lowin’ dioulh.2 
'J'licn owrc again, the jovial thrang, 

The poet,/lid rc(juest, 

To looFC his pack and wale* a sang, 

A hallad o’ the I>est , 

He, 1 isi ig. ieji‘iciug, 

^ kclwecn his I a 1 tclioiah'^ 

I-ooks loiind liU'i and found then 
Impatient for t'l ehoius. 

«’ AIK. 

Turn '—“Jolly Mort.alt., 111! ' our CUa'^'Cs " 

Isec ! the smoking bowl Infoie Uh, 

Mark our jovial lagged iing' 
koiind ami loiind take up the i liorus, 

And lu laptuics let usS.ng * 

Cl[1 Hit s. 

A fig foi tliosc by l.nv ))i m' u d ! 

labelty’s a gloiiom k.et 
Courts foi (o^\aids \\i 1 (. eui'i'l, 

C'hiiiehcj built I'l p!i'a-c llu ] iie'-t. 

What IS title? what is lieasiire^ 

^Vhat is itMuilation’i laie? 

If we Ie*ad a life of iih.i'me, 

’Tis no nialtei how i>i when ' 

A fig, eeC. 

\Vith the«*,cai^y tuck a wi f.ible, 

Ktniiid We wandei a'l !la da\ ; 

And at iiiglil, IP liaiii ♦ 1 si.iMt, 
j Hug oiii tlosies on tlic h.>j 

A fig, eke. 

Does the tiain-allcndcd e.n 11 "go 
'lhtouj,h tlic eouN.iy ligln. 1 loee^ 

Docs the solie'i be'd of nni' *,.e 
kVUiie'ss biighlei stcncs cd love? 

■' A tig, kc. 

lafe is al’ a varioiiini, 

We regald not how' it goe's ; 
bet them laiil about dceomin 
Who have ehaiaelers to lose 

A fig, eke 


I Tails. 


2 Itunun^ ihirbl. 


tChoose. 
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Tieic'sto bucltjcls, bag'', nnd w.illt't.! 

Ifcn.'’s to all the waiKk-iing liaiii’ 
Ileio’s oui lagged biaL-' .mil oallct' ! 
One and all c/y oiU -Auilii ! ' 

A 4g tor those by law piolccticl ’ 
lAbeity’s. a glouoiis fc.isl ' 

C oiiits foi louaids ^\olo euetid, 

' Clmithcs Iiiiiit to please the piiObf. 


Tllf, VISION' 

In cons?(iiicn» I'f Ids (]iiarrcl wit'i tin’ failui LMii .timi'iir, ^nJ ll)i,‘ uii- 
fiii(iin.itc I."iiiliiI >11 of Ills 1 >ve .III Ills, till.' liliisK'u to Jsi.iwl' h .i|ipcarc.(I in 

t'li lirbt clIiIioii • 

• 

r>o\i ii ll i« M Ik r loin , I'l sl.i i n, 

J ill 1 ) ll) I It 11 Is '■ ,111 I l\ f > 11 , 

Ami sin.li .1 1 ,..; '1111 ',.^11 j |, 1,1 
1 . ' mi! orilv ]'> 11 it , 

Sac sir.nisjlll, mc t.ipn, iij;l,t, mil i Il.iii 
N.ii.c tlsi .,1111 n(,.n ll 

\ns rr m'4iBil nu\l i-siu* i* 1 is pm nis, tin. iMin...rir inoth. r cl'.irnicr liciii 4 

liiliii'liifcil Ml 11 tlic iiipisc I’lliis liiM I I'l siiMolli. I I' ill iriii. w IS 1 1 iiitr'i' 
lliKiil, iifsor iiHirt ^o flu WTV lu .inul.i 1 

111 1 ItlR. I to Ml. lMin\)]>, in lllii''lii.l In thi. f.ii 1 llill iiiit. ol li< r <1 iii.; 1 iti.is 
was Liii; i^mt !)• i jnciiin 1 (.jii■ w iiliiii' nip ot tin. ini'iliiils in ‘‘ I ho \ isiini,” 
I’liniis sajs ■ I ,1111 Ilia’'> l.’illiinll' [Ml new s ) on loll nii ol ( n.la I 111 iv 
siy lotliofur imiitLi uln)iii»s im si iiih'M 1 mioiir, is Or 1 !' iilic s^s to 
Is iss, * tin* piH’t, of Ills M i.> S'! (it 1, ftiiin wMuM !'\, tin Ms, I lon'iv llio idoa I'f 
I ml i I'lis 1 piK-iii of IM iii'i 1,1 il'o S'!'iltisM ill ll 1 I, w Mi'-li I'oil'ips joii have 
m-ver stt-ii, - 

‘ Vo sli ll (' ) mil Mt I'l, 1 lit o' iiiv <’(. 4 ', 

^ o’\o sor .i.ihl Scot I on In i»k’a , 

Lana hut sill, I'Cii wi’ liolls iinl Ik.'s, 

I!im!i'".'l iinlrli'/'i', 

IJir liiltlli, a 'III'll 'lii'ivs .iiii' ln-„s 

\\ n, s nil 1 nil ll //I ' ’" 

, • 

IH' W I'lRbl'.T 

Till', smi Iintl i!ii'*ml the tiinlti dn, ' 

'I'he cinltl" ipt iL lliiii Mi.uing | ^ 

And huiigii’d niaiilsiidta’in her v 

• To K.iil-jaids g ' 11 , 

WMe failhlisi sna\\^ ilk istcp Igti ly 

\\ ll lu slit. ha« lioeix. 


* l?(iss, the aiJlliorof.i]io|ii!l n pocriii'i tin, Fi'ciiti !, ^i ih rt, i_.iii'lcil ‘‘jrcfaiioro; 
01, 'lift Kortuiialo Shciiheroi-ss ’’ 

t Pttan .1 term of t..)ssi.ni s fill ilu difltrcnt ili\ isimis of a cM’rcssive ) ophi 
S( c his “ Ctitlilodj,” vol 11 (it M.k ,iiicr-c'n's tr I'lsl lUf'ii f{ 

I t «;//«i’-is a wtnirv eanv: jAiiiliar to iIp. soniln i 1 euimii^s nf In tiind, 
^V lion the ue R ^iifTicieiiLly stroiif; oi\ the lot ns, a nniTiher of iiului'In lU, o irh 
piOMiled with a I.Tjfe stone of tlic shipe cit in ohi ni, spin ronl, siriooclicti it 
the bottom, range iheniselvLb on two 'ulos, .'ml henig fnrnisliLil wiili liamllcs, 
pl.iyag.unst each other The game resembles howls, but is nuiehinoreaiiimaieiM 
aiul tvceiily enjoyed It is well eliai ielcrib..il bv the' post as a roannj' fiay 
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Tlic thrasher’s wcaiy flingin’-tiee*- '* 

T!ie lee-lauj^ clay had tired mo ; 

And AC lien the clay liad closed his cc, 

Fai i' the west, 

JJtil i’ ilie spcncc,” ii^lil pensivelic, 

' I jjacd to lest. 

I 

ThciCj lanely, by the in'^lo-cheeh,^ 

T sat and eyed the spewinj^ loek,** 

TJiat fin’d, Avi' Jioa^'l-provokiiig smeck,®.. 

t 'J’he anld clay biggin’j 
Andheaid the rcilless lattons squeak 
Abcnii the nggin’. 

c 

All in this yio'tii/* climc', ^ 

I backAvaid nuiscd on via^ti 1 time, 

I low I had '•j'tiit my joutbl ■’ pnme. 

_And done uaetli'iiiq;, ^ 
lUvt s.liingin’ b?ciricis" up in rhyme, 

J'oi fijpls to sniLj 

Had T to gmd ad\icc but liarkit, 

I by this hac Kil a laaiKet, 

t)i sLi lilted 111 a bank, and tfscikil ' 

i\Iy tasli-account 

VVliilc licie, lial'" ind, lialf-fcil, ltalf->aikit, 
Js a' ill’ ainoiiii' 


T blaited, nintlmiig, Tdockbead ! (oof 
And heaved on hq;h my Avaukit lo'ifji^ 

'I'c oweai liy a’ )on slairy roof, 

Or sonic lash aith, 

That T hoiucfoKli wuuld be rhyme' pioof 
'I'lll 111) Iasi breath— 

^Vllcn, I In.k * the slimy 'he siueK'’^ did (liaw 
And, |ee ' Ik^; dooi iracil to the na’; 

Ami by my ingle-lowe I \v, 

'■ Now biec/aii’ bnglit, 

A tight, ctuLlandisli hi/iiie. biaW, 

Come full 111 bight. 

I 

I ' ^ 

Yc ntedna jloiibt, I hcjjd my W'hisht; ‘ 

The inlant aiih,' lialf-foim’d, Avas ciiisht^ 

I‘gloAver'il as eeiie's I’d been dusht’* 

' 111 s‘;me wild glcn ; 

When sweet, like modest Woith' she blusht, 

‘ And stepped bend® 


1 The iTail 
'* 'lltc parloW 
J Fireside 
• Jtf'kiiiiij; smoke 


® C ojgh-provokini; smoke. ^ Hardened palm, 
Ha/y LatcK 

? Nonsense. Frightened, 

B f ool IS Into the roor 
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Green, slender, Icaf'clad holly-boughs 
Were twisted gi'acefu’ louiicl her brow«— 

,1 took her for some Scottish Muse, 
t By that same token :• 

And come to stop those leckless vows, 

• Would soon be bioke.i. 

A “harc-brain’d, Kentimcnlal trace’* 

Was stiongly imiked in licJ faic ; 

A wildly-witty, lustic 

Shone full upon her; 

Her eye e’en tiun’d on empty sjtace, 

•Beam’d Keen with lionoair 

Down flow’d her robe, a tai tai^shccn, 

Till half a leg was sciimplytseen ; 

AikI sul'^ ttileg ! my boimy Jean 
^ (’ould*«n]y peer it ; 

S^e straiiglit, sae tajier, light, aivl clean, 
•Naiic^clsc cam near it. 

Her mantle large, of gic- nish hue, 

My ga?in£r wonder chiefly diew; 

Tf^uop liglits aiiA shades, hold-mingliiig thiew 
• A his tic gi and; 

And seem’d, to my astiniisli’d vicav, 

• A V ell-known land 

Here, riveis in the sea wcie lost ; 

'riieie, nioiinlains to the skies weic tost: 
i fete, tiiinbliiu; lallrms innik’il the c(^ast, 

With singing foam , 

Tlieie, distant shone Ait’s tr>fty boa'^t, 

The ioidJy (lome. 

Here, Doon pniu'<l down his far fetch'd floods 
There, w'dl-fed Iiwine stately thuds:'-* 

Auld lieimit Ayr ^taw'* lliiougSi hia w.jods, 

()n to the sliore j ^ 

And many a lessfr loi.eiit sends, 

* With seeming ro-r 

how', in a sand^ valley spread, 

Arfc.incient botougli* reai’d lit i li<’.ul ■ 

Sill*, as in Scottish ?tory icad, 

• She boasts a nice 
'I'o every nobler virile bfed, 

And polnliM giacr 

• 

By stately tower oi nakicc fair, 

Or ruins pendent in the air, 

• u 

1 Sc.ir t/y funnels tStoIe. 

* 'Ihc town vi Anr, 
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IJolil ^lenls of Itciocs and Ihcic, * 

I Lould di^LL'in ; 

Suin^ seem’d to niiNe, >oine seem’d to djre, ' 
Witli iL.ilmc') stern. , 

» 

Mv heart did e;lu\\jiifj tiaiisjiort foci, 

To ^LC a i.ue* lieioic '\\liccl, , 

And Inandish lound tlie dcc|)-dyi'd steel 
In stuidy blows; 

\Vhdc ba(.k'io odiii" seem’d to uel 
f '1 lieu siithion foes. 

His eoiintry’s s.avi<iiir, (■ m.uk him A\ell ! 
bold Kuluid(oii',+ lioiv.ic swell; 

'I'lic (liief on .Saik fl who f;lonoiis fell,* 

In 111};.'! rommiiul; 

And be wimm uillil'.'.s f.il cx]n I 
Ills ii.itr c faiiiK 

t 

Tlieie. where 'i -ecptied Tictish diadcH 
Milk'd lound III .\'hes lowly lai'l, 

1 null.' i a m.uliil laci, poitiay’d 

In coloiiu sliong ; 

it il't I''i|> I'k linn d, I'lid^mn tl » 
They stio'M nlui.y., 

Till )H'fh iniiiv .1 wd 1 loinaiilu !;iovc,”l ^ 
hie.n iiiii.y .1 liu niil-ruu u d un,‘, 

(J ill iiiii'-. (o’ liuinl liiji or foi kwe.) 

In miisiii^' mood, 

All .I'M d III ku , 1 .iw linn KA'L, 

i Mspeiisinij fjood. 

Y/ith deeji-v.iiiLk revtieiilial awe 
'I'lie li iiiiild Ole and s .d ] 

'I o luliiu. s (ii>u .ind n 'inic’s law' 

1 liey Mave tksii loie, 

Tills, ,dl il/siiince and end to !i iw , 

'I I'.U, ^o adoii. 


* riiCjW ilkwi -A t Sir Willi im Willace —/>. 

t All.nil vValkn«' i.f I^iclnriiion, eonsiii to dir iiiiinuil il iiri-servtt of Scntliili 

lllllLl)Slllll-lfl,l‘ It t 

^ w ill.ici, b II. it of Cr,i'.'', '.li I w.i' '.LC'iiiii in coiinii ind, 'iiiiirr llougl.is, 
t'.irl of (IriiiriiKi, .il ills '‘mioii. biUii on lln liii.I s of Sark, fought in 1448 
I lut gloi'oiis vVeLoty II IS ii'lv onin^ t 1 tin jiir'iLiiMis ''oiiitui t anil iii- 
tciiul I'.iloiir of lln' e.di ml L.'inl I jj in , ivlio (lini of i.,. uoianls afler the 
.11 lion —/> f 

|| Lv'I Is, kill!' of llu' ]’i(Js, from \in jin the di'iiiel of Kyle is snu' lo t.'ike its 
name, lios bnntil, .is iKu'ii'nii si>s, nt i. il.e fimily so'it of llie AlonlgAineries 
oi CoilsItld, when. Ins i iiri il-iil iol o vtii! shown —A 
•| I! irskiinniiiii>, the si n of tlii, I its f.otd liistirc-Clork - A’ (Sir’lhoiius 
Miller of (JlLi.lye, ait' rw' irds I’lSsidiiil of the C^Iurr of Session ) 

. 'I'he Kcv'llr .Mditlhi-iv blewa.:, the ccichraied ni.atheniliiici.in, anil his 
son Mr Diig.ald Siewart, the elcs.int expositor of the Scottish school of meta¬ 
physics. arc here meant, thur villa of Ca trine beint situatcil on the Ayr. 
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Brycjonc’s bravt? ward * I well couUl ^py, 
Beneath old Scotia's sinilio^ eye: 

Who call’d on Fame, low standinjj by, 
To liand him on, 
•Where many a paliiot iinine on 

And licio dione. 

DU\N Sh-COND 

mu^-ing-deep, asloni'-liM ‘stare, 

I view’d the heavenly ‘•eenung fan ; 

A whiipeiing tlnob did wSlncss. bear 
Of kmdretl sweet, 
When with an elder sister’'' air 
. *Shc did me greet 

“All hail ! my own insjuicd hard ! 

In me thy native Muse icgaid ; 

N'U l(in_!*er mourn thy fate is liaid. 

* Thus low ’ 

T come to give th^e smjj itwaul 
As \i c he slow . 

• 

“Know, the great gcnni' ol'llii'. land 
iJa-s many a li;^ht, aeiial hainl, 

Wh^i, all beneath liii higli Oonini md, 
llai'iii)iiii.»iisly, 

^Vs arts or arms they undei stand, 

'linn laboins i)ly. 

“'I’hey Scotia s lace among them diaie; 
Sonic fne the si^ldiet on l<j tlaic*: 

Some rouse the pal not up to hue 

(. 011111)1 ion s heait: 
Some' teach the baid, a dai-fing care, 

The tunc fa’ ait 

“’Moiig swelling (loo Is of irckmg gore. 
'I'ln v ai'Iiiil, kindling spnits.^ioiir , 

Oi, 'nncl the venal senate’s mar, 

• 'khey, Sightless, stLfnd 
To mend th-c hoiu''t patnoi-loie, ■ 

And grate the 1 ind. 

"And when lli^baid, oi lioaiy '< p.. 
Charm or ni'iiuet tlv.' futuio a;**, 

'riicy hind the wild, poetic ia<;f • 

* In eiKijgy, 

Or point liic inconcfiisu o page 

Full on the g>'e. 

"ircncc Fuliarton, the bi.avc and young; 
Ilencc Dempster’s /eal-inspircfl tongue ; 


' Colonel FulLarton.— 7f 
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neiKe sweet harmonious licattie sung' 
n IS Minsticl lays; 

Or lute, with noble ardour stung, 

* The sceptic’s bays. 

“To lowei ordeis arc assign’d , 

The humbler lanks of humankind, 

Tlie rustic haul, the labouring hind, 

The aitisan ; 

All choose, as various they’re inclincdi 
The vaiious man, 

“ When yellow waves thij heavy grain, 

The thieatening ^torm ‘'Oi ie, sliongly, i^-iii; 
Some teach'wo mchoiate l.i** plain, 

With till ''fe skill ; 

And some instruct the shc|.l crd-'iiim, 

• bbllic o’er the hill. 

“ Some hint the leva’s lyji inlc'‘>s ■wile ; 
Some glare the inaiden’s aitlt;ss smile ; 
Some soothe the labouin's weaiy toil. 

hoi hinnble gams, 

An<l make bis oollage-sccnck beguile 

II is caies and pains' 

“Some, iKDunded to a distiicl-£'pace, 
Kxplore at large man’s infant raic. 

To maik the einbi^olic tiacc 

Of rustic liard ; 

And caieful note each opening giai,e. 

A guide and guard. 

‘‘Of these nm f—Coil t niy name, 

And tills distiicl as nimo I dawn, 

WJicie once the Campbells,* chiefs of fame, 
Hclii inling ])o\\cr, 

I mark’d thycnibiyo liiiu till tiaiiie, 

, Thy nulal hour. 

“'With futuic hope, I oft woukl gai^e, 
rond, on thy little early nays, 

'lily Middy-caroird, chiming pinase. 

In uncouth ihymes, ' 
r'licil at the simple, a’iless lays 
‘ Of other times, o 

K 

“ I saw thee seek the sf uiuiing shoie, 
I>elighted ilh the dadiiiig loai ; 

(Jr when the iioitli bis Jlcccv sUuc 

1 >io\e through the sky 
Trs.iw grim nature's visage hoar ' ^ 

Struck tliy young eye. 


The Lirjitloun branch of the Campljell familv^is here me^pt. 
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“ Or when the cteep green-manile<1 earth 
' Warm cherisli’d every floweret’s h.rlh, 
■And joy and iniLsic pouring forth 
I n every grove, 

I saw thee eye llic general mirth 

• * With boundles' love. 


“When iipen'cl fields, and aruie skies, 
Call’d foUh the reaper's iiisthiig noi'vC. 
I saw thee leave their evt-iing joys. 

And lonely stalk. 
To vent thy hosom’s swelling use 
in pensive walk. 


“When youthful love, waim-hlOsliing, stroiig, 
Keen-slnvernig shot Ihy nerves along, 

Those ai^ents, giatefnl to Ihy tongue, 

* Th’ ad^c(] Name, 

I taught llicc how to ]>oiii in song, 

S.’o b<>?the thy flame. 


“I saw thy pulse's inaddemng play, 

W'lld, send Ihee I'leasinc’s devious w\«y, 
"Tfiftslcil by l*'ant5’'’s iTietcoi-n\y, 

• liy jiassio 1 diivcn ; 

But yet the light that lid astiay 
• Wa. light fiom IJeavcn. 


“I taught thy inaimei's-paiuting siia’i.*;, 
The loves, the ways of simple swauis. 

Till now, o’er all iny wide domains 

'1 hy fame evleials ; 

And .some, the pride ol Coila’s [ilarns, 
Iscccnne Ihy filends. 

“Tliou canst not Jeain, iioi l.'iii I show', 

Tci jiaint with Thcmisim’s landscajiL' glow : 
Or wake tlie bosom-nuItmg lhTo<, 

^Wilh .Slienstom’s : 
Or pour, w'lth (Jr-ay, the moving flow , 
Waim on the lu i rt. 


“ Vet all beneatlklhe iiniivnll d ros*, 
Th*^lowly daisy swet^ly blow's ;* 

Though large the foicst’s monarclf throw.s, 
• 11 IS anijy shade. 

Yet green the juicy Imw ilioiii giows 
.Vdow'ii the gl^d.e. 

**Thcn never nmimiir nor repme ; 

Slnvc ]n thy humble sphere lo shine: 

And, trust me, not ’^otosi's mine, 

^ Nor kinga' regard, 

Call give a bliss o’eimalcliing thine—' 

A r«\stic hard. 
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“To give my cvounsels JilI in one, 

Tliy tuneful llamc •'till careful fan; 
Prcheivc the dignity of man. 

With Soul elect ; 

Awl trust, tile uiuviisal jilan 

Will all jnoteet 

“And wear tlum tins,” she solemn'■.aid, 
And hoinul the holly round my head . 
The polisli'd leaves, and hemes red. 

Did lusthng ])lay. 
And, like a passing ihoughi, "^lie tied 
In light away 


*A Wl\’l I‘K .N'lidIT * 

Cabi VIK says of this Poi 'ii “ 1 low loiiiJiii'.. it, .mud ihi, gloom of r»ersoiiaI 
)rii-<>i> th It hroods iivLT i ..I iioiiiul )mn, tli.it .iitiid jho storm, lie still thinks 
of the r.itili', the silly shecji. intl fc’'c wol hniiiilcss birdies ' - y s, the tcn.nnt oi 
tlic. me,111 Iwiily hilt h.is thi bar rt to piiy .ill ihi sc 'I Ins is worth .1 whole vol- 
iiiiiu of honnlii s on mcicy, for it is^tlic voii e of men y itself lliirns lives in 
s^riipithy his soul rushes forth into ill tife reilriis of bsiiig, nothing th.it hni 
eAislciice c.in be. nidirisreiit ti) linn " s 

" Poor II.iked wroti lies, win n s' e’er >on .ire, 

I h It bnJt tliL peltni ; of the ]tilily,s sloi 111 ' ^ 

ll.iw shill \oin htiiisilcss lic.ids, .iiid inib il sides, 

\niir loojfd iiid wiiii'iow’d ri.^gei'iu s, ilehinhyoii, 

l''lOlli sL.lsrll\S siicll IS till. .L ^ ’ S'l \ u • SI’S \Kli 

Wlll.N biting floiiM'., hll* and diHiK‘,“ ' 

.'iltarp shivets through tin. h.illess bouer; 

When Phu'bus gies a shoit-lived glowi.i'* 

J'.li south the lift,* 

Dini-daikcniiig Ihioiigli tlie llaky slimier, 

Or whtiling diift• 

Ac night the storm the steeples miked, 

1*001 I.ibour sweet in slcej. was locked, 

Wliile bums, wi’ sii.iw v n 'ealbs iip-chokcd, 

, , Wllil-uklvillg SW'llI, 

Oi thiough the nuiuug outkt boektd,^ 

' 1 'ow 11 hondloiig liurl. 

I is'tening the doois an< v. iiji.ot ks‘* r.ittle, 

J thought me 011 llie omie^ i..il(le, 

Or silly sheep, wdi.i bide this'luattle** ^ * 
f O’ wif lit w'.ir, 

AniJ ihiougft the diift, di L‘p-].uiing sjirattle,* 
liene.ith .1 si aui.^® ' 

I 

Ilk h.ipping" Inrd, wet, helpless flung, 

* That, in I he fiieiiy moiilhs o’ spring, 


1 Keen, 

2 Stem. 

r.ook. 

^Sky. 


f' IJcIrhecl. 

•> Will lows 
? Shivering. 

6 Dashing itortri. 


Struggle. 
K' Chffu 
flapping. 
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Delighftil me to liear thee sing, 

What comes o’ time? 

Wharc wilt thou cower thy chittcring 
• And close thy ee ! 

i 

Even you, on nuinlcuug ci rands toil’d, 

Lone fion^your sa\age homes c\iled, 

The l)lcod-stainM roost, ainl slieepicot spoil’d, 
hly hcait foigels, 

While jjililess the teiniJest wild 

Sole oil y*ii heats. 

Now PIkcIic, in Iiei midnight reign, 

D.iik muHlcd, \icw’(’illie dieaiy jil iin ; 

, .Still cJ'livvding thoughts, a peiisiie tram, 

I'losc in my soiil, 

When on my cai this jdaiiUive siiaiii, 

• Slow, solemn, stole; — 

# *• 

‘^lilou. Mow, yoAMiids, with fit.iviei gust' 

Aiu’i fic'e/e, thou l^tltei-lutiiig fiosi ! 

I)esaiid. }(* crtillv, smothering snows ' 

Not all jour rage, as now united, shows 
- li lid u>kindncss. uineleiitnig. 

\’<*iii;<.ful nialne imrt peutnn',, 

II,:*! hciven-illumiiu'1 in.ui on l)ioihv.r man h'.stows, J 

0 « 

‘‘ .‘see stem ()jij'ii(. icon’s non gii]i, 

()r mad Ainlnlion’s goiy hand. 

Sending, like hlood-hounds fiom tlu >-lip, 

Woe, Want, and Murder o’oi a land | 

Even ill the peaceful riiial vale, 

'riulh, w'eeping, lelii llic m(>ii,iiful tale. 

How |iami»ei'd Lumiij', Matteiy hy her side. 

'J'lif pat i-ite cni[>oisonmg her t.ir, 

Mil all the seivile wnti lies ni the leai, 

Looks o'ei pi md riojieilv, CNtendj^il w ide , 

And eve-. I lie simpL lusiic hind, 

Whu'c tod u[)lioMs tlie glittering s1k,w, 
ciealure of aiiolhoi kind, « 

Some coaiscr suljsiame iiniLTincd, 

Plaeeil for hci lordly ii'^e thus fai, thus vii-, belovi. 

9 

Where, whcie is fanti’s fond, tet^hr diro^r, 
Widi lord^ lloium’s lofty l>row, * 

The powets joii pumdly own ^ 

Is thcie, beneath faive^s noble name, 

Can haiboiir daik the seltish aim, • 

'I’o blc'ss hmisclf alone ! 

Mark maiden innocence a prey 
'^o love-pretending snares; « 

This boasted Honour turns away, 

Shunning soft Pity’s rising sway. 
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Regardless of the tears and uwavailing prayer'! 

Perhaps this lioui, in misery’s squalid nest, 

She strains your infant to her joyless i rea'-t, • 

And wifti a mother's fears shrinks at the rocking blast! 

“O ye ^ho, sunk in hods of domi,* 
heel not a want but whal youisolve-, eioiito. 

Think fora niotnenl on Ins uiclched kilo 
’ Who ■>1 fi iencls and foi tune quite disov n I 
Ill satisfied keen nllure’s clamoious call, 

Stretch’d on Ins siiaw he lays hiinsolf to sleep. 
While through the ragged io(/f and clnnlsy uaii. 

Chill o’er his slinnhers ihloa the drifty jican ! 

Think on thef<liiiigo(»ii’s gii n coiifnie, • • 

Whore (luilt and poor Klisfoi inne ])ino 1 
(liiilt, tinrg man, iclcnting visw 
Hill sli.ill l!i\ log*^ r.igc pursue 
The wu’lili, rflieady inishocl low 
Hy cruel I'tjilunc’^undotoivcd blow? 

Affliction’s sons aic biotheis in disticss, 

A biolhci to u-Ucnc, lio« ostpiiMle the bliss I” 

I beaid n.i ninn, fui cb.inliSlocr 
Shook olf the poutlu ly snaiv, 

And hail'd llie moining sMtli a cheer, 

A Lotl.igc-iousmi: iiaa. 

Hut deep tins liuth impicss’d my mnio-- 
TInoiiHi all Ill' woiks allload, 

hi 7 

The lic.ut benevolent and kind 
TliC most itseinhlcs (jod 


S( on II I'KIXK. 

Duncan F.iI rfs of Cull.-'ilcr, wlm chd so nun li to pacify the LOiintry after ihr 
ilefeat of CuHoUlu, rcMivoil iroin tin; novi-i i.iiu'iit ns a reward ; ir his sorviLCs 
the privilege of disit'ling whisky free of diii^ potnikir did Ins whisky hu- 

tnnn* that Kenntosh, the ii.iine of his L.iroiiy in which his wheSy was niatfiii 
fnrtiircil, benltic a iioiyiiiscd name or synonym througliout ih<:*counir> for 
all sorts of \vlj]sk\ 

When*the piiv-icge was withdrawn in 178*1, “his family received from the 
government coinjn.iis.ition to the amount of iSo . 

In addition ‘j this I'lc p^Uic .iiientiois was furihcr turned to ‘*tlie national 
beverage," on ^cmiiiil the stringei.t way in ishich the i'.icclsc laws wcie 
heiii” tiifoic.ed 'll ilie v.tiious diswillcncs 'Ihcsc uirmtlis'a.... gave the tloct 
ills cue • 

W’r,nii,r tn Itulieit Stinr, Ki'nMriuTK, he s.ns,i“r here ciKlose >ou mv 
‘Scoci^’i ih.'iU,' arm inij ^h*. uevil tollow wuli a 'ncssiag lur ^oiir emncat'i'n, 
I hope some time heloie we lie ir the gow k, feiiikoo,} to h.ive the pJcaAire of 
seeing ^^)ll .11 JCihiiaiiioi k. wnen I i'il< ml wo shill h i\e n gill Iietwccn us in a 
mntclikin sU'iip, which will be .1 gre.it conifoit anil ronsclatiou to your iijaiUe 
tci > ml, K 1. '• 

“Oio hiin strong drink, until he nir.k, 

J hat’s sinking iii despair. 

A.t.I hniior giiiJ to fireh s U. la, 

'Ihars prcsl wi' grief and caret 
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1c' him bouse, and deep carouse, 

Wi' biimperb flowing o'ci, 

Till he forgets his loves or debts, 

And niiiids lus griefs no mure ” ' 

—Solomon's. Pkovbrds jixxi fl, 7. 

Let Other poets, raise a fracas 

'Best vines, and wiiics, and diunken Baccl.us, 

And cranint names and stones wjack' us, 

And giate cur 

1 sin^ tile juice Scotcli benie can inak 
Ill gla s/)i jiii;. 

O thou, my Muse! {^uid auld Scotch drink, 
Whether ihioiijrh A^-iinplin' woiins tliou jink,* 

Or, wchly 1)1 own, 10 am o’ci tlie brink, 

In gloiioiis fctCm, 

Inspire me, till I lisp and wink, 

• * 'i o sing thy name! 

* # 

Let husky wheat the haiighs adorn. 

And aits set up thefr aiiifie* horn,® 

And peas and beans, at e'i’ii or morn, 
reifuine the plain, 
v,e me on llu^, John B.uieyi-oin, 

^ 'J'lioii king o' gram I 

On tlue afl Seollaiid chow, lu’i cood, 

II! soiiple "-cuiii the wale o’ food ! 

Ur tumblin' m tlie bodin' llood 

\\ 1 ’ kail and beef; 

Bill wlitn thou ]joiii'> l!iy strong licart’s blotv'i, 

Theic thou slnnes chief. 

Food fills the w'ame, and kee*^is us livin'; 

'J’lioiigh life’s a gilt no woitli icce'ivin’ 

Wlien he.vAy di.i.jg'd am’ jnne and grievin’ j 
But, oil'd by ihce, 

The* Avheels o' life gae doAA’n-hiti, setievin','’ 

Jl\ i’ rattlin’ glee. ^ 

• Thou cleais the he.id o’ doilcd Loai ; 

Thou cliL'ors the heart o' <lroo])ing i are ; 

Thou sUmgs lhe*icrvcs o’ Lahoui >- ur, 

• Al’> wcaty toi^ ; 

Thou even biiglitens daik Dcspaii^ 

• W i’ gloomy smile. 

• 

A't clad in Tnassy siller a\ ce<l,* 

Wi' gentles thou elects thy head? 

! Ilolher. > Heard. < Trippingly 

fl iiar. * Cahes. f Silver jngi 

* ^Vheltun' through vrinding pipci. thou steal 


ax 
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Yet luiinhly kind in time o’ need, 

The poor nian’s wine, 
Hii, wee drap 2'>arritcl), or hi*, bread, 

'lliou kilclieiis* fine. 


Thou ait the life o’ public haunt'- ^ 

Hut thee, ■»\hat were oui I'.iiis aiitl rants? 
ICven godly meetings o’ the sauiit', 

Hy tlite inspiied. 

When gai>ing tlA:y besiege I lie Itnt^, h 
Aie di)iibly fiicd. 


1 hat merry night ^\c■ get tin com in, 

Oh, swcetlj^ Ihui t’lo'i nanis the lioinAin! 
('>1 icekin’on a new-yeai 11 nnmg 

In cog (ji biikei,“ 

And just a w'ec diap sii’iilii . Inirft m, 

• And gusty sucker'-* * 


\\ hen \ nil 111 gK'^lii. l^-Ilo\\s Ine.ith, 
Ami jduugliiiieii gather \vi’ then giaith,^ 
(Jh, line ! to '-ee iliee I'l// and fioath 

r the hnjjget caiip ' ^ 4 
Then Huinevvin*' comes on like death 
At \ 1 1 y chaj) * 


Nae niefey, tlien, for aim or steel ; 

The biawnic, bainie, ]ilouglnnan chiel, 
Ihings liaid owiehip, \\ 1’ stnidy wheel, 

'J lie stioiig fmeh iinincr, 
'Ii!! block and studdie iiiig ami ucl, 

W 1’ dinbonie clamour. 

When skiilm’ wcanics^ see the light. 

Thou inaki the gossijis clatier blight, 

How fumblin’ ciiifs*' tlieir dearies sbght ; 

Wae woith the name ' 
Nae how'tly’’ gets a social night, 

* tjr 2)l<vk liae ihun. 

NVhen ncibors .anger at a plea, 

And just as wild as w'lul’' can be, 

How easy can the barley-i)ic«. 

, Ciynent the q^anclt 

It’s aye ffic cheapest law yer’s fee 

'I'o taste the hfirel. 

A’ake ! that e-'er niyT^Iuse lias«reason 
To wyte^^her countrymen wi’ treason * 


1 Relishesi 

2 \Vf)odcy vessels 

1 I ootl\S >me-5U]£ar 
* I muleineiits 


® Wooden cup wilti c.irs 
8 'I lie bl.icksinith 

7 Sl’oiit m; (Initlren 

8 Awkwari fools. 


'• Midwife 
1" M ul 
l^L-li.n ge 


Ale IS frc(]uenily taken with porriclpc instead of milk _ 

J iie lefieshp.ent at out-door min nnntoiis thee Holy 1' air 
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But mony daily wcct llitir weapon*' 

Wi’liquor-j nice, 

And haidly, in a winter’s season, 

E’er spiel - her price. 

Wae woMi that Inandy, huining tradi * 

Kell source o’ niony a pain and In'asli !■’ 

'Twins iiiony a jioor, doylt, drucken hash 
O’ half h^s days ; 

And sends, beside, auld Scotland’s cash 
To her worst facs. 

Ye S<j)ts, wha wish'auld Scotland well ‘ 

* Ve diief, to you my talc I tell, 

Poor ])laekless devils like niysel, 

* • It sets you ill, 

Wi»bitter, deartlifu'^winc'-iflo piell,'* 

Oi loreiyii gill. 

• • 

May giavcls ioi.nd liis blelhc'r wrench, 

And gouts torment linn incli by inch, 
twists his g^uiitle wi’ a glunel*^ 

O’ soul disdain, 

Out-owie a glass o’ whisky punch 
\\ 1' honest men. 

O whisky' soul o’ plays and pianks 1 
Accept a IJanlie's giatifu’ thanks ' 

When wauling tliec, what tuneless ciank; 

Aie my jioor ^e■|ses 1 
I'hc'U comev- they 1 attic i’ tlun ranks 
At iiIkt’s a—es, 

Tliee, I'erintosli ' oli, sailly lost ! 

Scotland l.iineiit fi.ie coasi to co^st! 

Now Loliegiiiis, ami liaikin’ hoast,® 

A^ay kill us a ’; 

Foi loyal I'oibcs’s cliaiter'd lic^ast. 

Is ta’en aw'a’ 1 

Thacfiirst lioisc-lA’che. o’ th’ Excise, 

Yt li.i mak the w'lnsky-stells tlieii ! 

Hand up tj^y h.in’, deil ! ance, twice, ihiuc*' 
Theie, sc»/e the liliiiker' 

And bake thuni up in ffiiinstanc pies 

I'or poor dainii ’4 drinkers. 

rortune ' if Ihou’ll but gie me still 
liaise brccks, a stone, and whisky gill, 

* Thioat ■! Koii.>li fellow. " 1 ’ k c with a finii. 

® Ask s Ht,,, e oiiak. 

Siekiiess. i> iMeeldlc: t' A iciia of coiiteniy 
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And rowth’ o* iliyme to lave at wulj* 
Tak a’ the rcbfj 
And dcal’t about as tliy blind 

Dnects thue be&l^ 


REMOR.-sE. 

A F K A (j M P N T 

Tke following is frum the coinmoiipI'i(-c-l)Ook aC the poet, a»J is supposed tc 
riUte to his first serious error 

Of all 'be numerctis ills that hint our peace, 

• That press the soul, or wring the mind with anguish* 
]3eyond comparison, the uoist are those 
That to our folly oi our gailt i\c owe. 

In cvciy othgr cneiiinstance, the nniid '' 

Has this to say—“ it was no deed of mine;” 

Hut when, to all the evil of ii*''.forliiiK‘, 

This sting is addc(4--“ blame ihy fdolish 
Or, woi-sct fat, 'Jie pangs of Keen leinoise— 

The torturing, gnaw-ng consciousness of guilt- 
Of guilt perhaps where we’ve jnvolveil others, 

The young, the innocent, who fondly lo’ed us 
Nay, more—th.^l voiy love tlieii cause of yiin 1^ 

O burning hell! in all thy stlne of toiinenu, 

There's not a kcenei lash ! 

I-ives there a man so Inin, who, while In heail 
Feels all the bitter lionois of Ins cinnc, ' • 

t'an icason dowm its agonising thi-dis; 

And, aftei piopei purpose of amcndinenl, 

C'au firmly toicc Ins jariing thought^ to peace i 
Oh, happy, happy, enviable man ' 

Oh, gloiious magnanimity of soul! 


ANSWER 10 A POk 11 CAL EPISlLiC, 

SFN r TO THE Al. nii'R HY A I All OR 

Thf fotlouing IS the poet's reply to .i rttvmcd epislle from a tailot ncAi 
Mai.chliiie, censuring him fur Ins irregular huhaviour 

,,Wl[AT ads ye no\F, ye lousie bitch, 

To thrash my Iiack at sic a pitch ? 

Ix)sh, man ! hae inei cy w ’’ youi natch, 

Your bodkin’s bauld, 

I didna suffer half sae much 

* P’rac I laddie 

What though at timcfi, when I grow emuse,® 

I gie the flames a random pousc, 

Is that enough for yi.n to souse’ 

Your servant sae? * 

Gae mind your seam, ye pnck-the-louse 
And jag-ihc-flac. 


1 Abundance. 


s Jolly 


» Scold. 
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King David, o' poelic brief, 

^Wrought 'mang the lasses sic mischief 
*As rill’d Ins after life \\ i' gi lef 
• And blnidy rants. 

And yet he’s rank’d among the cliief 
O’ laiig-^yne sauntS. 

And maybe, Tam, for a’ my cants* 

My wicked iliynii's, and dim ken rants. 

I’ll gie aiild cloven Clootie’s haunts 
All unco slip yet, 

And snugly sit among the saunts 

j\t Davic’-i hip yet. 

• But fegs,^ the session says I main# 

Gac fa’ upon amllicr plan, 

Than gaii^n’ Insscs cowp ilie cian 

• Clean h^ls owie gowdy, 

And sairly thole" then iiiithci^^ han 
^Voic ttic h(j\vdy.“ 

This leads me on, to tell foi '.port, 

IIo^v I dm Ai’ llie session soil : 

*i.uid Clinkuin al*lhe imict poit 

• Crietl tliree times—“ Robin ' 

Come Inthei, lad, aiul answer foi’i, 

\c’ic blamed foi jolibin’. ’ 

Wi' pinch T jiut a Sunday’s face on. 

And snoo\cd‘* awa’ befoie tJie session; 

I made an open, lair confession— 

I scorn’d to he ; 

And sync Mess John, ]ie>onil^ \prcssiun, 

I'c'Il foul o' iiie 

A furnicaloi-ioon he cal! d me. 

And said n-y faiit Jiae Idiss cspajl’d iiiC ; 

1 ow'ii’d the talc was line he tell'd me, 

‘•JJut what the niatidf?” 
Quo’ I, “ I feai unless ye geld me, * 

I’ll ne’ei he bettci. 

“Geld you ' ” '■juo* he, “and what lo no? 

If that yoin light hand* leg, oi to5,* 

Should cvjir prove yoiii spiritual foe, 

^oi^shotTld icmcmhei 
To cut it aff ^ and what foi no 

Your dearest mfiiiher?’ 

“Na, na,” quo’ I, “I’m no foi that. 

Gelding’s nac belter than ’iis ca’t; 


Faith. 


® Bear. 


3 AIidA’ife 


* Sneaked. 



POEMS. 


66 


I'd rather suffer for my faut, 

A hearty flcwil, 

As sair owre hip as ye can draw't, 

' Though I should rue 

“ Or gm ye like to end the bother, 

To please us a’, I've just ae ithei-^ 
When neJtt wi’ yon lass I forgather, 
Whate'er betide it. 
I’ll frankly gie her’t a’ thegither, 

And let her guide it.” 

Hut, sir, this pleased them warst ava. 
And theiefoie, Tam, vk'»'icn that 1 saw, 

1 said, “Ouitl niglit,’’ and cam awa’, 

An<l left the session; 
1 saw they were resolved .' 

^ On my I'MpresMon. 


THK AUTHOR’S EARNKSl CRY AND PRAYER 

TO IJIft SCOTCH RFJ’RKSKMTA 1 IVKS IN THH HOl'SE OF COMMONS. 

Sfi' tl'e introduction to the poem entitled " Scotch Drink," ji 6otwaa«ccount 
nf the nrciiiinstaiiccs nhich induced the coni^o'iitioii of the f*.- * jg 

"I')carest of dI^tlllatlOIls I la^'t and liC't • 

How art tliou lost 1 "—I'ufody m Miltoti. 

Xh Iiisli lords, ye knights and s'juiies, 

Wha leprcscnt our biughs and sliiies, 

And dtmccly * manage tnir alTaiis 
In patliamciil, 

To you a simple Haidie’s piayeis 

Aic humbly sent. 

Alas ! my roojiit* Muse is hearse 
Your bonouis’ heart wi’ giicf 'iwad pierce, 

To see her siltin’ on her a—c 
.. ' ■■ Low r the dust. 

And scraichin’ f out pio^aic \cise, 

And *ike to burst! 

Tell them wha hae the chief direction, 

' Scotland and me’s in great aflliction, 

^ E'er sin’ they laid that curst restricliqn 
" Oil aejua vitae ; 

And rouse them up to stiong conviction, 

And move their pity. 

I Sc'berlv ' s Hoarse. 

s - 

* A i>arty suflTering front hoarseness and a dry, tickling cough, is said to b« 
roopy or roopit. 

1 I he meaning of this plirase cannot possibly be convey ed by any sinale 
English equivalent. I ancy a person with a sore throat trying to screech. Of Oie 
noise the common hen makes when she is ciiMged, and ^qie idea may IM 
found of the meaning of the vt‘rb 
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Stand forth and tell yon Premier youth,* 
•The huncsl, open, naked truth : 

'^ell him o’ mine and Scotland’s dioutb,^ 

His servants humble; * 
The muckle devil blaw ye south, 

If ye dissemble! 

Hoes ony gieat man glunch® and gloom? 
Speak out, and never fa*)!! your thoom ! ^ 

Let posts and pensions sink,or soom * 

Wi’ them wha grant 'em: 
If honestly they canna come, 

Fju bettei want 'em, 

* In gal^’iin’ A'^otes you Averena sla»k ; 

Now stand as tightly by your tack ; 

Ne’er claw youi lug,® and lidge*’ your baclr, 
, * And Jini» and haw; 

But laise your aim, and tell yotn crack^ 
JWfoic them a’. 

Paint Scotlaiul grei-tiu’** OAvre her thrissle, 
Her niulchlvin stoup as loom’s^ a wliissle; 

_■ damn’d excivcinen 111 a bu^'le, 

« See/in’ a sicll, 

• Triumphant crushin' "t like a inussle 

^ Or lainpit shell. 

Then on the titlui hand jiresent her, 

A blackguaid siniigglci, riglit liehint her, 
And cheek-for-cliuw a clnifric**’ Anntner, 
(-olleagiiing join, 

Picking her pouch as bare as n'liiter 
C'f a’ Kind ctim. 

Is theic, ibat beat-, the name o’ Scot, 

But feels In-, heait's-ljliiid rising hot, 

To see Ins ])uor auUl nnlhcr’s juJt 

'rjiiis dung III staA'cs, • 
And plundeiM o’ her hindmost gioat 
' By galloAA's knaves? 

Alas ! I'm but a n.'fmeless wiglit, 

Tiod P tlie inirc ami 014 o’ siglit ! • 

But could I like Montgomeries figh^'h 

• Or gab hj^c Iio-.\\cll, ^ 


1 'I'hlr^t ® Knr 

S Fro«rn. •'.Slung, 

3 'I'rouUc your thumb ^ 'late. 

* Svnm. 


f B Weeping. 

•• Knipty 
*•* Fat-t.iced. 


* William Pitt • 

t Colotiel Hugh Montgomery, then representing Ayrshire, who had se«o 
Ktvice in the American war. 

. t James Boswell of Aueiutileck, the biographer of Dr. Samuel Johnson, 
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Thexe’s some sark-nccks I wad diaw 

Aiid tic some hose wel) • 

Qod bless youi lionoius, can j.e see’t, ' 

The Ivimi, aiild, cantie cailin },oeel,^ 

And no {>el wainily t<j your feel, 

And jjjar them bear it, 

And tell them wi’ a j^atiiot lieal, 

Ye wnma bear il? 

Sonc o’ you ntcely ken the laws, 

To lound the peiioil ami pause. 

And wi’ ilielorie tlause on clause 

']’() fnake Iiaiangucs; 

Then eclv) Ibioii^^n St. Stejilicn’s \\a‘s 

Aulil .'(.ollaini’s wrangs, 

Demp'itci,* a luic-blue S l*l’s«/waiian’; 

TJice, aitii- .Vlciiing, diaste Kilkenaii J f 
And that glili-g.'^ibei" lligliland baion 
'I'Jiil Land o' (lialiaiii 

And anc, a diaj) that’s damn’d auldfariari,® 

IXuudas his namc.§ 

ihskine, II a spunkic* TS'otland billie ; ' ^ 

True (.'aiii'ilKlIs, 1 ndtiitk .iml Jla^;^! 

And LivingstoiK, tlie luuld Sn ^\I[lle; 

And iiKHiy illu is, 

Whom aiild Dcniosllieiics oi '1 dly 

Miglit own fo! Inithors. 

Thee, Sodger Hugh, iny watthinan slex.texi, 

If haidies e’e: aic lepicsented , 

I ken if that'your swoul were wanted, 

Ye'tl lenel yimi hand : 

])Ut when tlicrc’s aught to say anent it, 

V e 1 e at a stand.** 

Aiouse niY bo) s , esc i your mettle, 

Tu get auld I'scotland bi k Iiei kittle; 

, Or, iaith ' I’ll wvl my new plengh jjettle f* 

Ve’ll sce’t oi lang, 

She’ll teadi yon, wi’ a n ekm’ whittle,® 

Amtliei sang. , 

1 1 tic che-rfiil f’lil whfn ry "x Kiiowiiip * I’loiigli-sialT. 

i'ScDtl.uuI IS jif rsoiiUictl ) 4 I'IulLj •‘Knife. 

- Kc.ady-toiigULd 

* flcorpc Dcinpitci of Diiimu hpn, roifarsliire' 
t Sir Adam !• e* I'lissoli of K.ilkcir,in, tlicii iiieiiibcr for Edmlairgh , 
t 'J'ht M.injuis of (Iraham 

§ Hi’iiry Diindis, .ifi-.ris.iids Visioiml Mc'villc. 

II Th'irn IS hrskliic, afltiuards I on Krskmc 

Loid Frederick C iinpbell, brother to the Duke of ArgyL, and Il.ay Camp 
bell, then Lord Advoelte 

Colonel Hugh MonlKomery, as meiiiber for Ayr, was looked upon with 9 
l-oet's iceace as his special watchman in the ni.atter ITie allusion at the end 
the terse IS to hiS impeMfect oi iiiefiettive elocution 
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Tills while she’s been in i.i-nnlcoiis ^"iiiood, 

• ilcr lost niililia fiied her blind ; 

^Dcil n.i tliey iicvci man do ^ood, 

ri.i)M her that pli^kiif'®) 

And now die's hke to iin led-wud 

Ahoiit liei wliisky. 

And, I,()id, if ance tliey jut hci tril’t, 
llei tartan pcltnoat ■^lie'll kilt, 

And dink and pistol at hci bell, 

hlio 11 tau the stiects, 

And lin hci whittle to the hill 

th' lust she metis ! 

• h'oi (•od's sake, sns, iliini speak Jiei fan, 

And siiaik hu laniiie w'l’ the hair, 

And to the nyu IJc 1 louse 1 - pan 
^ * ^\ 1’ in-tgiil speed, 

And sliive, wi' a’ imn w:P kai, 

'^'o gi u I lead. 

'\'oii ill-loiu;iie<l tinkler, ( hailn h'ox, 

May taiim joii wi' his )etis and mocks j 
gie liim't In^, iny hearty toeks ' *“ 

,, K'lii (.owe the caddie J"* 

And seiKi him to Ins dnjiiLpl'ox 

j\.iid sjiouin’ lady. 

Toll yon pjiiid blnul o' aiild HocoinuK k’s'* 

1 11 lie Ills del it Iwa niasliliim baimoiUs, j- 
And dunk his lu illh in aiild Tsanse liiiiiock'sj 
IS me tnnc' a wnl , 

t Ill-tenipcri’d, u slks J r • • 1 m How. 

* WiM.im J’lit Vs I, ilie _i iiuIm 11 t'f Kol. ii Pitl of Itoren’i.ii’k, in Ciniiwnll 
t A nil vhiii. Ill ii iis, i,v m,, ji.' , , .i.iil V I I a I'r 1 j iiIi y lloer 
J A w'li liy olii Imsli,-^ of liie .inliior’ i.i M.ini liliiio, wliorc lie S(iiiicl.iiiiij| 
iliiihfil 1 iiliiu s over i i^l i .s of eiiiil nil 1 ''t olt 1 » ii^iik —A'. “ V.iine^l ock 
Is loin, ill 1 L.iscd, iiul 110 mil Iniiiii^Mi up liti in nnlc Slu is (1 ls(.i iin d .ns 
li iv'iiiL! •n.i'ii .1 linui'// tioA , in lln i»riv iliiil sense of the w' ill - close, ilisi n cr, 
iivil, .iiiii iKi t.ili-lcilti \VLcii.ii)> iit‘i,jliliiiiiimjwifecI'lic,a-kiii.; il//«/• i^i//« 
ii islieie, '(y|i no,’ N iiise vvoiiUl iijilj, 'I'lkiiij,' iikuhj u hirp'oikct as she 
s]iok(*, ‘lie’s no lieie,' iiiiplMii,.; to the ipn rist tli it the liu jIikI vv is no^ in the 
hniisu, wiiili* sill me iiit to liei ,i 1(41. .it in wj' not .imoiiL her h.ilf pciue - thus 
kccjMii^ the word 1^ promise lof'cc 11, hut hreikiiiy it to ine hojte fli-r house 
w la one of two stones, and liad .1 fiojil low irtls il»e -iioct, by winch Ihiriis 
iniist have enteieo M u.chliin: fioin Moss.,!! 1 'llic d.Re ovsr the door is ly^j 
It lb rcinciiibcrcd, lio\\c#,.r, tli it N iiisf nevi r coiiM unci I't uuf how the poet 
should have lalked of ei.jov hiniM If^i hci^hoiis'’ ‘ nine liiiu s a-wci k ' ‘ '1 he 
tin/,' slie said, Miudly evc'Wilrank llirc'i. h ilf-inutihknis imih r licr roof in his 
lift ’ Naiisc, probmly, had iicM r he ml of die /■*//!«/ In cine In tiud', 
N’aiise’# hostelry was not the only one 111 I\f iiii lilme wlia h Iliiins lesorted tot 
a rather better looking houst, at llie ojH-iuiit; <^f the t ownaie, kept by » peisrn 
named John Dove, and then \iul still Juaiinp the amis of ijir |obr w'hitef'id 
Ilf Ikilloc'hiiiyle, was also.I Inaiint of the pfn t’s, liTvini; this hit'll «e-eoi)iiii( >id.i- 
tioii, that Its kaAc window,, suivc'je'd thobe of the house in winch his ‘Joan’ ic- 
sided 'ihe rc.adcr w'lll f'lid in its pio])er jil.aee a droll cpit.ipli on John Dove, 
111 which the honest iaiidloui’s redi;;ion is midc out to be a mere comparative 
apprceialiun of hib various liquors.”— Liiamci: ts. 
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If he'some scheme, like tea and winnocks,* 

Wad kindly seek. 

C«^ukl he some comi.utation hroach, ' 

I’ll pledi^c my ailh in giud braid Scotch, 
lie needna fear tliLMr foul leproaclj 
Nor erudition. 

Yon mixtic-maxlie, qucei hotdiqiolch, 

The coalition, t 

Aidd Scotland fias a ranclc^ tongue ; 

She’s just a devil \\ i' a lung; ^ 

And if she picnnisc anhl cn young 

To tak their part, i 

Though 1)| the neck die should he stiung, 

She’ll I'O dcseit. 

And now, yc cln^'.en Five-. nd-Foity,J 
M.ay stdl ycuii inotliei s heart siippoit yc ; 

Then llunigh a nrtnistci glow doity,-’ 

Anil kick your place, 

Ye’ll snap your fmgcis, poor and hearty, 
llefoie Ills face. 

(I 

Crod bless yoiir hononis a’ yum days • 

\Vi’ sowps ‘ o’ kail and Inals o’ claise,® ' 

Tn spite o’ a’ the thicvi'.h kac'''' ' ' 

'1 luit haunt S'. J.aniic’s ! 

Your humble poet sings and prays 

While Kal) his name is. 

POSTSCRTI’I'. 

Let half-stai*vdd slaves in ivarmer skies 
.See futnic wines, rich clnst’iing, rise ; 

'I'heir lot auld Scotland ne’er ciisies, 

, JiiU blithe and fiisky, 

, ' She eyes hd ficc-boin, maitial boys 

, Tak aff their whisky. 

What though theif riKchns kinder w.aims 
, While fragrance blooms and beauty thaiins ! 

1 When wretches nriige, in 'amish’d sw'aims, 

'1 scented groves,' 

()i, houiMed forth, clidionour arms 
, In hungry chovks. 

i 

l,Rough. I ^ Sulky ® Fags o' clothes. 

2 Cudgel. * Spooiifal:». " Jackdaws ' 

" T.ight and air ^ot being so bighiv valued then as now, Pitt had gained 
credit fui a re 'iission of a part of tlie duty on tea at the expciisf^ ofthe winnocks 
(windows) 

1 Mixtic-maxtic and Hoteb-pote'n - Scotch phrases for a mixture of incon¬ 
gruous dements 

t The number of Scotch representatives 
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Their gun’s a burthen on their shouther ;« 

, They downa bide^ the stink o’ pouther; 

Their bauldest tliought’s a hank’ring swither® 

* To Stan’ or rin, • 

Till skclp—a shot—they're a/T, a’ throu’ther/^ 

To save their skin. 

But bring a Scotsman fra his hill; 

Clap in his cheek a Highland gdl, 

Say, such is royal George’s will, 

And there's the foe; 

He has nae thought but how to kill 

Twa at a blow. 

• 

Nac Cauld, faint-hearted doubtiijgs tease him ; 

Death comes—wi’ fearless eye he sees him ; 

Wi’ bluidy hju’ a welcome gics him ; 

^ * And wl^n he fa’s, 

Ills latest draught o’ breafiiiri'lea’es him 
4n faiiiL hu7?as t 

Sages their solemn cen may steek,^ 

And raise a philosophic reek,® ^ 
jtnd physically Causes seek 

* ' In chmc and season ; 

But tell me whisky’s name m Gieek, 

I’ll tell the reason, 

Scotland, my aiild, respected mitlier ! 

Though whiles ye moistify your leather. 

Till whare yc sit, on craps o’ heather. 

Ye line® voiir dam ; 

Freedom and whisky gang tJiegithcr J — 

Tak aff your cliam ' 


THt AULD FARMER’S NEW-YKAR MORNI.VG SALUrATIClti 
TO HIS AULD MARE MAGGIE, 

ON GIVINcfuKR THE ACri-STOMJCD RIP OF CWN TO HANSEL IN 
lllK NEW lEAK 

A CUID Ncw-Yeai T*wisl* thee, Maggie ’ 

Ilac, there's a rip^ to thy aiild biggie: 

Though thou's liowe-backit now and knaggic,® 

I’ve seen the day 
« 

1 They cannot stand E>cs may shut, ^ A h.nndfiil of corn in the stalk, 

s Uncertainly. # Smoke 8 Dent-backed ami ridged, 

8 l^ell aiell. ® LoMb 
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Eliou could hue "uen lilcc ony 

()ul-()wre the lay ^ 

Thoiifjh now* thouV down'," stiff, ami ernzy, 

And tliy aiild IikIc’s as wliite’s a daisy, 

J’\e seen lliee d.ipid’l, sleek, and {;la/te,^ 

A hoimy gi.iy : ' 

He slioiild lieen tiglit lliaL dain’t lo lai/e"* thee 
Alice III a day 

I’lifiii anic W’as T the foieinost lank, 

A Inly biurdly, stiive, and swank,’’ 

And set wcel down a shapely sliank, 

As e\i liead yiid ,** 

And could liae doi'ii unl-ow'ie a stanll, 

I ike OH) 1)H(1. 

It's now' some ninc-and-tv il) yeai. 

Sin' thou ua-' my gmd fail I's ineu : *- 

He gild me tliee, o’ lochei cliar, 

‘'And' I fly inaik ; 

Though it was sjiKi’, ’iwas wee l-w'on gear, 

And tliou w.is stalk 

U hen I'll si T gaed to woo il y Jenny, 

Se then wa^ tioltm' w i’ yoiii iiimnie 
Tliougdi je W'U' ‘iiikie, slie, ami limine, 

^ e ne’ei wa^ donsie 
Ihil hamcly, towic, vpi.i t, ind (..■nine,*- 
All.' unco soil'- le 

That day yo pi nieid vi’ nuuklc piule 
W Inn ye bine hamo iiiy Ijoiiny biide : 

And sweet .iiw' [uaeifii’ she did lulc, 

\Vi’ ni..idcn an ’ 

Kyle-Stewail* I could liae bngged’’* wide, 

I'ui sic a pan 

Though nod ye dow'but lioyle and liohli ’* 

And wmlle 111 e a saiimoni-iohle,*" 

That day ye was a jiiiku iinhlc, 

hor liccls and w 111 ’! 

And laii llum till they a’ did waulilc,^* 

I*ai, far, behiii’' 

When llitiii and I weic young and skeigli,’** 

And -.table-meals at fairs weie dre.icli,““ 

I fli.i'-s-lield ^'rntli MisrhievoM<! 

^ r.ow sjiirif'd ' 'liitili 1® (•ood-natiircdp 

"l1* Howry 1 • Knp,iging 

■* 1'lute f Shi ig 11 Cliallcnged 

1 Stp-xicly, strong, .iclive 1" Mutlier 1'^ Can but limj) and totter 

1C 'I wist aliont like tlic liiinbering lioat used in s.umoii fisthinV 1^ Kunner. 
t**Stagger—beingdoue-iip 1’’’’Tctllesoiiic I,engthy. 

* ibe dibliict hcLwceii the Ayr and the Doon. 
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IIow thou would prance, and snore andskieigh, 
And tak llie load • 

Town's bo<lics lan, and stood abcigh,^ 

And ca't tliee mad. • 

"Wlicn thou was (orn’l, and T w'as mellow, 

Wi tcu^ the loid .i\e like a swallow: 

At l>roo'>es*^ lliim li.ul ne’er a feWow, 

l‘'in ])ilh and sjiccd ; 

IhiL every lad llimi pay'l them hollow, 

Whare'ei lliougacd. 

The sma’ droop-uimpl't,'* hiinlcr cattle, 

Might aibluis w.iuf’t thoe foi a braille ;■* 

]>nt^a\ Seotch miles thou liy'tjhcii mollle, 
And g.ii’t llicrii whai/'le® 

Isae whup npi spui, Iml ju'.t a w.ittle'’ 

• ()’ saiuJi 'll ha/Ic. 

Thoii WMi a noble fillie-I in’,” 

A-' e’ei in lug oi iftw diawn ' 

All lliee and 1, m angln houis’ gaiin, 

In giiid Maicli weather, 

I4ao turn'd ^a\,i<iod bt-ide our ban’, 

^ Foi ilavs tlicgitlu 1. 

Thou never bi.iiiulg't, and fecli’l, and lliskil,'* 
"sliiL lliy aiild tail thou w.id hae whi'-kil,*’ 

And spiead abieed thy well-fiH’d biiskot, 

\Vi’ jnlh and jiowci, 

H'dl spiilty knowO'. wad laii’t and riskel, 

And sly pet owie.* 

When fioili lay lang, and ssaws wlmc deep. 

And ihieaUn'd Inboni back to keep, 

I gif'd tliy cog’* .1 woe bit liea]) 

Abi •111 the liinmcr; 

I keim’d iny Maggie w.ulna sleep 

I'oi that, or simmer. 

a ^ • 

In cait 01 car lMou novel loostit ,** 

The ste\est*‘ biac thou wad hae f icd it; 

Tli'JU ncvei lap, and sioii I, and bn isiit,*'* 

^ * Thiji stood to b .iv ; 

Uut just thy stop a wee thing has||^iL, 

'1 lion snoov’l awa’. * 


1 Asidf •E W'c <Ii!in;» racei; 3 SloiJinjr-bjcked 

■•Mini ])eih ip'. have beatf II tins* 111 . 1 ''hort rii • '’\Vlief7L » 

* A ‘rt» ill 7 'J lie ntar lioi'-e nf iln* Iiiiuliiiost pair in the ploiuh. 

•• Nevr pullidla fils or slarts, or fitltcil u bhakfii’ * 

t*'Urea' 11 Lorn measure '-Stopped 13*‘'iprp. jt 

Ncvi r le|ped, rean’d, or started forward • 

* This IS a niagnilicent description Tiil hard knolls would open with a 
crackling sound, the earth falling geiiMy over in the svaku of the rcsihtless 
ploughshare. 
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My pleugh is now thy bnim-tiine a’ 

Four gallant brutes as e’er did diaw ; 

Forbye sax mac, Tve sell't awa’, 

»' That fliou hast nurst: 

They drew me thrctleen piind and twa, 

The veia waist., 

Mony a salr daig- wc twa hac WTOught, 

And wi’ the weary warl’ fought! 

And mony an anxious <lay 1 thought 
W'e wad be beat! 

Yet here to cra/y age we’re biought, 

\Vi’ Mjmething yet. 

And think na, icy aiild tiusty servan’. * 

That now iieihaps tliou’s I- ss deservin’, 

And thy auld days may cn in.slaivin’, 

^ For my I st foi^, 

A hcapil stiiifljarf,' I'll reserve anc 
(f.aid j'y for you. 

' ' We’ve worn to crazy years thcgithci ; 

We’ll toyte* about \vi’ ane anilhcr; 

Wi’ iciilie caie I’ll Hit thy t|ther < 

'I'o some hain’d i ig,;"* 

Whaic ye may noblv i.is'* join Iratlici, 

i' siiia' fatigue. 

'j'ltr iw'A rjoi;s: 

^ I \i I. 

Cu nmr l>i rss ‘"I'he l.il' of ‘ I lie Twa Dors’ was composed after 

the ^solution of piihlisliiiis w is nearly taken Robert liacl a doj;, which he 
called Liiaih, tint w is .» Rx^it fivountc 'I’hc iIor; Iiad been killed by 
the w iiitoii c nielty of some pi rsoii, the niRht befoie niy fallier's death Robert 
said to me that be slionM like to confer stirli iinmorMlily as he could bestow on 
his old friend I.ii.iih, md lb it he h id .a :ire.it iiiiiid to iiurodiice somethin'' 
in/o the book uihIli the title of ‘Stin/is to the Mniioiy of a Qii.idra;*ed 
h'riciid 1 lit this pi 111 w is ri lh up fur l*. ■ pecni as it now stands. Ca:sar wa» 
Bierel/the rrc'itiirc of the t'ot t’s 1111.1.4111 ,iLk 11, crc.tted foi the jiurpose of hold- 
ijiff (.hat with Ills layiniritc f.ii itli " '1 he f.u oir who stood for lii portrait here 
wa. tju siiiH* of wli-jin J.i* wiiios to Oi Monte 111 1787 “ Mv I'ldiRnatiou yet 

boils .it the scoliiidrcl factor's intol.-nt thrc.Uciniig letters, which ised to set us 
9II in tern's." 

t. ’Tvvas in that place o’ Scotland’s isle> 

Thai beats,die name q.’ .auld King Coil,*^ 

Upon .1 l^Pmny day in June, 

when wearing through the aflernobn, 

Twa dogs dial wcienatlhrang® at hainc 
Forgathci’^’ ance upon a time. 

The first I’ll name, they ca’tl him Ca:.sar, 

Was kegpit foi his lioaour’s pleasure; 

* I, 

i My jiloiigh te.sm ."ire all thy childrt'i. 2 Day’s labour. 

* A me.ibiirc of corn ^ '* Toller _ 0 .Saved ndge of gras.%, 

* Stretcli. 7 I'hc middle district, of Ayrshire. ^ Busj;. 
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ITis hair, his size, his mouth, his 
, Show’cl he was nane o' Scotland’s dogs ; 

But whalpit some jilace far abroad, 

*Where sailoisi gang to fish for cod. 

His lockiid, letter’d, braw brass collar 
Show’d*him the gentleman and scholar; 

But though he was o’ high degr«!c, 

The fient® a prulc—nae pride had he ; 

But wad hae spent an hour caressin’, 
liven wi’ a tinkler-gyjisy’s nicssan 
At kirk or maiket, mill or smuldie, 

Nae tavvted^ tyke,^ though e’ei sae diuldie,^ 
But wad stan’t,*as glad to see him, 

And stioan’t” on stanes and hillocks wi’ him. 


The tither w^s a ploughman’s collie, 

A rhymiffg, ranting, rovii^^ Inllie, 

WMia for his friend and ct^lnT.iflc had him. 
And in his beaks |jad fjialh ca'd linn. 

After s<)ine dog in lligiiland sang,* 

Was made lang syne—I onl knows liow ianf-c 

Tfe was a gash L and faithfii’ l>ke. 

As cjfci lap a sheugh'' oi dyke 
Ills lionest, sutiMC, liau-j’nt taco,® 

Aye gat him humls in ilka ]>lacc. 

7l's lueast wa. white, lii^ toii/ic’” bacK 
Weel ckul wi’ coal o’ glossy black ; 

Ills gaiicie’* lad, wi’ upward mil. 

Hung o’ei Ills liuiclics*- \vi' a svviil. 


Nae doubt but lluy weie fain o’ illni,^'^ 

And unco pack ainl lliick’^ Plu-'^ilhci , 

Wi’ social iio^e wlijdcs smilT’ti aii'l siiowkil,*^ 
Whylcs mice and moiuluwvoii'. they howkiL;'® 
Wliyles ^(’■oul’d awa’ in lang o\cinsion. 

And won led itlier in <liversioi7; 

Until wi’ dafhii’^^ w'caiy giown, , 

Upon a kiiowe’** they sat llicin down. 

And there hegan a lang cligiesaon 
About the loicls o’ the ci cation. 


CaiSAR 

I’ve ofleii wonder’d, honest Taiat!?, ^ , 

What sc»t o’ life pool clofjs like you have; 

> 


^ Ears. ® A petty oatli—thc^levil a hit o' ” 

(jyr. Kas:KL(l ^ Knowing. 

Matted and dirty ® Pissed t* llitch 

1* IBs honest, comely, white-marked face Shacsv 

Rushy 1* Koiid of each other m 

Hips * I"! Veiy close .uid frieiullv 

Sometimes for mlc-j and moles they scraped l’ .Sporting. 1® ] 


* Cuchulliu’s Jog ill Osiiiiin’a " Fiqgal 


ICnolh 
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And whon llic fjpntry’s life T <?nw, 

^Vllat way jiooi IkmIics lived a\a 
Oui laird in Ills lacked icnls, 
lilt (iials, Ins k'Ain, and a' liis slonls>,* 

He ri-es wlicn lie likes luiiisel , 

II IS flunkies answei at tlu kill , ^ 

lie c.i’s In') inaLli, he c.i’s his hoisc ; 

He di.iws a lioiiny sdkm jiiiise 

As Lima’s niy lad, whaie, tlnough the '-teeks" 

T'lie y^.lI<nv'-]eUc^d CJeordic keeks 

Fi.k ‘ nituii to e’en it's mniLjhl luil foiling, 

At linking, l<>aslIl•^^ fi>ing, Ixnlmg , 

Aiul llioiigli till gi 'I'ly fn I aic stallin'* 

^ et e’en th* ha' folk fill Ik- ,i iicchaii'’* 

\Vi' saiiee, lagouls, and su ! ‘ e tiasliliie. 

That’s lilCi short o’ do«niM ip w.-^sti le. 

(^iii \vln|)|)ei'^i, <^Li, hhisiii wnniK'i," 

I’oor woitliless elf, it e.its a dinner 
Hellei than ony tc^^anl iflan 
11 IS lioiioul lias in a' the Ian’ ; 

And nhal ])ooi tot-folk ]>il theii painch in, 

I own it's jia .1 iny compieh^-nsioii • , 

l I ' Til. * 

Trowlli, ('.'■s.ii, wli 3 les flii'y’ie fidit' cnciigh;* 

A (otter liow km' in .n shtii^h,^ ' '* 

^Vi’ duty Stains Inggin’ a dike, 

Ilaiing a ijiiaity, and sulike; 

Hinisel, a will, 1 e tliii-. sustainSj 
A sinvtne o' wee diuldie weans,*’ 

And nought luil Ins h.in’ daig^'* to keep 
Tliein 1 gilt amt tight in that k and lape. 

And wlitn tin y meet w i' sair disasters, 
lake loss o’ Inalth oi wa il o' masters. 

Ye iiiaist wa<i think, a wee touch hanger, 

Ami they mnnn stai\e o’ t.mhl and lunigcr ; 
lJul 1 p)W' It torn*.-. I ne\ti*ksiinM ytl, 

They'ie maisily woinleifu’ conlentetl : 

And blindly tliitls, niid deecr hizzics,’® 

Arc bled 111 sit a t\a> as tliis is. 

^ • I 1 S f (. 

Btit then to sec how yt’ie iicgleckitji 
How huff lI, and t*uff'i|„ and disiespecl'.it I 
J.nid, m.ni, oui ga'iiliy caicasliPile 
I'tir tlelveis* ditchers, and sic caltie; 

■1 His ciiiii rent's and as'.essiii'Mifs, £ .*^tJtches, 

•S(.lirices ■*‘'tnrfinf; 5 Stumatli. 

** Woinlcr, i. contcr.iijtuoijs rippLllaMoii 7*1 roiihlcd. 

y in a diUh 9 A number of raffged children. 

10 Day s work i ^ Under a roof-tree—hiernlly, thatch and rope. 

19 Stala'art men and clever women. 
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1 hey gang as saucy by poo* folic 
As 1 \\acl by a stinkui’ brock ^ 

I've noticed, on oiu land’s court-day, 

•And rnony a time my heart’s Ijcen wae,^ 
Pool tenant boilics, scant o’ cash, 

Ilow they inami thole a facloi’s snash 
JIc’J] sftini]) and thieaton, cmsc and s^^(.•al, 
lie']] apfiiehcnd tlieni, ponul lliCii geai , 
Wilde they maun sLaii’, am' aspei t humble, 
And heai it a’, and fear and tumble ! 


I see how folk live that Jiae nehes , 

Put siuely j^uoi f(dk ni.uin l>e uiotclics ! 

• I I' ^ I M 

They’ie no sae AMetelied’s aiie ^ad llmik ; 
Though constantly on pooililh’s'* luink : 
T.Jicy le^ae aLCUSlom’d a\j’ the sight, 

Tlie view o’t gics tlieiu little fi igln 


TTien chance and ♦atuiif aie sic guided, 
TTic^’ie a\i 111 h ^s oi inair jnovKled ; 

And though fatigued wi' clo^e cniplo) iiient, 
A liliiik o’ iLsl’'. a sweet eniuMiient, 


T’hc•dLa^e^l (oudoii o’ ilu-ii lues, 

* TTieit LMii-.lm'* weans ..ud faillifii' wives 
]uallling Ihmgs an pisi their piide 
That sweclciisn’ llicii liu- ide , 

And wliyl-‘s Iw.ilpeni'io woitli o' na]>p) ' 
Can iii.ik liu Iiodu i nneo hapiiy; 

T'liej lay a-.itU ilieii piuali' caic-t, 

T'o mind llic Kiik and Slate affiirs : 
They'll talk o’ patronage aiM jiiicst'-, 

V> i’ kini'liiig fiiiy Ill IIrii lucn-)!.; 

Oi tell what new taxahou’s inmin’, 

And fcilit at the folk iii J.oii’on, 

As bleal'-f.u ed Hallowmas letuins, 

T hej get tin joimI laiiling kiiiis/ • 
When inral life o’ emy station 
Ihiite in I'ommon u'crealion , 

Hove hlink':, WJit sJajis, and locia! Mir' 
Fctgels theu’s Caie upo’ the eail'i. 


1 hat meriy day th; ycai hegms ’ 
'JTiey hRi the ciom on fnjsly win’s ; 
The napjiy iccks rd mantling le.iin, 
An<l sheds a heaiv-insjming sle^iii , 
The liinliii pipe and inceslim rmlJ''^ 
Aijj handed roiiml w'l’ light gmd wid ; 


1 Itaclker ■*'Itiiiviin;. ' II iivtsi-homus 

Bear a factor's abuse ® Ale '1 he siiiot-irn; pijK; and 

'* Poverty ^ Wonder, or talK .won t snuJT-bux 
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J'lit caiiHc'*- aultl folks crackin’ croiise," 

Tlie youn" ancs rantin’ thiough the himtiC,- 
Afy Iicarl has been sae fain to see them, 

Tlij.t I for joy hae baikit wi’ them. 

Still it’s owre true that ye hae saul, 

Sic game is now owrc aften play’d. * 

Theie’s mony a cieditable stock 
f)’ decent, honest, f.iwsonf* folk. 

Are riven out bailh roijt and blanch, 

Some lascal’b inidefu’ giecd to quench, 

Wha thinks lo knit hmisel the f.\st(.i 
In favoin mi’ some gentle maslei, 

Wha aiblin-^'^ tin i ‘g a pAillamentin’ 

Foi Ihitamis giiuL his said iiideiilin’-- 

I l S \ I. 

• 

Ilaith, lad, )\ luile ken ahoia it ;* 

I'or Hrilam’-i JJuidf' guid failli, I doubt it. 

.Say lalhci, gaiia ait I’lenjier', leail limi , 

And s.iying Ay or A'o’s they bid him • 

At opeias and plays ])ai.iding, 

Moitgaging, gambling, in i-^fpiorailing ; 

Or maybe, m a Irolie daft, • 

'J’o Hague oi (’alal^ taks a waft,® • 

'I'o Jiiak a tom, and lak a mIjiiI, 

'I’o luirn A'// /("/, aiul ^ee tlu ivoil’. 

'I'hcic, at Vienna oi \'i’i«.aillLS, 

He lives 111, fatliLi’i .mid entail-^ 

Oi by Madiid be takc'^ the unite, 

To thiiim guilai-., and feihl \\i’ nowlc 
()i down Italiait vi^ta startles, 

Whoic-luinting among giovc'. o’ myrllc|;s. 

Then boU'.eN ibuiulv Geiman ivaler, 

'To mak him^cl look lair aufl fattoi. 

And ch'ai the^ <m->e<]iic“nti.d ^sirows, 

1 -ove-gift'. of Carnival sigiioi i*- 

I’oi Ikilam’s gmd ’—frn Inn dcsiuulion ! 

\\i’ di-ssipalioii, feml, and faction ' 

Ll' \1 H 

Hcch man ! dear siis ! is that the gate • 

'1 hey \vast4‘ k:ie mony rfbiaw csl.itc ’ 

Ate we sae fouglilcn and hai.ass’d « 

I'orgeii to gang that i^. te at la'll ' 

Oh, would they stay aback fia cixnts, 

Aiul plcase^lu niseis wi couiitiy sj)oits, 

Jt wad foi e\eiy ane be bcttci, 

The Laud, the Tenant, and the Cotter! 

1 (rhcerful * T’ei hau *’ break:! ihc entail on his estate. 

^ '] alkin,; biiskly ^ A tri|; ^ See hidl-fijfbts, nowts meaning cattlei 

* Seemly 
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For thac frank, rantin’, ramblin’ billies, 
Fient'haet o’ them’s jll-heartcri fellows ; 
lixcqpt for brcaltin’ o’ Iheir limmer, 

\)r speakm’ lightly o’ then limmer, i 
Or shootin’ o’ a hare or moorcock. 

The ne^r a bit they’ie ill to poor folk. 

But will ye tell me, Master Cx-sar, 

Sure great folk’s life's a life o’ pleasure? 

Nae cauld nor hunger e’er can steer them, 
I'he very thought o’t needna feai them. 

CA SAU. 

I.ord, man, wcie yje but whyles whaie I am, 
Thci^cntlcs ye wad ne’er ciivy ’em. 

It’s true they neediia •'Utivc noi^sweat. 
Through winter's cauld, (;r simmer’s heat; 
Tliey’ve 'wae’san waik to ciazc their bancs, 
ATid fill auld age mi’ grij-ij a’^l gianes 
Hul htnnan bodies are ‘>jc fools, 

For a’ then colleges a'^f sthools, 

That M'hoii me leal ills peiplcx them, 

They mak enow tlicinscls to \ex them ; 

Aid aye the lcv» tuey h.ic to stiiit^ lliern, 

In l!«.e proportion Uss Mill liinl them. 

A^coiintiy fellow at llu' jdeiigh, 

Tils acies lillM, he’s light enough; 

A country giil .it hci mIk'cI, 

Her di/zeiia done, she’s unco M'eel : 

IJiit Gentlemen, and Ladies M'arst, 

Wi’ evendown wtiiit o’ v/ark are cuisl. 

They loiter, lounging, lank., and lazy , 
Tlioiigh dcil Jiiel'* ails llioin, yet niie.iiy: 
Tl'.elr da\s ms’.i>id, dull, .iiul laslelo'ss ; 

Their nights iiiupiiel, king, and restless ; 

And e’er their sport', then bglls and races, 
Their galh-'ping lliiough piililu jiLucs, 
There’s sic [laitub;, sic pomp and ait.^ 

The joy tan scaicely icadi ilie heaiU 

The men cast out in jiaitj innlche'. 

Then sowthei "a* in deep dcbamhcs ; 

Ae'night they’re maijl wi’ di ink,and whoring, 
Neist day their life is past endni dig. 

The Ladies aiin-m-arm in clnsteis. 

As great and gracioi s a’ as sisters ; 

But hear their absent thoughts ithei, 
They’re a’ run'dcils and jafis* thegithei. 
■Whylcs, OM'ie the wee bit cup and platie. 
They sip the scandal potion pretty : 
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1 Concablae. 
s Pams and groans. 


" Trouble 
* Devil a thing 


* Solder, wind upr 
(I A giddv uirL 



So POEMS.^ 

V 

Oi lec-lang vi’ ciabbit Icubs, 

I’oic <nvic tlic dcMl’s piduied beiiks ; 

Stake on a chanco a fainicr'.s stackyard, 

And clieat like ony nnliang'c! blackguaid. ' 

'I lieic's some exception, man and \coniaii; 

But thi-i is Gentiy'sj lile m tominon. 

• 

By this, the sun uas c)ut o’ ‘^iglit, 

And darker gloaminj; In ought the night; 

The bum-clock^ huniin’d wi’ ki/y dioiic ; 

The kyc stood louliii- i’ the loan 
When up they gat, and shook then lugs, 

Rejoiced they we’eiia men, but dogs ; 

And each look jfi'hi seven] way, 

Rcbohed to meet mhiu I'lui day. ' 

lOAIa^USl., ' , 

ON SI I INf, O'n'oN \ I \I>\'s liDNNIil AT t IIUKCH. 

IIa ' uhare ye gaim, yc^cioulm’ ferlie 
Voui iininidencc jncAects you sairly . 

1 canna say Imt ye slnmf* laicly, 

Owie gau/e ind laot^ ;* 

Tliough, fiiilli, I fear ye dine I)iU spangly 
On sic a jdacc. 

Ye ugly, tree pin’, Jdastil uoiincr, 

I )clcsU‘d, shunn’cl, by sn'inl and sinner, 

How .. le ye set yoin fit ui>i)m hci, 

Sae fine a lady''* 

(lac somewhere else, and seek yoiu dinner 
On some ])ooi body. 

Swilh, m some beggar’s lialfel squattlo 
'I'luie y'e may cieep, and '-piawl, and spiatlle® 

Wd ilher kill'lled, lumping cattle, 

In slioai'i and nations ; 

Whare hoin not bane ne’ei c' an unsettle-* 

. Youi iViick jilanlation''. 

Now hand you iheie, ye’ie out o’ sight. 

Below the falt’iils/ snug ami tight; 

Na, failli ye yet! yc 11 no be right 

Till,ye’ve got on it, 

Xhc very' lapmost, low ei tug height 
, U’ Miss's bemnet. 

My sooth ! right Ijauld yc set your nose out, 

' As plump'lliid gray a.s onv.rji)/et ® 

1 Rt-ctle. ^ Sti lit 7 'J'he nobon-endt. 

2 I.owiiig t ' Swift crawl lii soiiic beggarb hair. Goobcberry. 

* Crawling wonder ® Scramble. 


*' Where no comb ever unsettled tJie hair* 
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« 

Oh for some rank, mercurial rozet,^ 

Or fell, red smeddiun,® 

*l'd gie you sic a Iiearly do/c o’t, 

* Watl dress your droddum I* 

I V adna been surprised t*' spy 
You on an auld wife’s flannen toy ; * 

Or aibliiis some bit duddie boy, • 

On’s wyliecoat j® 

But Miss’s fine Lunardi I * fie ' 

How daur ye do't? 

O Jenny, dinna toss your bead, 

And set your beaulics a’ abread 1 
, Ye Iitric ken what cursM speed 

The blastie’s ritakin* i 
Thae winks and fingei-ends, I dread, 

• * Are notice takni’! 

• Z 

Oh wad some power the giltie gie us 
To see oLirsc's as otlfeis sA us • 

It wafl frae mony a blunder free us. 

And foolish notion: 

■Wljat airs in dress and gait wad lea’e us, 

* And even devotion 1 


THE ORUINiVnON. 

This indiiLtion of the Rev J.tnie-. M.i(.kii'I i> niiniUerof ihc parochial or laigh 
How) church of Kilmarnock iii i7Sri, wis the occasion which called forth the foh 
lowing poem, 'there was a popular notion," says Air. Chambers, " that Air Liinh 
(a predecessor of Afr Alackiiil^y in the pastorship of the laigh kirk) had 
bcfii indebted for his presentation from the patron, Lord Gleucaun, to his wjfe, 
Alaigarct Lauder, vvno w is believed, but, I aiiuassiircd cironcoiisly, to have 
Laeii his lordship's housekeeper Air Lindsay*s induction, in 1764, was so 
I much in opposition to the scntinients of the people, that it produced a not, 
attended i-y many oiitr.igc.s Ihief young men who had distinguished them* 
selves hy their violence, were whipped thir ugh Ayr, and imprisoned a month. 
These Lucunstances evoked from a sliocmaker named Hunter, a scoirintt 
ballad, to which liiirns alludes in the note inarkRl tliiis t. p 82, an 9 vdiicn 
may be found in the ‘History of Kilraainock,' hy Archibald AI'Kay: 1548“ 
A third edition of Air M‘Kay’s very interesting work apiieiTcd iii 1865, and 
an account of Mr Lindsay’s induction together with “ I 'le SculTiug 
will be found at pp 119-1^8 

" “ For sense they little owe to frugal Heaven— 

' To please the moH they hide the litile gi.en.” 

Kit.maknock wabstei's’i® fidge and «ldw, 

And pour your crfi'sluc nations , ^ * 

And yc wlia Icathct ra\® aiM diaw, 

Of a’ dcno«vinations,+ 

^ Ro%n. ^ «F'I.uineI tap 7 Greasy crowds.« 

* I’owdcr. ' 5 H tiiiiel waistcoat ** Stretch. 

* JUrecch *• Weavers. 

€ 

* A^ashionable*bortncC, lo called after a celebrated Italian aeronaut. 

,t The inhabitants of Kilmarnock were then mainly engaged in the maiiuiaG> 
ture of coarse woollen goipds and the tanning of leather 

F 
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POliAfS. 


Rvi'ith to llie T.aigli Kiik, anc and a\ 

And llieic tak. up your stations ; 

Then afT to liefjlne’s * in a law, 

' And ])our divine libations 

For joy this day. 

Curst Common Sense, that imp c’ hell, 

Cam rn ■wi’ Mai;i^ie I.T-udei ;t 
But Olipliant aft made licr yell, 

/ ’id Russell sair niisca’d her ,t 
This day Mackinlay taks the Hail, 

And he’s the boy will bland ^ her I 
He’ll cl ip a slkiiij^an" on hei tail, 

And set the 1,'airns t7) dand* her 
1 \Vr ( lit tills day. 

Mak ha to and turn kmt,' ' avid owrc, 

Ainl bli Ml’ 'idly clani,'t r , 

O' donbk \erse cume j^ie ns tbni. 

And skill up 'Jie IJiiiijjol ; 

This day the Kiik kicks up a sloiiie,'* * 

Nae man the knaves sh.ill wiaiijr lier, 

.Foi heiosy is in lur jiowei, 

And glonondy slie 11 M.'ian^;’'’ her, 

\Vi’ piih I Ills d.iyi.^ 

Come, let a pmjici to\t be lead, 

And tdiuh it Ur M'l’ vii,Miii, ““ 

lloM j^i.iecless Hams hiijih at liii dad, 

WImh made Cinaan a niaaci , 

()r Phinchasll dio\e tlie miirdciiiia blad;, 

\Vi’ M'hme-abhoii iii<:,f‘i laoiii ; 

Oi /ippoiah 1i the scanldin’jad(, 

Was like a bluidy liaei 

1’ iliL inn that day, 

Theie. try his mettle < n the cieod. 

And bin’ him ilnwn mi’ caution, 

That stipend is a cainal need 
iJe taks blit A/r the fislnon; 

And i,Me linn owrc the Hotk to feed, 

.^nd punish each tran-j^iession ; 
l'.si>ccial, ranis tint cross the bleed, 

(.be llum siiflicieiu thrcshin’, 

Spaie them nae day. 

Now, aulJ KiIiMarn.iek, cock thy tad 
And loss thy hoin- in’ canty;*', 

V 

'si 1)1. 1 I’ll sp liter **Thri*’ 

“ A (.left stick ^ A (hist. 0 Merrily 

* Hcgbie kept <1 t.iv nrii near tlic c liurch 

t Alluding li) a sedtl'irig leillid w’ni li was unde on tlic adi.Tission of the late 
rtverend and worthy Mr Lindsay to the l-ngli Kiik —/> 

t Oliphant and Kusstll, ch-rgymen belonging to the AuliM.icht party. 

§ (ki’Csisix 82 II NumDcrsxxv 8 . Exodus tv. 
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m 

Nac mail- thoii’U rowte* out-owrc the dale. 

, Uccaiise tliy pasliiic's scanty; 

For l.ipfu’s large o’ go'ii)cl kail 
Shall hll thy ciih in plenty, 

And riints^ o’ giace the pick and wale, 

No gj|:n hy way o’ dainty, 

15ul ilka day. 

Nac mail by Babel’s sticani-j we’ll weep. 
To think upon our Zion ; 

And hiny our fiddles up to slee]>, 

Like baby-clouts a-dryin’. 

Csimc, screw the psgs, w'l’ tunefu’ cheep, 
^ml o’er the tliaiinis^ he tiyin’; 

(.)!), raie > to sic oui elbiick') wl^tep,* 

And a’ like Iniib-laiK Ilyin’ 

• • h ii’ last this day ' 

• 

Lang, I’atioiiage, wi’lotj^o’aim, 

Ihi'. shoied ‘ tlic*l\iik s iindoin’, 

As lately Fenw ick,t sail fuilaiin,'’ 
lla-i ]iio\en to its luin : 

(l#i pation, Imiji'st man ' tiUiu iiin, 

I li^saw nnsv liicf wms 1 k \\ in , 

And, like a godly elect haiin, 

’le's waled'* us out a tine ano 

Aiul sound this day. 

Now, J\obinM)n,i haiangiu nae mair, 

But sleek yoni ^ab^ (oi < \ ci ; 

C)i by tlie wicked town i>l \u, 
i'oi ihcie they'll ihiiik loiitclevei 

Or, nae lellection on join lear, 

Ve may coiunu'nce a shaver; 

Or to tlie Nellieiluii § O'pair, 

And till 11 a caii)ct-woa\ei « 

All-hand this day. 

Mutiic’ll and jou wue jiisi a nialth, 

We nevci had sic twa diones ; 


i Ifi^L lun);.s. ' rii’i il( iicd •'(.iio'icii 

- Siniias •' iiaccd ' ^^^llll j^iur niouLh, 

•* JslboWo jerk. 

' Kim'ti IS II i< (1 iiL'.c I iiifloi L i'il\ be csplaiiiod by .i sinL,li pin isc, Resi¬ 
dents 111 the country must li.ivu seen tlie citilc in* ]>v>ui ]jasiiire sianlling 
listlcssl^aboiitand lowing isif to dr.in .iticntniii to tliLir mis | In p|,f .e is 
Used ai this seiiso iii icifiiil lo the sc.intv s]iiriiii.il p.isiur igc of tiie aisiuct. 

t Ucv Willuni IJoyd, inmi<itLT of Fcimi'ick, whose seiiii li.iJ heed 
ibspiitccl. • 

t The colleamic of the iicwly-.ip|iointi’iI clergyman -.i moderate 
§ A part of li»« town of Kiltinrimck where la* pel-wcaviiig w-is curried on 
)1 The deceasod tlcnjyinan, wlion* lili, Mackinlay succetdej 
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K. 

Auld Homic did tlie Laigh Kirk watch, 

Just like a win km' baudrons : * 

And aye he catch’d the tilher wictch, ^ 

' To fi y them in his caudrons; 

But now his honour innun detach, 

Wi’ a' lus brimstone stjuadronSi, 

. Fast, fast this day. 

-Sec, see auld Oitliodoxy’s facs 
She’s swingem’^ thioiigh the city; 

Hark, ho\v the nine-tail’d cat she plays 1 
1 vow its unco pretty; 

Theie, Learning, with his GrcekL.h fac^ 

(Jriints out some Lafm ditty ; 

And Comnon Sense is gam, she says, 

To inak to Jamie licatln + 

Her plaii.t this day. 

• f 

But therc’i ivloialily himscl, 

Embracing alUopinipiis ; 

Hear how he gies the lillier yell. 

Between Ins tw.a companions ; 

See how she peels the skin and fell,“ 

As ane were peelin’ onions ! 

Now there—they’re packt'd aff to lie’l, 

And banish’d our dominions 

IIcnceA'rth tins day.’ — 

O happy d.ay ! icjoicc, rejoice ! 

Come bouse about llic jioiter J 

Morality's demuie decoys 
. Shall here nac mair fiild quailcr t 

Mackinlav, l\iis-.e]l, are the boys, 

'I'liat Ifeicsy tan torture, 

They’ll gie her on a lape a hoysc,® 

And cowc^ her measiire .slioitei 

By llie head some day, 

Come, bung the tilher miitchkin in, 

And heie's, for a confcliision. 

To eveiy New-IaghtJ mother’s son, 

Eiom tins time forlh, Confusion : 

If inair they deave* us wi’ their dm. 

Or patronage intrusion, 

We’ll light a spunk,*’ .ind, every skin, 

We’ll 1 in theoi alT m fusion, * 

l-ske oil some day. 

'’S’Whlpping * A heist m a rope. ® De.'ifcn. 

aThe skin and ilesh. * Cut ® A matcft. 

* The devil in the good old limes, wurhed tlio I aigh Kirk like a half sleep¬ 
ing cal, there hcing no need for walchfulnesb In the new he Was alto¬ 

gether put to flight. 

t Author of the “ Essay on Truth." 

t “ New Light ■* is a c.utt P^ase, in the vrost of Scotland, for luosie rchgioua 
opinions which J’'" ivlor of Nor vith has defended so strenuously.—/? 
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ADDRESS TO THE UNCO GUID, OR THE RJGIULV 
KJ(!HTEOUS 


"My son, these infixlms make a rule. 

And lump ihum aye thogither: 

Tlic rigid righteoii!, is a fool, 

'1 lie rigid wisti aiiither ; 

The cleanest corn that e’er was dight 
May hac some pylcs o’ caflT in, 

So ne'er a fellow-cr^aturc slight 

t'or random fitg o' daffin.”—SonoMoN.—Ecclcs. ml 16 . 


O YE wha are sae giiid your&c], 

Sae and sae holy, 

A’e’ve nought to do hut JnarV ami Idl 
Your iicihour’s faiits and folly! 

Whase life is lik#a wAl-gaiin mill. 

Supplied wi’ store o’ w ater, 

The heajjet happer’s ehhiiig still, 

« And still the clap plays clatter. 

II»ar me, ye voneralile core, 

As Counsel for pool mortals, 

I'hat fretpient pass douce ^ Wisdom’s door 
For glaikit“ Folly's portals ; 

I, for their thoughtless, careless sakes, 

Woulil here jiropoiie defences, 

Their donsie*' tcicks, their black mistakes, 

'I'licir failings and mischances. 

Yti see your slate yvi' theirs compared, 

And dniddei at the niffer,^ 

Hut cast a moment’s lair regard, 

What niaks the mighty d^er? 

Discount what scant occasion gave 
That puiity jiriclc in, • 

And (what’s aft mair than a' the Live) 

Your better art o’ hiding. 

Think, when /our castigated puls: 

*Gies now and then a wallop 
What ragings must Ins veins convulse, 

Thill still eternal gallop : 

Wi’ wiinc^aiid tide fair i' your tail, 

Right on ye scud your .sea-uHy; 

•But in tU^ teeth o’ bailli to sail. 

It makes an unco lee-way. 

•See social life and glee sit down, 

All joyous and unthinking, 

* Sober. ■ Senseless ' * U’llucky. * Compansou 
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ro/nAfs.^ 

Till, quite Iransmuglified, they’ic grown 

I) el)auchcry and drinking : , 

Oh would they ^lay to calculate , 

< The clei nal co^ae^|uencc^ : 

Or your more dreadcil hell to slate, 

J) aiTmalion of c^I)ensc^ • , 

Ye high; exalted, Mituous damc'', 

Tieil iqi 111 godly laee^, 
iJcforc ye gic poor fiailly names, 
t- ippose a eliange o’ cases ; 

A deai-loved lail, coinenieiicc ‘'inig, 

A tieaclieiou'- inclination — 
lliit, let me A\In--n ji T }oiii lug,’ ^ 

\ c’le r.ilih.i ‘ iiac temptation. 

Then gently scan jour hi 'l^ci man, 

JStill g.’iulei.si^t('i won. i; ' 

Though tiioy iVAi) gang a Kclinin’'* ^viang, 
To stej) aside,'s Imgian : 

One point must still lie gieatly dark — 

’I'he moMiig 7 i'/iy they do it : 

And just ai lamely (an ye mark 
I low fai pciha[)s they nr-ie it 

"Who made llio lieait, 'lis lie alone 

Decidedly can li) us, • ^ 

lie knows ficli ihoid- it-, vaiicus tone 
I'.ach spiing its \anous l.ias . 

TIicii at the bal.ime let s lie mutt, 

We never c.in ad)ust it , 

What’s done we j.aitly may compute, 

Hut know'iJiot what's lesisted. 


THE INVEX'rORY. 

* I o 

I IS’ ANSWI'k ro A MAMMIl I\ Jill SURVIVOR Of rAMA 

Mu LiiAMUFfs s:ijs - ‘"1 lie ‘lii>i.ntnr> “w.is written in answrr to a min- 
(' lie ( cut l)v Mr Aiki’ii of Ayr, tlic .siirvi jm of wiiuliAis, ( in. >i's, Ac , for 
llic clistriLl, to o icli frimii'i, okJlmiii' linn to send .1 sii>>i( li listen his lu r > 

whccl-c.'iriiayrs, Me , .nut to st.ile m) <‘tlif r lie w.is a 111 irricd man or 
a IncheloFfc and .ilso llic nujiihcrof hr. Lliildrdn, 'I lie puein is ctiicriv rem.'iik- 
ahli. for the iiiforin.iti in it gives concerning the farm, the tAnisehold, and the 
liabits of Hums ” , ‘ 

C 

Sir, as your mandate did request, ^ 

I send you hcie a f.tilhTi’’ list , 
t O’ giuds atwd geai, and a’ my gi.aith, 

, To which I’m clcai to gic my ailh. 

Ji)iprnm\, then, foi carnage callic, 
f hae four Inules o’ g.xl'.mt mettle, * 


lEat, 


2 Perhaps. 


^ A little bit 
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As ever diew afoio n pettle.^ 

,My han’-afore’s“ a guid aulcl has-hccn^ 
And wifjht and wilfu' a’ In'! days been. 
iCty han’-aliiirs-* a wccl-jjaun filly, « 

Tliat afl Jias borne me hame fiac Killio,* 
And yoi^ auld buiro’ mony a time, 

Jii days ■»\]i('n M.is n.ie ciime—■ 

Ibit ance, when in iny W'ooing jjiide, 

I, like a l>li)tkIio.ail boo-il ‘ lo lule, 

'I'lie wilfii’ creature sae 1 pat to, 

(Lord, ]iaidon a’ my sins, ami that too !) 

I play'll rny filly sic a shavie,’’ 

She’s a' bcdevil’d avj.' tbe sp.ivic. 

, My fi»‘-aliIll’s'* a woilliy beasl, 

As e’er in lug or tow was traced,* 

'riu* fourth’s a Ilighlaml l)onald haslio, 

A daninM«e(P’\\U(l Kilbiiriju; lila'-lie! 
Lofliye .a cowte,^ o’ c<Hvtc‘»tlie'^Viilc,'* 

As ever lan afoie a tail; ^ 

If he be spared to be a beast, 
ire’ll diaw me fifteen pun’ at least. 

iVlieel-carriages I bae but f<‘\v, 

'rinee cails, amPlwa me fickly*' new ; 

An aiTid wlieelbaiicnv, man for toKi n 
Ae leg and bailh the trams .me biokeu ; 

I made a jiokei o’ the spin le, 

And iny auld mitliei biiinl tlie tiiii’le. 

l*’or men, Ibe tlirec misLliiovoiis lioys, 
Rnn-di'ils for lanlyi’ and fin noise . 

A '•■aiidsman ant', a llnasher t’other , 

Wee J )avoc haiuls liie iiowtc^n fothci.-^'^ 

I ride them, as I oiiglit, discieelly. 

And .ifteii labour ihem eoinjiletely ; 

And aye on Sundays <hi]), nightly, 

I on the tpicstion laige" thenwvightly. 
Till, faith, wee Davoc’s tiiin’d sae gleg,^® 
'J'hough scarcely Irfiigci than my leg, • 
lie’ll staecd you alf 1 iTcetiial Calline 
As fast as ony in the dualling. 

I'v: nanc in female seivnn’ station. 
(I^ord, keep me aye fiac a’ temphaWon !) 


’ A plough sp ide 
“ Ihc fuieinost Jmrsc 
on the lofi-hnnd in 
lift; nloijgh 
5* 'i he ninilmo<^t horse 
on the left-h.ind m 
the pluiigU 


■* ]\Iiist iK'cds 
A Irielv 

J he hindmost horse 
on tlic right-hand in 
the jiloiijjh 
7 A colt. 


** Choice 
Nearly 

’ Keeps the cattlc*in 
fodder 
Task. 

1*' iSu s!i I'p 


* Kilmarnock 

t 'I he answer lo a leading question in ihc bhorier Catechism 
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f 

I hae nae wife, and that my bliss is, 

And yc hae laid nac tax on misses ; 

And then, if hirk folks dinna clutch me, , 

1 hen the devils darena touch me. 

Wi’ weans I’m niair than w ocl contented. 
Heaven sent me ane man than 1 ’vi}ante<l 
My sonsie,^ smirking, dcai-hoiight IJcss,* 

She stares the dadily in her face, 

Enough of ought you like but grace; 

But lier, my bonny sweet wee lady, 

I’ve paid enough for her alieady, 

And gin ye tax her or her mitliei', 

B’ the Lord 1 ye’so get diem a’ thcgithcr. 

r 

And no>j’, remember, Mr. Aikcn, 

Nae kind of licence out I'l i takiii’; 
p'rae this tune foilh 1 do d< ■ lare,, 

I’se ne’er ri'l'* hcf.se nor In/ ,ie niair; « 
Through dirt antf dub for life I’ll paidle," 

Ere I sac dear pay ior rf'.'.addle ; 

My travel a’ on foot I’ll shank'* it, 

I’ve sturdy bearers, Glide be thankit. 

The kirk and you may tak you tliat, 

It puts but little in your paf; 

Sac diniia pul ire in your buke, 

Nor for my ten ’hite shillings luke. 

This list \m’ my am hand I’ve wrote it, 

The day and date as under noted : 

Then know all ye whom it concerns, 

Suhscripst Jtuic, . Kouekt UuRNS. 

7I0SSGIKC, February ai, 1786, 


TO A MOUNTAIN' DAISY, 

, ON TtiRNIVO ONE DOWN Wiril T1 \ I’LOlKjlI IN Al’KIl. I786. 

Mr. G iamai'ks - '“I he ‘ Mmiiil'In Daisy’was comnosed as the jxict 
has related, at the ^jlouyh 'Ihe I’Lid wlic^c he (rushed the modest, 

criinson-tippiid flower’ lies lu’xt lo that in which he turned up the n^t of the 
mous’', and both .are on tlic f.irin ui ^lussi^icl, and still iihown t'a anxious in- 
imrers uy the neighbouring peasanlry.” 

, Wi'-K, modest, crini ■'On-Upp.ed flower, 

Thou's met me in an evil hour; *■ 

h'oi I inabn ciusli amang the stoure* 

^ 'J'hy slender sleii'i : 

To spaie thee now is past my power, 

Thou bonny gem. 

Alas ! it’s no thy neibor sweet, 

'I'he bonny laik, compaufon meet, 

1 Comely * Tramp. # Walk. * Dust. 

* All illegitimate child born to the poet by i'l female servant of his mother's. 
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Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet, 

, Wi‘ speckled breast, 

}Vhen upward springing, blithe, to greet 
The purpling east. • 

Caultl blew tho l)iltei-biting north 
Upon tliy early, humble, birth, 

Yet cheerfully thou ghntetP foith 
Amid the storni, 

i)carce rear’d above the parent earth 
Tliy tender form. 

The flaunting flo\i,CM!5 our gardens y’eld, 

High sheltering woods and wa’s maun shtclJ } 
But rtiou, beneath the random bield’* 

O’ clod or static, 

Adorns the hislie® slibble-fiekl, 

• Unsecival.aijp. 

TTiere, in thy sranly mantle clad. 

Thy snawie bosuui^un wflrd spread, 

Thou lifts thy unassuming head 

In humble guise ; 

Bwt now the uptears thy bed, 

* And low thou lies I 

Such IS the file of aillcss maid, 

. Sweet lloweiet ol the rural shade! 

By love’s simplicity betray’il, 

And guileless trust, 

Till she, like thee, all soil’d, is laid 
■ Low r the dust. 

Such is the fate of simple bavd, 

On life’s rough ocean luckless starr’d I 
Unskilful he to note the card 

Of jiriulent lore. 

Till billows rage, and g.iles bU'w hard. 

And whelm him o’er 1 

0 • 

Such fate to siiffeiing worth is given, 

Who long with wants and woes has iriven, 
By human piide or cunning driven 

• To misery’s brink, 

Till,®wrench’d of evciy stay but leaven, 

^ lie, ruin’d, sink I * 

Even thou who mourn’st ftie Daisy’s fate. 
That fate is'thine—no distant da^^; 

Stern Ruin's ploughshare drives, elate, 

Full on thy bloom, 

Till, crush’d beneath the furrow’s weight, ^ 

• Shall be thy doom 1 



*.Peeped 


Shelter. 


Batien. 
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I.A^rENT, 

ocCA';in\>-n nv iiii i'momi \\rii f«r;n of a i mrNn’s amour. 

Aft I iJ spc ihni4 tlie upiunr laisc d nj.iiiisl him liy tlic .ipiii'.vrancc of " Holy 
WillitN I’r.ULi," vli< II “///( irh'T ilic i)\cr ricilitcoiis, w eic eiuJc.ivoiinng 

to ^levl^c <01110 niL ill", of jirc'sCLiitiii;; tlic'ir (In mg .issadint, his nnforturiiite 
worldly circiiin'il''in(.i‘s give some of them an opportiiifity which he supposed 
th( y would not 111 slow to/ollow up of Hying him liy the heels in prison. He 
says “ ITiiluckily for me, iiiy wanderings ltd me on another side, within 
poitil-l l.iiik shot of then h(‘iviest met d 'I his is the imfortiiiiatc story that 
gave iise^to nu pi mini poem ‘ The I.aniciit' This w is a most melancholy 
ilTTm, whu h I ( min jet he ir to iLllect on, and liad lerj’’ nearly given me one 
or two of till piiiii iml qiinlilu itioiis for a iil.u c among those who have lost the 
(liail, iiid iiiisiikcii til''letkomng ofi (lion iliLv 1 h id hcen for some days 
s! ii'kiiig from n'Viit to tovcil, uin.’(.i alj^ the tenors til a j ill, as sonic ill- 
ii'vised p.'op'i hid mu'uijikd tl ■ meruit s pack of thejiw at iiiy heels 1 
liaii t.ikiii the 1 1st farewsll td i.j f w fric'i'ls , my t best w is on the rftul to 
<in enork , I li.id ( umposi i? ihi 1 st song I s ii iild • s< i ineasiitc iii (. alcdoiiia, 
‘ lli'filooiin \ight is (iii'nimg l'i,i,’wlui letter trom Dr lllitklock to 
a fii'. lid (if nii.u o\(itliii w all nij' sch( me>, I (tpciivig new prospects to my 
ptiel'i amhltl'ill ” V ^ * 

‘ It IS (ni('i.Iy neLis-,(i\,' (ifili(.rl Jhiriis ‘a\s, “to nienlion th,it 'The 
I ai'K'iit' \v IS (.iinjiiisi (1 (111 ill it uiifpriim jLissagt in Ins malntiioinal hiitory 
wlmh 1 li i\i inenliiinoil in inj hllor to ,\iis I iimloii, | illiiding to his con- 
iii'Kioii with Ji an Aiiiioiii I \flcr tin liisl di-str.irtioii of his feelings had snh- 
sidtd, til It coimcMiin (oii/ii »/> f A to'h t'dlrii Eobert cliiist not engage 
wilh a faiiiil', in his ,iiii i uu ■ tih d -t itc, bi't w is msioiis to shield his p.irtiicr 
by every means in his jinwii, fni'ii tin (unseiii^, i'( (s of tin ir fiiipiiidciice It 
was agreed, tlunfiii, hei.vciii them, ili il (hey <1 ould in jke a h gal ackiiow- 
ledgtiieiit iifa'i iiie„iilu nnu ]iiiv ite niiiiiige tii it In sbunld go to Jamaica 
to/wvi /(' fortiiih , and lb It sh( slni'ild leiii.iiii wall Ik r father till it might 
p'eas( 1*1 riMiJeiK e to put tin nu in » of sn]ipoiliiig a l.i'inly iii his po*.cr." 

“ AI IS ' liovV (jft d'w s gooiiiiC'S wi'iind it - If, 

And swet t .ifli I In 11 I'I'jm an ]ii mg e>l woe —IIoMK. 

f) Tlioti ]),ile‘ tiili, lli.ll mIliiI shines 
While eriie-milKiiiIili(I fiiml.ils sle'tji' 

'rihui seest a w'letih (lint inly pines, 

And jvnndi i In le tn \\ id niid wee'j)! 

With \vi)C I iii;;hlly vi^d-s kcej) 

IJeiie.alh Ihy imw.'iniiiitj liedni , 

And inoiiin, in I.mienlai'in deep, 

JftAV life a’ld liive .an ah a diL.am. 

I joyTcss vu w thy i \ys .idoin 

'1 he faiiillj-in.ii k< d distant lull • 

I JO) 1 ( view thy lit inliliiii, hum, 

' IvLlleeted in the fji.iolint/iill : , 

My finidlv-lliilLeiini^ hcait, be s'nl ! 

- 'Jliou husy junvii, rernenibraiicc,,ccasc I 
Ah ' nuist llic a,:;..'nisi 111.; tinill 
For ever h.T.i rctuimn^ peace ! 

No idly-feii^n’d poetic jiains 

My sad, love-loin l.amenliniis claim ; 

shephcid’s pipe—Arcadi.m strains ; 

No fahled tortures, tjiiaint and t.ame: ' 

The jilifflited faith ; the mutual flame j 
The oft-at tested l*owers above ; 
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The promised fallici’s tender name ; 

, These were the pledt^ci of my love! 

Riicircled in !ier claspinpr aims, ^ 

How have the iapturo<l moments flown, 

How ha\e J \\j'ih d foi foi tune’s charms, 

I''or liA dtar sake, and Iilis alone 1 
And must I think it ’—is she gone, 

IMy sccicl lieai t’s esnllmg boast? 

And does she lietdless hcai my gioaif>^ 

And IS she cvei, cvci lost? 

Oh • can she bear so base a k.'art, 

So lost to honoiu^ lost to tiulli, 

' As fiifln the fondest lovtr pail, 

'I lie jibghted husband of lu r y^ith i 
Alas 1 lile’s jijtli in ly he nin m,M)ih ! 

^ler wa^iiiay be iInougl*-loiij^Ii distress * 

Then, vlioliii jiangs aiul jltiJii, wri! sodilu;, 

I lei SOI Io\\s shai*, jndtm Um them lesi? 

^’e uiiigid honis that o’ci us ji.a^s il, 

I'anapturcd nioie, the luoie Lii|ci)’d, 

Y(f»ii dear icmeiiibiance in my bisasl 
My^bnidly-lrca'iiied thoughts tinjiloy’i. 

Tlial bua-il, hou duaiy non, and void, 

. I'oi her loo SI anty oiu c i-t room • 

]''\(n evciy lav i-r ii^pe di'sijoyM, 

And not a \\ i li to gild the gloom ! 

Tile mom thal wains (h’ajiptoidling day 
Awakes me nj) Fo toil and woe: 

T s( t the hours in long aiiay,^ 

'1 hrd T imisL siillei, lingmmg, slow. 

I‘'ull mail) .1 pang .ind in iiiy a throe. 

Keen itsdllcelion’s tin fill tiain, 

Must Winn my soul, iie riio-^ii.. low', 

Sli.ill kis, llic distant, Wssletn m.tm. 

# f 

And when my nightly coiuli T tiy, 

Sou liaiass’d out with i.iie aiul gi s f, 

My tfiil-be.it iiei\e^, and lear-V'om e>e, 

Keep walLlime*: with the nightly (1 icfi 
i )r if^ I sliimbei, fancy, chuT, , ^ 

Keigns liaggnd wtlfl, ni soi e afli ighl : • 

r.ven ilay, .all-lullei, bimg'^ulief 

hiom siicl^ .1 lioiior-bie ithing night. 

O thou blight fpieen, w'ho o’er tli’ expanse 
Now higliest reign’st, w ith boundless sway I 
(Ift has thy silent-marking glance , 

VUisfived us, fondly wandeiing, stray) 

The time, mihecded, sped away. 

While love’s lu.xiirioiis puksc beat high. 
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Beneath thy silver-gleanunj^ ray. 

To mark the mutual kindling eye. 

Oh ! scenes in strong remembrance set) 
scenes never, nevci, to return t 
Scenes, if in stupor 1 forget, 

Again I feel, again I burn ! • 

From every joy and plcasuie tom, 

lafe's sveary vale I’ll wander tlirough j 
And hopeless, comfortless, I’ll mourn 
A faithless woman’s biuken vu' 


L)I SPONDENCY; 

* AS ODE 

Tn speaking of thi<i poem, Riirijs says, "I 'l^jink it is one of the greatest 
pleasures attending a prw tir lliat we ' .1 giviTour woes, cares, joys, and 

loves, an embodied form in\cis^, wliicli to me is ever immeilTate case." 

Oppress’d with lmicF, ^ippicss’d with care, 

A burden mote than I can bear, 

I set me down and sigh : 

O life ' thon art a galling load, 

Along a rough, a wcaiy rtvid, 

To wretches such as I 1 
Dim, backwai d, as I cast my view, 

Wliat sickening scenes appeal ' 

Wliat soirous yet may pieicc me through. 

Too justly I may fear ! 

Still caring, ilespairing, 

Must be my bitte^ doom : 

My Moes heic shall close ne’er, 
liut wifh the closing tomb ! 

Happy, ye sons of busy life, 

Wlio, eipial to the busilmg sliife, 

No othev view regaid ! 

Even when me wi.diedend’s denied, 

Yc|^ while the busy inea» s aie jilicd. 

They bring Ihc.r on n icwaid : 

Whilst 1, a hnpc-abaiidon’d wight, 

Unfitted witli an aim, ^ 

Meet every sad retuining night 
And jiykss morn the same ; 

• You, Imstl'iig, and jusllmg, , 

Forget eijch gr.ef and pain ; 

I, listless, yet lestlo'S, . 

Pfiid every jin^spcct vain. 

How blest the solitary’s lot, 

^ Who, all-foigetting, all-foigot, 

Within his humble cell. 

The cavern wild with tangling roots, 

£>its o’er his newly-gathei ^ finite 
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Beside his crystal well I 
Or, haply, to his evening thought. 

By unfrequented stream, 
iThe ways of men are distant brought, 

A faint collected dream; 

While jiraising, and raising 
rtis thoughts to Heaven on hi; 

As, wand’nng, meand’ring, ' 
lie views tlie solemn sky. 

Than I, no lonely hermit placed 
Where never human footstep traced, 

Less fit to play the part ; 

The lucky morncntlo improve, 

And fust to stop, and just to move. 

With self-rcsspecting art: * 

But, ah ! thqpe pleasures, loves, and joi75 
^Vhich*l too keenly taste, /• 

The solitary can despise, • 

Can want, and y»t be West! 

He needs not, lie heedb not, 

Or human love or hale, 

^ Whilst I hcie must cry here 
At perfi«y nigrate ! 

Oh« enviable, eaily days, 

When dancing thoughtless pleasure's maze, 

To care, to guilt unkiifiwn ! 

How ill exchanged foi iipei times, 

To feel the follies, or the crimes, 

Qf othcis, or njy own ! 

Ye tiny elves that guiltless sport, 

Like linnets in the bush, • 

Ye little know the ills ye courc, 

When niaiihoo.d is yoiii wish ! 

The losses, the crosses, 

That active man enga}^, > 

The Icars all, the tears all. 

Of dim declining age ' * 


Kjj/ti TO RUIN. 

I 

CtTRRtBsays,—" It appear*. Trom intern'll evidence'tW the above lines were 
composed in 1786, whei^ ‘ Hungry Ruin had him in the wind ’ The 'dart' 

' Cut my deart sc tie, 

Ai\d quiverb in my licail,’ 

is evidently an allusion to his separation from his 'btfilny Jean ' Bums A.eini 
to hav^glaiiced into futurity with a ptopheue eje iin.igcs of misery aijd woe 
darkened the distant vista* and when he looked back on his c.ircer he saw 
little to console him —‘ I have been, this morning,' he observes, 'taking a 
through, as Yaing finely says, “the dark postern of tune Ibng elapwd, 
’Twas a rueful pro«pect I What a tissue of thoughtlessness, weakness, and 
folly* My life reminded me of a ruined temple What strength, what pro¬ 
portion, iildaiiie parts! Whai. unsiKhtly gap*., what prostrate rums in q^hois* 
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I kneeled down before the Fnlhrt of meicies and said, “ Father, I have sinned 
a;{ainst heaven, and in thy snrht, and am no more woriliy to be called thjp 
son ” I rose, eased and strengthened " • 

^All hail ! im'xoiablc loid ' * 

Al whose clcsiiuction-breathing word 
The mightiest empires fall ! 

Thy cnicl, w oe-dclighled tram,* 

The miiiislus of giicf and pain, 

A sullen w'eleome, all ' 

\V ih 'ittni-rcsolved, dcspauing eye, 

I *=00 each aimed dart; 

Foi one has cut my deaicst tic. 

And fjiuvei- in mv lieail. 

'J hen low 11 mg and pom mg, • 

'J’lic sloim no n oic T dread ; 

Though thick iiing nd hlaek'mr.g, 

I )uiid my devuLi- ' ^ica^l 

And thou gnft jtower, hy life ahhorra, 

\VliiIc life a pU'a',un*Lan affoid, 

Oh ' Iicai a wieteli’s piavti ! 

No moi'* J shiink appall'd, afiaid ; 

[ eoiiit, 1 he; thy fin.ii(II> aid ^ 

'To close t’li-' s(.cne ofr'aic ' 

When shall iny si,id, m sih'iil peaet., 

Kesigii hfi's jo\ li,, (l.i\ , 

My w's.uy liiaiL Us tliioMn’igs cease, * 
k'olil moahhiing iii the ehi) ’ 

No fe ir inoic, no k.ir iiuuf. 

To st nil my hfi h s-, face , 

Lnc'!asp^d, and ewispld , 

• Witliiii tliv cold ciiihiace * 


ADPRKSS OE'' I'd I'L/E'dJUIl 

* ^ loTIlI I 1 J VOt’s r Ol- Til. iliom AMJ WlCIFTV 

Tiir history of this I'ci-ni is as folinw' —O i Tncsu.iy, May i, there was a 
incLimt; of tin Hif lihsd fiocn ty ar Ijonddil for the cucouiagc’n.nt of llic fish- 
euej in the Jliginand', Re 'J'iree tlioioand iiouiicls wcre iinmcdiatolv snb- 
si ribed by clctcii gentlemen jnesent for tins partu ul ir piii}) 0 ic The i' irl of 
lire id^lonnc iiiforincJ tlic iMcciiiii; lint live iiiiiidrcd jicisons liad agrcid to 
enm'ralc.froiii tin, estates of i\lr Ma,,donaldi of lilengarry'. lint they had sub- 
seribcd ihoney', ])iin based ship , iso, to carry'their dcsig#, into elTcct Tho 
nobicn'eii and gMiih .n^ji'.igr^ed to co-speraie mth (lovirinn< it to frustrate 
their dc'ii;ii , ,'iiid t<> k eominend to ilu* pmeijial nobh nii n a.id gentlemen in 
the Higlil aids to eii-'i i\ air to jijevcrt .migration, b/iinprOM ig itie hsheries, 
agneultnre, and in iniif ictnrcs, and p irliciilarly to enter into .i subscription for 
that jiniposc'’— I'iUn^>»j h Aiive}ti\er of 31 th ?ilay lyW In vuw of the 
iiidigii iia I cxciiLil sonieTfo i.n or 1 iventy yeai s .igo .ig mist the forciblej'Viction 
of poor iH’oplc finin c'stue m tlic Jligh ands of Scotl ind, llie reader 01 to-day 
may be )Miiloin d feeling si m. s.irpr'se at tlie i xjiression of llie poet’s, feedings 
against a laud ihic attempt loielaiii Ins i mritriinLii 111 iiuk'pcndence on their 
n-itivc soi' 'llie Address first appisoeu in the Sots Mit^nzine with the 
following heading'—"'lo the Kiglit Ifonourahle the Earl of hrcachlbane, 
I’resideiit tif the Right Honourable and Ilmumrable tlie Ifighland Society', 
mIiicIi met on the ajd of May last, at the Miakespeare, Covcnl Garden, to 



pO/iA/S. 95 

concert wiy^ 'iii'l me^ns to fiii^.trit'* the designs of five liundred iTighlandcrs, 

who, as the SoLH-ty were infoi iiicil by Mr M-of A-s, were so amlicious 

as to attempt an (,M,aiie fiom tlieir lawful Jiiidi .uul masters, whose property 
they w<-ic, by ^emigrating from the lands of Mr MardoiiaM of fJleiigarry. to 
the wilds of CaiiacLi, in search of that fmtastic thing IniiLitTV^" 

Long life, my lord, and lioalth be youis, 

Unscaitk’d by Imiigcr'd Hiirliland boors; 

Lord, grant iiae tluddie^ dcsjieui^e beggar, 

Wi’ dirk, claymoie, oi lusty lugger, 

May twin auld Scotland o’ a life 
She likes—as lambkins like a knife. 

Faith, you and ApidcLioss“ weie light 
To keep tile lligliland hounds in sight; 

1 doul'-t na ' tlicy wad bid iiae bollpr 
'1 hciiPlLt them aiice out o\ve the water ; 

Tilt'll up am,tut.'' time Likes and fo.is 
Tluy’ll mak ishai lults and liws they please ; 

Siyno ihiiTiigdlaiuoi'k, (n»i L't*'iiklin, 

May set then Jliglil.uid lilfiid a-iaiikliii’. 

Some Wasliinglon#''g,'iiii<n.iy head them. 

Or sonic Muiilgonu'iy, feai !e s lead tin m. 

Till (lod kiMws wlrit ini> be cfiotled 
\\’hon by such In ads ami heaiLs diieitcd— 

I’ooi tliiiudiill tnuis of dill ami lunc 
M.iy^o I’iiluiian lights a,piic! 

Nae sago JSorlli, non, mu sager Sackville, 

Tt» will'll .iml I'lcn’ict o’ei the jnick \ ilc, 

Ami whaii, will le gtl Ilnwos and Cdiiilons 
'J'o hung them lo a light lepenlaiice, 

'I'o ('ow the rebel gimiation. 

Ami save the h<'i»nii o’ tiu nation? 

'I') ■ y and he dainiiM ' wlial light Ihm they 
To imat oi sleep, oi light o’*diy? 

Fai lt'.> to iichis, powti, or fieuloiii. 

Hut what )oui loidsliip likcj to gic them ? 

Ihit heat, my loid ! Oleiigany, licai I 
Voui band’s owic light ‘..i iliJm, I A ai ! 

Your ficlors, piini.,, tn, toes, ard bi’ljcs, 

1 canmi say but lliey do giylics, ‘ 
licy Lay aside a’ temUi imicics, 
lid till the hallioiis to the Inrscs 
et^wliilc they i5 only jioiiid’t and lu'iriel,'’ 

Jiey’Jl keep then sliililnnii Ifighyml spmt ; 

111 sma^li tlicin ' Li.ish tluin a’ lo sp.nls 'i* 

ml lot the dy\ois^ i' llickiails ' 

he young^logs swingt ■' lluin lo the labtmi , 

Cl walk .ind liungfi inak them ffjbcr ' 
he hi/Vies, if they’io aiighllins fawsoiil,** 


I Ragged • 

* Mackenzie of Api»l 

cross 

* Pretty well 


■4 And strip the clowns to 
the '-km 

■’* Soil! out ant' dcsjimleil 
Ltiips 


7 1! inkriij'f'- 
W 'll]) 

*' Die gills if they beat 
all handsome 
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Let them in Drury Lane be lesson d ) 

And if the wives and dirty brats 
E'en llug"er^ at your doors and yetts,® 

FJ^^fTan wi' duds and gray wi’ l)eas’,® ' 

Flightin’ awa’ your dcucks and geese, 

Get out a liorsewliip or a jowler,^ 

The langest thong, the fiercest gioh’ler, 

And gar the tatter’d gypsies pack 
\Vi’ a’ their bastards on tluir back ! 

Go oil, my lord ! I laiig to meet you, 

And in my house at haine to greet yon; 

Wi’ common loids^e shaniin mingle ; 

The benmost neid;'' beside the inde,'’ 

At my 1 ight ban’ .is'-ign'd your seat, , 

’Tween ll^rod’s Iiij) and I’olycrate, - - 
Or if you on yoi r station tn- row,^ 

ISctween Mmagro and Pirai O', ^ 

A seat, riiKuic^yc'ie weed dcseriin’t; 

And till ye come—Your humble servant, 

* * Pkrlzerub. 

yune ist, Anno Mundt, 5790 [a n 1786! 

A ORKAM' , 

The ft lends of the poet tried hint to preveni tlii- publication of this noeui 
wiihniit success, judKinu nsbib lb would injure his prospects with ilia 
Ouverniiiciit. IIJ intiodiiccs 11 .is follows 

" Thoughts words, and deeds, ih»* statute bl.iiTK s with leason ; 
lint surely dreams were iie er iiidicicd treason ” 

On re.iding in the public papers the L.anrcatc's “Ode,"'' with the other 
i).'’'ade of J lino 4, 1786, the author was no sifoiicr dropt asleep tb.m he imagin(;d 
nim 4 clf tr.iiisported to the birthday Icvcc ; and in In , dreaming fancy made the 
following Auuki-ss —DuKNS < 

GuiiJ-MOKMiN’ to your Majesty* 

May Ilcascn augment yoiii blisses, 

Gn every new birlhd.iy ye see, 

A huinlUe poet wishes' 

My hardship heie, at y^Mi levee, 

*C)ii sic a day a.,- this is, 


1 Ifcg, * A dog •> Fire-placet 

^Gate’s, , initbrmost cor 7 (Jouij^ain. 

3 Fluttering in rags and ner * 

gray with veinwid 

* Thomas Warton then tilled th’s office. His ode for June 4 , 1786, begins as 
follows ■— 

When ^•■eedom mined her n.ilive"firc 

In ancient Greece, and i uled the lyre. ^ 

Her bards ilisd.iinful, from the tyrant's brow. 

The tinsol gifts of flattery tore. 

But paid to guiltless power their willni:' vow 
And to the throne of virtuous kings,” &c. ' 

On these verses, the rhynes of the Ayrshire bard must be allowed to form an 
odd enough commcntaiy — CuAsini'RS 
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i'o 'iUic an luuoulh si<fht lu sec, 

Aiiiong lhae biillirlay dicsscs 
Sac line l}m> day, 

i see yeVe complimontet! thrang, 

]iy many i. lonl aii<l lady; 

'‘(Jod^wc the King” S a cuckoo b.m r 
'That’s unco easy said aye , * 

The poets, too, a venal gang, 

T iliymes weel-turn'd and ready, 

\7ad gai ye tiow ye ne’er do wraiig, 

11 ut aye unemng steady, 

L)n aic a day 

Foi*inc, hefoic a nionaiclT'. face, 

ICven theie I wnnia iKillci , • 
l"or iicithei jicnsion, post, lun jilacc, 

Am I^oni luinilile deVlor . ^ 

So, line Klleclion on yohFgi.ici., 

Voiii king-ilnp hc^iialiu ; 

'I'liLic’s nmny waur been o’ tin latc, 

And aiblnis* aiic been better 
^ Tlian you tins day. 

’Tis \(.iv iui(.,*inv so\s*i' ign King, 
sKdl mav wloI !)«■ iloubtcd • 
liiil facts aie duels that winna ding/’ 

And down.i'' lie disputed : 

Vonr io\.il m->t, bmutli your wini;, 

Is e’en light left anil ilouted,‘ 

And now the thii<l p iit of the bliing, 

And less, wdl*gang .diout it 

'I’lian did a« day.* 

Far bc’t fiae me chat 1 aspne 
'To hKimc yoiH ligi'^Ktlion, 

()i say, ye wisdom w.ini, oi lire, 

*To iiile this mighty natioiP. 

]iul, faith ' I mudvlc doubt, my sire, 

Ye’ve tiiisted ministi.ilum 
To chaps/’ wha, in a bain oi byre. 

Wad Ixttei fill’d tlieii station 

•riian cuuils yon da.', 

• 

And now je’ve gieii auld Jhilaih^iai'c, 
ilcr Wiul-eii shin-, to plaistei : 

Your sair taxation dues htr fleece. 

Till she has scaice a lestei : ^ 

For me, thank (lod, rny life’s a lea^e, 

Nac bargain wearing faster, 

t 

t I'crhapa. Dare not ' I'tiilowS. 

^ lic.at. ^ Uiokcnaiid lutchcJ 

^ The poet alludes h>.rc to the great diiiiiuuUou of the king’s tenitury by tl < 
hsaatroub iwue of the Amcnon war 

# i 
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jwa/s. 


Or, f.iiih ' r fccii that \m" iho 
J ilioilly boost ‘ to ])a'.liuc 

1’ the Ll.lft soMlo (lilV- 


jI’iu no misfiU''lin;^ Willie I’llt, 

Will'll l.iM's lie enbirj^i's, 

(And W ill's a true ^ind fallow 
A iicjme not on\y s])aiii;c'',-) 

That he inlemK to i)ay youi ilcbl, 

Anil lessen a’ \oiii tliaij^es ; 

Hut, (loil-sake ' let iiac sa\in},' (it 
Abiid^e yoiii luniny l>ari;es 1 * 

And boats this day. 

Adieu, In^ lu^fe ' in.V freedom };<ek^ 

lieiiL^lh )oiii liii;!i I loteetion, 

And may }oii ia\'‘ C o i iptiinrs iieel., 

Anc t'lL liLi (oi ills 1 tiO'i ' 
bill ^lnLe I'ni licit', 1 llnomideel, 

In loyal, line alfection, 

'J'd i\iy youi (jiiOLii, .\itli due icsjiect, 

.My fealty ainl sulijeelioii 

'rills j;ieat biitliday. 

Hail, ItTaji’slj Mo>t l'.\i''lleiit ' 

While iiobks slii\L to j'Kase )e, 

\\ ill )t atii pi a Lonipline nl 
A sinnile i>i>t l L;ies yi ^ 

'I'liao boniiii baiiii-iiine , 1 b i\eii li.is lent, 
St’ll lii;4liei iiiaj llity Im/. jo 
In l)lis,, till late sonic day n nt, 

1 ' 01 evil toil kasL* i e 

1 ' lae tart that day, 

Foi yon. Muins; potentali o WaK', 

I tell youi 1 Iii^iuKsv, faiiK, 

Down |‘ieasini.\ .l’<.aiii, in’ s\\illinj^'sads, 

I 111 tauhl M.'io iiuMii!^ laitly ; 
iJiil sonic day yc iii.iy ipiaw yoiii nail 
, And tillse yoil! foil, s.nilv, 

Tliat e’er ye biak Di.inak ])aKs, 

Or 1 allied dice \vi ' 'hailii,?? 

by inyjd oi day. 

Vcl aft i lacfjfcd cowlt's*’ been known 
'To nial; a iiobh' anei / 


' Pit'llDVl 

- P.isjnilers 
’t I.ift 111 r liL.iii 


■* Sill ic 
k.iNi 


" 1 K r-.. 


' /. jiDod i.tliiK; 'Jins IS not the onlj compliineiit Unrnsp.ijilo 

ilie J',.irl of t li.itti.i 

t In allusion to an aitcmjit to iiiil cc the lowcnng of the strength of the 

ii i\ V 

J l''jinil> of children 
S Ihe Right Dun Cliarlrs James h 



99 


POEMS, 

I 

So. yi’ vnay clouccly' lill a'llinjiie, 

I'Di a’ llicMi di'ih-ma-Ll.ivti ,* 

'll) 111 liiin at Ai^iiKoiii A\li.i sliorCj 
I'Vw liLllci wtic ()i l)ia\ci : 

Anil vi’t, vi' fiiiii))’, cjiiccr Su Juhn + 

I Jo wa'> an unco slia\oi * 

• r'oi inony a ilay 

Foi yni, loAoicinl J" 

.\anc‘ sol> llio lann-slocvo swccIcTj 
A llhmij;h a iiMion at yoi.i liijr 
W.nl hi on a dicss coiniilelcr • 
yc disown jon i)auj>lily^ doj; 

Tlial liLMi-^ lliOfk«.ys o’ J’clci, 

Thin, svMili! and j^ol a wife* lo InitJ, 
Or, troiuh ! ^o’ll slam the nfttii. 

home lutklc's'' (lay. 

Vonm.'' io>ril 'I’aiiy 15 ro(?ks,§ T Joaiii^ 

\ L*’\e kiltlv come atliwail Jki , 

A i;I')iions Loill(.'\*il stcifl and Uiii, 
Wi'cl I'ys^'d fill Vi nils’ li.iilci ; 

Hut lu>t liaii!^ onl, that sin’ll dini'ip, 
• ^ onr liyniciiiMl i li.ntir, 

'Mion lioavc aT^oaid yoin j;iap])lc-.iiin, 
.'Tiid, laiijc m'oii lu'i i|iiailci 

Como lull that day. 


Vo, laslly, hunny l)li)s<-'nns a', 

Yo local lassc-'danily, 

Ifcavcn inak >oii i;uid a-> ak'cI a^ In.tV/. 

And i;ic Aon Iwil^ .i-pkiily' 

T’>nt snocr na l)iili>li Imys acia’, 
l‘or kinys aic nnio sianl*aio; 

And tiounan j, aitlis aiij l>ijl snia', 

I Ju-y’ie l)ot!u' JU'-I lli.in wantayj 

On ony d.iy, 

« 

(lod Mi'ss you a’ * ton-.idoi no‘v 
^ o 10 uino mifcklo daiilit ; ' 
iJiiL CIO the 1,0111^0 o’ life 1)1 ihro-'i, , , 

It may Ijo bit lei saniiL 
And I hac si i.n,tlie'ii eoqj^ie fii ^ 
fl hat yet hao tariow't® at it; 

Ihit oj the day AV'as dniie‘, I tiocv,* 
fho^aj^rtjon they hao edaulil^ 

I’di' eleah that day 


" Idle w.illi 
“* A wickoil 


■* llaiiglilA’ I’l.illi 1 li'll. 

•' iiiiieh flaitc'retl (iruii.lileil 

S ilted ’’ 1 lit j li.ivi 

out I'ie Joii 


^ King Hciirj’V--/> t Sir John Fditaff r///f Shakesju 

I 'J he Duke of York § Willi iiii IV , 'liiii Duke* ol Ll.in 

II Alluding to the iieWAi)a|ier aeeuunt of the royal bailor’b aiiiuiu 


-B 
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TMK IIOTA' FAIR 

,1 

G.-iiliL 111 M.st iiul I'lL il)l<siof ihc shnfiN Tiurns <;iio( al the nbilsCii 
of the Lliur(.li of^So'Ul.iiiJ No one \\ lin ]i not hei ii i)ie<;nit at one of these 
SLunes of piely and levi Iry, ctii form any idea of llu appotiic tlie lower orders 
of the iScotch country {icoiilc Jii\c for a stron^j dose of rcli^it.ii and r«iuu)i 
excesses Loiiioined The piiblic.ilion of "The Holy F »l^ ’ Jwi,r" ' h m initi^air 
the evd, a!ihou;;h in oiith Uistrn.ii sin. 'i oiiCi wcic to be witnessed up to 
•i very recent period 

As ninny as half a dozen clergymen useil to he engaged fot the day’s services 
and amongst them there \v is a iivalryfor iht mister,, the iiioiiiiting of the 
roi,iruiii by a jioor preacher being ihc s.gnnl for an adioui'iincnt tn the refresh- 
riunt tents, and the proMsioii-biskct:,, while tlic aniie iraiioo of a man of fluent 
Si<< I’ch and strong lungs would uiice recall the eriaiil ciowd and subdue tbotn 
1 1 (iiiietiicss and attention. 

I Holy Fair is a commcin phu.sj in the w .si of .Si otlaiid^for a sacranjeiilal 
cc(.asiun -H.'i 

a 

“ A r'dii. of sLOiiiiii ' tiiitii .. d trust 
It'll i.iby (i.'i'C IV,I 111 II I , 

And •<ci ret litit.g, niih ji n on’d crust, < 

'I be dirk o.' ] )i f.ini itioii 

A III isk that Id e the rorgcl sliow'd, 

))\e-virnng on the fngciin . 

And for 1 iiMiiili', l.ii ;c .iiid liroid 

He wrapt liini in Kcligim. ' - Hypo, rtsv i Lt MuUC 

Ul’dN it sunnier Sunila> iTiof.i, 

When I^.iLuio's fnee is f.iir, 

1 walked foilli to view the coin, 

And snulf the c.illei^ :iii. 
riie tiiiiiiy still ovie (Jalsloii*niiiiis, 

Wi’ glo'ioiis lijrlil was olmlm’ ,' 

Tho haics w’tic liiipliir' down the rms,^ 

The lav’rucks tliey wcid'cliantiii’ 

I’U* sweet that day 

As liyhtsomely I },d(>wei’(l abroad, 

'I'll see a scene .sac ga), 

Tliiee In/zics,*^ eaily at tne toad, 

Cam skcl|H».i up the was , 

Twa had inanteelcs u’ dc Lin’ black, 
llift ane w i’ l^art*’ Iniiiii :; 

The thud, that t^aed a wee a b.ick, 

Was in the fashion •.hinin^i; 

J* u' tjay vliat day. 

The tw’a Sfipeai'd like ataters twin. 

In fuTtaie, foim, ami claes , • 

rheii vis.ai^e, witlier’d lanij, au'l thin, 

Ap'l '» o- as ony slacs : 

The llind cam up, liap-step-and-l'owp,, 

As Iiolit as ony lainbie, 

ll'ic-h * 3 Lii„p(ng ■'i'’Wenche 

3 Chinciii; * Furrows. *’ Gray. 

* Th'" adjoining parish to Mauc'..line. 
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And wi’ a curchic low did stoop, 

, As soon as e’er she saw me, 

• Fu’ kind that 

Wi’ bonnet aff, quoth I, “Sweet kui, 

I think ye seem to ken me; 

I’m surS I’ve seen that bonny face, 

Hut yet I canna name ye *' * 

Quo’ she, and lauijhm’ as she spak, 

And taks me by the hands, 

“ Ye, for my sake, hae {jicn the fcck* • 

Of a’ the ten commands 

sciccd some clay. 

**My*nainc is Fun—your ciony dcai', 
d lie nearest fin.nd ye hae ; * 

And this Is Shiperstition heie, 

^\iicl tHfil’sT lypoci isy. • ' 

I’m {;aun to Maiidiliu'; hc^fy fan, 

To sjiend an hoi*r m cl*tl'in’ 

Ciin yc'il {;o there, yon ruiikled pair, 

We will get famous laugliin’, 

^ At tliem this day.” 

QuotJ^ I, “Witli a’ my hcail, I’ll do’t, 

I’ll get my Sunday's sail; on. 

And inched you on tin* lioly ^pol , 

F.uih, w'c’se liae fine roiiiaikm' j ” 

Then I g.u'd hame at crowclic-linie,® 

Anil soon I made me ready; 

I'oi loads wcic cl^id, fiac side to side, 

Wi’ niony a weaiy body, 

III cliuvcs that day. 

ITc*ie fanners in iidin’ giaith, 

(laed hinldiii '’by then colteis, 

'iheie, swanl ics“ jouiig, m l'i,uv braid tlai'b, 
Aic springin' owie tlie gutlc’is , 

'1 be lasses, skelpii*’ baiefit, thiaiig, , 

In Silks and scarlets glitter ; 

\Vi’ sweet-milk cln c-.e, in mony a wl. ’.ng/ 
And failv'^ baked wi’ butter, 

, Fu’ crump that da} 

When by tlie jdatc we set our nosi^ 

Weed Biaped iij) wi’ lia'ptnce, 

A grte !} gli.wci lllaek-boiinct throwa, 


1 IJ ilk. 

2 .Sport 

JiicaLfa^t time. 


4 W. II to (10 
•' I I.; 

6 S.Mpli.i;;s 


7 Oit 
Si I’scsr 


• A collor{iiia?appill.uioii bestowed on the church cldci*. or dci or.s wlio in 
Inridw.-ird fnri-.]ics in the oIiIlii Iiiiil ;;ein.r')lly W( re hl.ick. boiiiicth on Suiidayi, 
when they ofTiciated at '‘tin. pi.itc " in uiakiug tlic usual collection fui the pooi. 
— MoTIlEKWEl L. 
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And ^\c mniin dinw oni Uppence 
Tlit:n in wo j;o Uj see* the* sliow, 

/)n cvoiy side thoyVe gatli'iiii’, 

Sdiiil* caiiviiisj; (Kills,^ Sdiiie eh.ms and stool'j, 

And some aie I)Lisy l)lclh’im’“ 

Kifjhi loud llial®d.ij. 

ITcie stands a shed to ft nd the slioweis, 

' And screen oiu count ly fjcnliy, 

Tlicre K.ieoi Jc'^s,* and Iwa-thioo wlioroj, 

Arc blinkin’ at the cntiy 
IIcic Sits a law of littlin’-* pules, 

\Vi’ hcaviiio hii a^L ar.d lure neck, 

And lliLU^a biLh wabi’tr I.ads, ' 

JlKu kpifaidini; fiae Kilin 'inock, 

I'vn liin I ' I da). 

Here, some .lieJhinkin’ on tiicii sms, ‘ 

And some iipo’ lliiit tl.ies , 

Ane cuisLS feel llial fyled ‘ his shins, 

A miller si^hs and l>ia\s • 

(hi this liaihl Sits a chosen sMalcli,'’ 

i’ sti(.\\'d-ii]>, ip.iee-i'ij|>iid liecs; * 

(>ii that a s( 1 o’ chap-' at walih, , 

'1 luamj winkin’ on l''e Lis'.! , 

'I'o thans lliai day. 

()li, happy Is that iinn and IiIl'I ! 

i\ae woiidei lint it piuh'hiii.' 

\\ Iiasc am di ai Lis', that he Idas b. .t. 

( omes (.linkin’ down 1‘isidi him ! 

\\ r aim iLposcd on the chaii-baek, 
lie swe(tly does coiiipo.*' him , 

^\!lleh, b) (Ic'pees, slips r-miul hei mck, 

All’s louf’ upon lu‘i 1)0 oin, 

l'iik( Ill! d that day. 

< 

?a»w a' (Ik; (oiit;ieintioii >> < ' 

1'. Slit nt I spn I itupi . 

h(ii Mooilie h speels^ the hnij dooi, 

W i’ I'diiiits o’ damnation 

Should lloiiiie, as in .iiRidiit (Hys, 

'Man;j sons o’ (lud picsciit liim, ' 

1 ? 

1 PI xnl-s, (ir 111) int'', t'l , i \\"’i ■.iu.mip, ’ ''m,; 

'.ii (111 Si.dcit ' v.iiiiili. 

- 1 ill iiief loiull., '* S.iinii'c. 

" ’'I'’.! fiili'OMiit; noiue of R u. r Jc-'s 'ijipearcd In the i < \vs”Tpcrs i.f Fthrii 
ary i.w'l - “ Dieit .ti M uu liliiit- a fi-w wi.( k.'i sun e, J.inet I .>soii, cs<iimi;ii(. i 
to iiiiiuiii t lilt) by Hill O'. Ill Ills ‘l[iil> L'iir,' iiiuicr llio li f n|ipell'Uioii n 
’Rain Ti ’ Sill-u.i''till'i'I'l^lili’r of ‘ I’liosii* Ntikk ’ w li ^loiiros in ‘tin 
J< liy I’l^oir^’ Slu \\ is ri'iisiL'iLli n i lui |i ^l^.'.trl.^n pi ri-is, and soiin. 
Hill's r.ui loiiH ilislaiicts 111! n w i^ti 

t Moodiii w?* the iium-Ur ol Ricewton, .iin' one of the lurocii of "dlit 
■i'wa H^rds." 



I he very 'Jtjlit o' Moodie's face 
. To’s am Jict li.inu' Iiad sciiL Jiim 
• Wi' fii}>hl that (lav. 

• 

ITcarh«i\v ne dcais tlic jioints o’ faith 
\Vi’ 1 jttim’ and \vi' thuinjiiii’ ' 

Now meekly calm, now Mild m viath, 

He’s ^tamjmi and lie’s jiimpm^! 

Ills lenj;;tliLii’il chin, lii-» tuiii’d-up snout* 
llii eldiitcld siiueal, and j^istmcs, 

Oh, how they fiie the heait devout, 
lake tantliaridiaii plasters, 

^)ii S.IC a daj ! 

Bill, ftaik ! the tent has chan',n-d its voice i 
'I'lieie's i>eacc and rest nae l.ti^^^r : 

Foi a’ the iL.j^l |iid^M,s use, 

J'liey eSniia sil foi anijof 
Smith” opens out Ins caiih^ liaiant^uo'? 

On pnulico and iiutals ; 

And atf the ^jodly pom in tliiaiu's, 

'I'o gie the jais and liniicls 
• A lift thal d.iy. 

• 

WIiaUsifTiiirics Ills baiion siniie 
i )f inoial poMi is and k ason ^ 

Ills jMii;lish sijk, and i;' siuie line, 

Aie a’ elcMii out o’ .season, 
lake Soeiales oi Anloiiiiu, 

Oi some aiiM I'aitan he.illun. 

Tile nioi.il 1)1.111 li^‘ doLi derme', 

J'lit ne’ei a Mold o’ l.iilh in 

'1 h.ii's 1 that (lay 

In f^iiid liiiic conics an antidoU' 

Aj^aiii'.t SIC poison’d ii> --tnim; 

I’oi Bcehlcs, frae the Water- 5 |i,+ 

Ascends the holy rostrum • 

Sec, up he’s jrot tHe Woid o’ (lod, • 

And meek and 1111111’“® has \iew'(l it, 

While Common Sense,' has la’cii tli». ro-uk 
Aiid’s alTaiul up the Cowi^ale, § 
t last, fast, thatd.i>. 

1 It le.ullilu - Prinly 

* iVTr f.ifterw,arils llr H'k ori'' SiuliIi, inmTstor ef fl.ilsiini Iliiins iiitendciU 

r'liiiphiMi lit licic on Ins i iliRii il iiirulc of pti ii liiii. 1 , llo ri.1 .il.'iii did 

not a] I'ln I'lle llie lII'H I ^ * 

t I lie Res Ml (.ifii nv irds T)r ) W illi mi IVt lili.-, irii’.,sti.i ol Nevilo!i*iij''nv 
Avi soiiu'tmii s n.tiiieil, Irmii I'ssiUiilioii (dv Il'ii/rr-yFf 

* ' l| M.n k.1 ii/n’, llieii of M uicliliric, .illei w irds of f i vine, li id rcceflllv < on* 
dm ti>d some MS.tije 1 mituivi rsy niidor llie litlt of " Coiniiini' _S* iisc " S.mii. 
Iiii al ( ommi.i\t.itois .1 e ol oiniiioii tli.it he, and not the iitrsonifted abstraolioie 
IS nil .ml 

IS meant i’lobihly liotn .ne mclinhil 

J A btrcct so oillcd ivlucli faces ilie tent 111 .'^faiichhiic Ji 




Wee Miller* lid'll the jjuanl relieves, 

Anil orihofloxy raibles,^ 

Thouj^li in liii litarL he wetl believer 
(Aiul thinks It aulci mi\i.s’ fables : 

But, faith ! the biikie wants a rn.nise, 

So, caiinily ho hums flu-in ; ^ 

Allhoii'ih Ills carnal Avit aiul sense 
Like h.'tlllin-ways" o’crcoints him 
At limes ih.iL ikny. 

Now ’ lit and ben the tliani^e-huuse fills 
Wi’ yill-e.nip connncntatois: 

Here's cryintj out for bakes’^ and gills. 

And there the [•int-stAiip idattc-is ; 

While thick and ihrang, a id loud and lang, 

Wi' logit and wi’ Sciiptii o, 

They raise a dm, that, m ih rna^ 

Is like li^iirceA a iiiptiiie 

' O' wi.ith that dci/. 

Leeze me on drinli! it gies us niair 
TJui ii cilhcr School oi college : 

It kiiullos wil, it waiikens laii, 

It pangs us foil o’ kiiowlopge. 
iV’t Mhisky gill, oi penny win.cp, , 

< ^r oiiy sliongc’i ’,.011011, 

It never faib, on dunking deep. 

To kittle'* up oui notion 

Jly night 01 day. 

The l.ads and lasses, blithely bent, 

To mind baith s.iul aiul’bodv, 

Sit round the f,able wcel content, 

And steer about the toddy. 

( hi tills aiic’s «.lri iS, and tliat ane’'. h v.k, 

Tlicy’ie making obsciva'ions . 

Willie some aie i'i*/ic 1’ the .eok,’’ 

And foiniiiig a.-.igp iiiui's 
, '1 o meet some da) 

But ]n)vv Ibe I.,oid - am tmnipel touts, 
i'.ll a’ tile lulls ."re laim’, 
iiif echoes I'.aik uluiii tliC shouts, 

Biack Jin-'I Ilf Is in sp.mn’; ‘ 

* ' 

t 

1 Riitlos 8 ("'.^ivL^ '' .Snii'^ III t.iec/1 itcr 

^ tl.ilf-w.iy, ^ lioiise 

*’K'lc l\i;v Mr Miller, afterw »rds minister of Klim iiirs Hu wa>. of rcriark- 
cbly si iiiire, but t nornious girth 

t Tlie Rtv John Kiisscll, it this time rninisicr of die chapel of e.'isc, Kilninr- 
vW, aftcrwarils nniiister of Stirling—one of thi lieroes of ‘Tne'l’wa Ilcrtls ” 
" He was," siVs acorrcs[Kmi!ent of Ciiiiiir’gh.iiu’s, “the most tA'inendoiisma.a 
1 e\rr saw |’,l ick Hueh M.ii ,ih( rsoii ws a iH.iiily iii coiiip.irison His voire 
wis like thunder, and nis seiiiiun'itis were such .a. must have shocked .xnycl.iss 
et huarerb in the least luore letu.ud than tho&c v^lioiu he usually aadresseo.' 
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His piercing words, like Highland swords. 

Divide the joints and marrow ; 

*flis talk o’ hell, wharc devils dwell j 
Ovii vera sauls does harrow* 

Wi’ fright that dp.3' 

A vast, rribattom’d, boundless pit, 

Fill’d fu' o’ lowin’ bruiistane, , 

Whase ragin’ flame, and scorcliin’ 

Wad melt the hridcsl wlnmstanoi 
The half-asleep start up wi’ fear, 

And think they hear it roarin’, 

WluMi presently it docs apjicar 
’ 1 was blit some lieibor snoiin’ 

* Asleep that day. 

’Twad be owre lang a tale to tell 
I low ii»)n]^ stories past,, 

AiM how they ciowilcd tojhe yill 
When they wcie a’ disgust: 

How dunk gacd round, 111 cogs and caups, 
Among the forms nn<l benches: 

And cliccsc and bread, fine women’s laps, 

•W as dealt abj;) L't in lunches, 

, And dauds ^ that day. 

In conies .1 gautie, gash - guidwife. 

And Sits down by the fiie, 

Syne iliaws her kcbbiick •* and her knife ; 

The lasses they aie shyei. 

'Fhe aiild gun linen, about the grace, 

Frac side to sidfc they bulhci. 

Till -^ome anc by his bonnet ]ays. 

Anil gies them't like a tether 

Fii’ lang that daj'j 

Waesucks' ‘ for him that gets nae las:.. 

()r lasses that hae naething^ 

Snia’ need has hc^to say a grace. 

Or me]VIC® hisbraw claitliingl 
O wives, be mindfu’ ance ycrscl 
How lionny lads yc wanted, 

And diniia, for a*kebbiick-lu.el,'’ 

Ltt lasses be affronted 

On sic a day! * 

« 

Now Cbnkuiiibell, w'l’ rattlin’ tow, 
llegms to»jow an<l croon 
Some swagger liamc, the best they dow’,^ 

Some wait the afternoon. 

• i^umps * Ala<;. " Sing awl gmui 

Fat amt homely ® Soil. ** C'.ui. • 

* Chce<ie ® t hcc e-criist 

* Shake pearc’s '* Haiiil'.t."—/A 





:or; 


At slaps^ the billies' halt a l.link, 

Till lasses stiip their shoon : 

Wi’ faith anil hope, and love and drink, 
‘I'liey’iea’ in famous tune 

Forciack that day. 

« 

How monj’ hearts this day com cits 
O’ sinnei'; and o’ l.isscs ! 

Thcii hearts o’ slane, i»in nii^ht, aie ijane. 
As f ft as ony llesh is. 

There’s some are foil o’ love divine ; 
'riierc’s some are fon o’ biandj ; 

And mony jobs th.it >l.i/ becjin 
Pday end in houj'hmainn ly* 

* Some itlii I d.iy. 


Vl'.RRKS ON* A Stfirctl lURIJ. 
f.tiM* 'jn iiir WI r iMJii's 

Firr ffi low'iii" IirK'N were wiitti'ii when llni ivni inoili! iloif ■''ini/rlu 
Jannic. 

9 

A’ A K wha luc by soups o' drink, 

A’ )e wha live by u.iinl>o-(.lmk, 

A’ ye wha live and ne\ci tlnnk, 

Come, iiionin w;' me'. 

Our lullie’s jjil'ii Us a' .i jink,* 

And o^ie the sta. 

I.aimnt him .i’*yc lanlin’ coie, 

A\ lia deaiiy like a nndoiii splore,"’ 

Fl.ie iiiair he'll join the ireny loar 
In soci.al key , 

For now he'son anilhei shore. 

And own the sea ’ 

. ‘ 

The bonny lasscs w'sel may wiss him, 

And m their dear jx litions pl.aec him : 

'1 he widow-i, wives, ami a*may bless him, 

\Vi’ ttarfii’ ce ; • 

I'or wei l*l'wal tliey’ll simly mis', him 
That’s owie tlieSia ! 

« 

n 1‘oiiit.^', they line rofim to {.'rtimblc ' 

Iladst thou la’iii alf some druwsv binnnile'' 

l!ii lekcs 111 fen '•'‘Oiii fiIf 11(1 li i, cliideil 

I iiU u i!iiiii;lii 

\ < isifi ing 


M.iy Liid ill ( 0 }^ul itK 
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VVha can do nouijlit but fyke and fumble,^ 
• ’'I'wad been nae plea , 

jJnt he was gleg- as ony wumble,'* ^ 
Tliat’s owre the sea ! 

Aiild cafltie Kyle may weepers wear, 

Ami stain lliein \vi’ the saiit, sau{*(eai , 
'Twill mal,c lier poor auM licait, I fear, 

111 flimlcis'* Ilec , 

He was her laureate nu.nv a year, 

Tliat’s owie the sea ' 

He sa!r,v misfortune’s cauM noi’-wcst 
Lang iniisteiiiig iij) a bitter bJas^; 

A jillet’’ biak Ills heait at la’-t, 

< 111 ni.iy,she Iw;! 

SfilJ look a bcitli afoio llu tfiast, 

^iiil o^\ie the sea. 

To tremble umlei Fortune’s ciimmock,*’ 

On se.iiee a belJyfii’ o’ di iininioc k,' 

W^i’ Ills pioiid, KnUpcmlcMit sloinaeh, 

• C'oiiltl ill agiec ; 

So, low’t Ills Imulies" 111 a Iiainnioek, 

Aiul owie the sLa. 

He ne’ci was gieii to gieal misguiding, 

"N’et (Oil! Ills iioutlies wadiia bule in , 

\\ 1’ liim It iil'ci i^.is uiicki lulling . 

He dealt it bee 

1 'he Muse was a’ tliat he loo^ innle In 
'i'liat's owre the :,cn 

» 

Jamaica bodies, use him wecl^ 

And li.ip him in a to/ie biel , 

^ e’ll find liiin aye^.i dainty duel, , 
And fii’ o’ glee ; 
lie wadna wiang the veiy deii, 

^ 'J’hat’s owie tlie m i 

Faiewccl, my ihymc-composmg'luisi e ! 

\ lull native soil was ngliL ill-wilhe , 

Ihit may ye llomish like a?lily, 

• Now boiimlie 

I’ll toast ye in iiiy liindniosl gillie^* 

'1 lioiigli owie the sea ! 


I " \r its a fii-»s 
•-* Sn 11 p 
■I W iiiiIjIc 
■* Pieces 


Till 

*• I’Dll 

5" Mi.il .mil w lUi 
B Wrapt Ills haiiua 


'' W irm ‘•111 Iti i 
>'• Kiiullv folim 
11 My 1 1 st gill 
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POEM^ 


A BARD’S EPITAPH. 

« 

Ok this beautiful epitaph, which Riinis wrote fur himself, \Vor(||Sworth says,— 
''Here is a sincere and solemn avowal —a public declaration from his own 
Will -a confession at once devout, poetical, and liuman—a history tn the bha)H] 
uf .1 prophecy ! *' 

Is there a whim-inspirM fool, • 

Owre fastifor tliougfit, owre hot for rule, 

Owre blate^ to seek, owre piouJ to snool?'^ 

I.et him draw neai , 

And c,vrc tips grassy heap sing dool. 

And drap a tear. 

Is there a bard of iustic»song, 

Who, noteless, steah- the ciowds amiAig, 

That wcekiy this area throng ’ 

C)h, pass not b) ' 

But, with a» fratcff-feeling strcog, • 

« Here heave a sigh 

Is there a man, wfiose judgment clear 
Can others teach the course to steei, 

Yet inns himself life's mad career 

Will I as the wave? 

Here paiibc—and, ihioiigli the starLint^ tear, 

.Survey this grave, 

'J'he poor inhabitant below 

Was (puck to le.'irii, and wise to know 

And keenly felt the friendly glow, 

And soflei llanu’ 

But thoughtless folliL", lai(/ him low, 

.Vnd stain'd his name ! 

Reader, attend—whether thy soul 
Soars fancy's flights beyond the pole, 

Or darkling giiibs this eaithly hole, 

^ In low pursuit; 

Know, piudeiit, cautious self-contiol 
. Is wisiiom's loot. 


' A DEDICATION TO OAVIN*HAMILTON, ESQ. 

In the following dediratioji of his poeinc to Gavin Haniilfon, the poet, after 
ciinipliineitting, very n.a^ir.illy has ,i fling at the “unco giiid," wlio had per¬ 
secuted his patron as well as himself. a 

Exri'Cr n.i, sir, in this narration, 

A fleertW, rtetli'iiii''* dcilicatioil. 

To roose^ you up, and ca’ you guid. 

And sprung o’ gieat aiul noble bluid. 

Because ye’re suniaincd like bis Giace ; 

Verhaps related to the lacc; * 


‘ B.ishft.1 


^ Be obsequious 


IlT'latUiniitr, fawning. 


* Praise 
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Then when I’m tired, and sae arc yc, 

,Wi’ mony a fulsome, sinfu' lie. 

Set up a face, how I stop shor^ 

For fear your modesty be hurt. 

This may do—maun do, sir, wi' them wha 
Maun please the great folks fur a wamefu' 
For me ! sae laigh* I ncedna bow, 

For, I^ord be tliankit, I can plough ; 

And when I downa* yoke a naig, 

Then, Ford be lhankit, I can beg; 

Sae I siinll say, and that’s nac tlatterin. 
It’s just SIC i>oct| and sic patron. 

The i»et, some guid angel help him, 

Or else, 1 feai, some ill anc skel]^^ hin>, 
He may do wed fur a’ he’s done yet, 

Ihit only—«he’i no just begun yet 

The patron, (sir, ye^inaiin^forgie me, 

I VMiina lie, come wiiat will o' me,) 

On every hand it will allow'd bo, 

He’s just — nac belter than he should be, 

X rLatJjIy and ficdy grant, 

He (luwiia see a poor man want ; 

What’s no his am he winna tak it, 

What ance he say-^ he winna break it, 
Aught he can lend he’ll no lefus’t, 

Till aft Ills guidness is abused ; 

And lascaN wh>le| that do him wrang, 
Fven that he duesna mind it lang ; 

As master, landluul, husbaiuh father. 

He doesna fail his part in cither. 

IJiit then nae tliadks to him for a’ that ; 
Nac godly ■.ymplom yc can c.’j^that, 

It’s naething but a mildci fcatuic 
< )f our poor siufu’,''coiiupt nature : • 

Ye’ll get the best o’ moral woiks, 

'iMang black Gentoos and jiagan Tuik-., 

Or hunters wild qp Ponotaxi, 

Wlirs never heard of orthodoxy. 

That he's the poor man’s friend iA seed. 
The genUemaii in word and deed. 

It's no thiough tciTor of damnation , 

It’s just a carnal inclination, 

Morality, thou deadly bane, 

Thy tens o’ thousands thou hast slain ! 
V»in IS his hope whose stJ'y and trust is 
In moral mercy, truth, and justice ! 


DeUyful 


“ Low. 


^ Cannot 
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No—stretch a'pomt to catch a pftek ; 

Abuse a biotljor to Ins back ; 

Steal through a -wirnKjck' fiae a wliore, 

IJul pcint the rake tliat taks the dooi ; 

Jit to the poor like ony wimnstaiic, 

And hand thc'ir noses to the giiinstane, 

I'ly every ait o’ legal thieving , • 

iVo matter, slick to sound believing. 

r.carn three-mile prayeis, anil half-mile graces 
\Vi’ wel-spread looves,- and king, wry facts , 
Clrnnt iiji a solemn, lengthen’d gioan, 

And ilamn a’ paities hut your own ; 

I'll uair.anl then, tc’re ,nae ileceiver— 

A steady, sturdy, st'inch bolievci. •> 

O yc \vha*ieavc the <;i)rmg' •’ CaKin, 

For giimlic* dubs of youi ai i, delvin’ ! 

Yc sons ot ln'ies'y aiul eiioi, • 

"N’e'!! some day Vjuecl in ipiakiiig terroi ! 

When VtMigeanci* di the svvoid in v aih, 

And m the fire throws the sheath , 

When Rum, with his sweepinghosom. 

Just frets till Heaven commission git'> hii^i; 
While o’er the hai[) [lale ^Tisery moans. 

And stiikes tne cver-rleepenmg toncsj 
Still louder sliiiek>, and heaviei groans t 

Your pardon, sir, for this digression, 

[ maist foigat my Hcilication , 

Ihit when dnimty comes ’cross me. 

My readers still are sure/o lose me. 

So, sir, ye seq ’twas nae daft vapour, 

IhiL I iiiatiiiely thought it pro[)ci, 

When a’ my works 1 ilid review. 

To dedicate them, sir, to Jou : 

I’ec.uisc (\e yeedna tak it ill) 

I thought them soiiiethnig like yourso!. 

Thftii patronise them wi^ your lavoiir. 

And youi petitioner shall ever- 

I had amaist said, ever ptay , 

Ihit that’s a word I needrta say 
For pravn?’ I hac little skill o’t; * 

I'm baifli dead sw'eci,^ and w'jclthcfl ill o’^ ; 

Hut I'se rejieat qach pocr man's p*ayer 
That kens or hears about you, sii — 

“ May ne’er Misfortune’s growling bark 
Howl through the dwelling o’ the Clerk 

1 Window 2 Palms ' Muddy *■* Uiiwilliii 

* Mr Hamilton was clerk to a county court 



POEMS. Ill 

$ 

May ne’er In*! f^encrtni'^, lionest heait 
For that same generous sjunt smart I 
•May Kennedy’s fai-honour'd name 
I-.xng l)C€al his hymeneal llamc, 

Till Hamiltons, at least a di/en, 

Are frae their nuptial labouis iiscn: 

Five hoifny lasses lound then laMe, 

And seven hraw fellows stout and able 
To ser\e then king and countiy ivlcI, 

Ily word, or pen, oi pointed sleeP 
May health and peace, with mutual ia}s. 

Shine on the evening o’ his days ; 

Till Ins wee ciirlie John’s* lei-oe,' 

When^ebbing life n'ac mair shall flow, 

'fhe l.i>t, sad, mournful rites bestow !” 

I will not wiikI a lang conclusion 
\Vi' coinphniAitary clfusioi* : 

Ihif whiKt yrnir wishes anc^eiidfavoiirs 
Ate blest vvi’ Foiti^^io’s sanies and f.nours, 

I am, deal sn, with zeal ino^l feiven!. 

Your much iiulcbtel, humble ‘•civant. 

H\il if (which T'oweis aboNc ]Mevent!) 

'I'hat non-lieaiLid call, Want, 

Atteilfieil m his grim advames, 

Jiy sad inisiakes and black nnsebances, 

\Vhil<' ho])es, aii'l joy-s, and pleasiues lly Inin, 

Make )ou as poor a dog a^, I am, 

Your humble servant then no more ; 

For who would humbly seive the pooi ? 

Hut by a poor niafi's Iu>j)es in Heaven ! 

While recollection’s power is»given. 

If, m the vale of humble life, 

'i he victim sad of f'ortuue's stiife, 

T, thiough the tefi'lei gushing teai, 

Should ucognise niy master i^ai, 

If fiiciidlcS'^, low, we meet together, 

'1 hen, sn, youi haftil - my fiiend and bsuthci ' 


INVlTA’llON lO A MEDICAL OKNTL! MAN 

lO AITFNU A MASONIC ANNIVEKSAKV. AyjE I ISO. 

J liF inccliiigs of the myiil)ers of St James’s Masonic T otige were IicIJ in a 
hiiiall room in a inibliL-Tioiisc in Maiielilinc^ ktpt by a man of tlie name of 
Mansion On ihc apiiroaeli of bt John's it ly, JIuriis sent the lollowmg rhymed 
mvitciiion J his friend Mi M ickcn^n. — ^ 

Friday first’s the day ayipomlcd, 

}Sy our Right Worsliiiifiil anointed, 

m 

* 1 Great-grandcliild. 

* John Hanultoii, Esq , a worthy scion of a noble 
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To liold our grand procession ; 

To get a blade o’ Johnny’s inoials, 

And taste a swatch^ o’ Manson’s barrels, 

I I’ the way of our profession. 

Om Master and the brotherliood 
Wad a’ be glad to see you ; 

For me I would be inair than proud 
To share the mercies wi’ you. 

If death, then, wi’ skaiih, then, 

Some moital heart is hechtin’,® 
Inform him, and storm him, 

That Saturday ye’ll fecht“ him. 

. Roukrt Burns. 


' THE FARF.W! I.L 

''Tmk fallowin$T toiichini? sianzas ” s »ys Ciiiinn "■liar’, “ wero coinposml in ihe 
rutiimn of 17B6, when the prospects of the poet d.irLcncd, id hr looked to¬ 
wards the West Indies as a eof refuge, .iiid jierhaps of hope All who 
shared his affections are mcniiopcd—hi*-, mother—his brother ClilbcTt—hi-^ 
illegitimate child, Elizabeth,—whom he consigned to his brother’s care, and for 
wliiMC support he had appropriated the copyright of his poems,— aiiil his friends 
Smith, Haiiiiltoii, and Aiken, but in nothing he ever wrote w.is his affcctiOD 
for Jean Armour more tenderly or more naturally displ.iycd 

“ The vahant in himself, what c.^i he buffer? 

Or what does he rcg.ird his single woes ? 

Hut when, .das ' he multiplies hiinsclf, 

'I'u de.irer selves, to llie lo\ cd tender f.nr. 

To those whose bliss, whose heing hang upon I iin, 

To helpless children ! then, oh, then ' he feels 
The pcfint r>r misery festering in his heait, 

And weakly weeps Ins fortimc like .1 cow ird 
Such, such am 1 ! -undone I ” 

—ThoAson’s hiinittrtf and i'leanora 

Fareavp.lt , old Scoti.a's bleak domains, 

Far dearer ibau the torrid plains 
Wheie rich anauas blow ! 

Faiewell, a inotlier's blessing dear! 

A liiollier’^sigh ! a sister’s leai ! 

My Je.aii's beait-rending Oiioe ! 
p'lrewell, my Bess ! though tluni'it Iiercff 
1 Of my paiental care; 

A faithful brother I liave Icfl, 

My p.art m him thou’Jt share ! 

Adieu too, to you loo, 

My Smith, my bosom fi len’; 

Wlien kindly you mind me. 

Oh, then befiiend my Jean ! 

WhalViursting anguish tears my heart I 
b’rom thee*, my Jeame, must I pait! 

Thou, w'eepmg, answercst, “No 
< Alas ! misfortune stares iny face, 

And points to ruin and disgrace, 

Fistht 


1 Sample. 


s Threatemn'T 
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I, lor tliy •'ake, must 
Thee, I lainilloii and Aikcn dear, 

A ijiatcfiil, ^^aln^, adieu ! 

• I, \MlIi a imuli-indcldc'd tear, 

Shall sliJl icmcmljci you ' 

All hail then, the gale llitn, 

#\Vafts me from thee, dear slu re ! 
It lustles and whistles— , 

I'll novel see thee moie ! 


LlNl S UUl 1 11 N' ON A IJANK-NOIK. 

^V\K north thy poAvci, thou cujsed leaf 1 
Veil ‘yuiLC o’ a’ my noo and grief ! 

I'oi l.K k o’ thee I’ve lost my lass' 

Toi laek o’ tlice I sciitnp my gin's. 

I see the diihii'en of adhitioii 
Ihigidtd, tliioiigh thy cuisul losliii tioii. 

I’ve sei n the ojipiessoi s ciifel smile, 

Amid Ills h'i])Iess\H'iin’s<.poil, 

And, loi thy potence vainly wish’d 
I o eiush the villain in the (last. 

I't'g lack o' tliee, I leave' this much-Ioved shoie, 

NevLi, ]'elhap^, to loc'et auld Scotland iiune. 

* ]\ 1! - Kyle. 

Vt'KM'.'s 'Jo \N ()],1) MVI J till \UT Af'rrU 111 li MAKRIAOI'’. 

(Ihl M 1 S ON I IlF M VSk I 1 il OI A COl’V eF Ills POKA'S 
I’KiiSSN O' L> r't 1 m 1 \o\ 

1141 iiaiiH, of ihp 1 iilj In whom lln.*fnl(n\\)i\s lines were addressed has elutled 

foiidlv hived, and still rciiK'inberd disn • 

Sweet (.ally ol)j(.(l of niy youtliful vovi - . 

Ac(ei)l this leaik orfiiendship, vvaim. sincere,-*- 
Vuenddiip ‘iis all coKl duly^'ow allows. 

And vvIkii you lead tfce simple, nilless ihyyies. 

>hie fiiciidly sigh foi him- he asks ni more,— 

Who distant hums tn llaming ton id chiie s, 

()i hajily lies hciusilh th’ Atlantic’s icai. 


VKIiSrS WftITlEN LNDER VIOLENT GRII.K 

'1 III follou'Ki^ lines, which first .tppc.trcd in Ihe S//u ncwspapir, April itiaj, 
w re oiii;in:illy writieii on th® lly-kaf of a copy of the p',»-Ai wi^iks piubiiil^d to 
a iiK lid * 

Arru'i' the gift a fiieiul sliiceie • . 

Wad on ihy woilh he piessin’; 

IJemeinln vnee oft may slait a tear, • 

I-tut oh ' that tenderness forbear, 

Thc'ugh hwad my boirov s lessen, ,j 
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My morninj^ laiaC s.ic cicir and fair, 

I srnr storms wad never 

I^edcw tlic .s(,c’nc ; but grief and. care 
In wildest fuiy hae made liare 
My peace, my hope, foi ever 

You think I’m glad , oh, I pay weel 
For a' the joy 1 buriow, 

In solitude—then, then I feci 
I ca .na to myself conceal 
My deeply-raiikliu’ soirow. 

Fiuewell > within thy bosom free 
A sigli may nhiles awaken ; 

A tear m.iy wet thy lauglau’ ce, 

For Scoiia’s son—ance ga. like ibei — 
\ow 1 opeless, couifoilic s, foisakeii! 


THE CAEF 

To TJlIi Kia' MK JAMJS* STKVIIN. 

I'lin Rev jTmes Sievcn w iflerwards one of tlie Scottish ct t^;y in I.onclon. 
anil iilliiiialely innn-<tcr of Kilwinnnit; in A\isl1irc lie no favourite of the 
poet's, aiui the following lines were written on hearing Inn preiili from the 
'a:xt— 

Mac Mill IV 2 —“AikI they shall eo fortli, and gn-w up, 
like CACvi:^ of tl'c si ill ” 

Kimit, sir! your text I’il ptove it line, 

'i'liougli lieielics may laugh ; 

For instance ; tlicie's >tinsel jUst now, 

C*od knows, an unco calf! 

And should some nation be so Kind 
, As bless you u i a 1 - nk, 

I doubt na, sii, but then wc’ll find 
Ye’re stijl as gicat a stnk.^ 

11 ,lit if the lovt’i’s iapU’’ed hour 
Khali eter be your lot, 

Foibid it, every heavenly power, 

You e’er should be a sici 

I 

Though, when some kind connubial dear 
YoiiV but-and-ben ^ adorns, 

The like has been that you inay'-uear 
A noble bead of horns. 

Aii<rm your lug, most reverend James, 

* To hear you loar raid lowte,^ 

Few rn^ o’ sense will doiilit your claims 
To rank amang the nowte 


^ A vciir<oid bullock 
^Ojt. 


■' Kitchen anil parlour. 
* Bellow. 


•Catik 
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Anil when ye’re number’d wi’ the dead. 
Below a gras-sy hilJock, ^ 

Wi’ justice they may mark your head— 
“Hero lies a famous bullock !” 


WILLIE CHALMERS 

Mr W CiiALMbKS, n gentleman in Ayrshire, a particular friend of mine, asked 
me to write a poetic epistle to a young lady, hislJuLinea 1 had seen Inr, 
but was iicarccly acquainted with licr, and wrote as follows:—R, B. 

Madam, 

Wi’*I)raw new blanks,^ in mickle piide, 

And eke'* a biaw now brechAi,"* 

My I’egasiis I’m got asliulc, 

And tfji iVrnasstis petftin,* 

Willies owie a liiish, wi’ i^mnwaid crush, 

'I'he dotted biM^tie"'* s)*tinmeis ; 

TIicii up he gets, and olT lie sets, 

For sake o’ Wtllie Clialmeis. 

Pdoubt ni, la'-'s, that wrel-kenu’d naiiu; 

A[,ty cost a pair o’ bluslios , 

I am nne stranger to your fame, 

Nor his warm-urged wishes. 

Your bonny face, sae mild and stveel, 

Ills liuiiesl heart enaiiiouis, 

And faith j-e'Il no he lo-.t a whit, 

'riiougli M.tncti'* on \\ illio (’h.tlmci ■>. 

/Vultl Tiiith hiisel might swear ye le lair, 

And llononi safely back Tier, 

And Modesty assume your air. 

And ne’er a aac mistak her ; 

And SIC twa love-inspiimg ecu 
Might me even holy palnftts , 

Nae wondci thcn«lhey ve fatal been 
To honcit Wilhc Chalmers. 

1 doubt na roilunc may )ou shore' 

Some nnm-niou’d poiither’d pricsL.e,- 
Fii’*hftcd up wi’ Hebrew loie, ^ 

‘ And band upon his breastier 

But oh !*what signifies to ^ou 
His lexicons and grammars : 

The feeling*heart's the loyal blue, ' 

And that's wi’ Willie Clialmeis. 

Some gapin’, glowuin’ country Ifliird 
'May warslc® for youi favour ; 

* Bridle ^ Panting ^ Piomise 

Alsiv A Stupid animal a Pntn and powdered pars m 

S Collar Spent potnve 
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May clan liis luy,^ and slraik lii'i beard, 
And liDasl" iij) some jial ivoi 
l\Jy bonny maid, bcfoic ye ■wed 
Sic cluinsy-w illcd hammeis,’ 

Seek Heaven (or liel|>, and baiefn ^Kelp’’ 
Avia’ vm’ ^Vllhc Clialmeis. i 

I’oitjive'tlic bald ! my fond icgaid 
Vor anc‘ ibat sbaies my bosom 
Insp'-es my muse to fjic ’in Ins tlue-', 

I'oi deil a liaii 1 loose® Imn 
M.iy jxjvveis .iboon nnile you soon, 

And (iiRlifv ;,oin aniouis-- 
Aiid every )e..i ionic in man deal • 

'J'o >0^1 and Willie Oidmois. 


t * ■ ■ ■ r 

I \M KLKGV ' 

“ Ko j fii-l," s.i\ s v "evor f.iet willi ti non nore Ii 

tli.n limns iKy lu'tu <if ihis ^lOPin vns a iL'-nM tLihIo old mir'^pri-'-* uSm in in 
Kiliiiariwick. "ii.itly .hMk l<'i' lo siimtniT, in,! one of the iioeiS c.iilii -.t ftioiid--, 
\iliiilo\nl iinliri'Ton tlieiii in wnitoi,'iin’ 'lioolin^on ilie moors in tlio season 
\\ lic'n no loiitjcr .iIjIi lo m ir<,li om.i lull iirid li i^^ m ijiicsi of •" 

' Piitrii Ks, le. K, moor-’,) mis, and iilivcrt,’ 

lie Inecd to Iio on tlie 1 sriili', iinl li-ti-n to ihc d'''.ds of filhers on flild and 
lliHid , and win II i uooil l.di'w i'toiil, ) t \\o'il>l(i< ' Ileeli, in in ' lliroe .il .i 
slifil , til It wri'-f imi>ii-< !' boiiu* Min* li iMin; inloriin d I nn, iii Ins old , ill il 
i’nrns li.id wiiitiiin iioeiii- ‘ i fru 'jinir nn ' eniiiiininj; Inm, lie* soul for 
ilii* 1) lid, iinl, in'Dineihinc like wr.irli, jr'iini sti J to In ii ir In smiled KriiiiK* 
,il till* re'l.ilioii of Ins cxj'loits, and t!i n emd o'lt, 'J'.i nodi.id v' 1, Rolii i 
— I'm wiirlli le'l de.id fimk rvlierefoic ^loiilil \i ^ ii th it ) .im de'id'' 
IliirKs lirok ilir liint, rotiicd to tliu ii'induw fo** a nninite or so, and, roiniid 
liiek, re'eiled tlic ‘ l’e‘i t oiiin,’ 

I jino, ind caiiter like a till),’ 

with wliirh T.iiii wa*; so miitli ddiitlitci! t’l ii In* rosi* imconseionsK, niMit'd I is 
li.iiitls, ,tnd exi Iniinod ‘ Mi.it n 'o 1 i Mi i ' -tli it II do!’ i^U* si,r>i.. I’n 
f nt, and the epit.iiili i.. iM*itihe'l on l.io );r.ivi-stone in tin ihuiehv ird of 
Kilm^irhuck ” ' 

“ All honest man's the rohli st \v, rk of (1 1 1 " - I'm i 
, " 

, Has aiild Isilni.iiin (k seen l)ic did? 

Oi "teat Maikiiil.nv+lliiawii'' his heel? 

‘ Oi Kiibiiismi i atj.iin i,Mi'iMi-i tel, 

'1 <) pitac'/i and read ? 

“ jVa, ^^aur llian a’ ! ” ci ics ilka duel,* 

“ 'I’am Samson’s dead ! ’’ 

S' 

IT' 'i I’Ior'.^lif,ids riatiir 

, " Cc ■* Klin 'lwj-.;td 

’ i'.Vhcn this w. rlliv old sj.oitsnmn vopt riit hst nionfiiul se.nson, he siiii 
post'd It was to be, in Ossiaii's jiliiasp, “ tl e J.ist of his fieldsand e'A[)re'sscd 
an aident wish to die and le Imncd m the 'miiis On tins hint the author 
loniposed his elciry .ind epit..ph — /f 

f \ cert iin priarher, .i j;ii.at f uom (e w .tli (he million f'/irt “'I'lio Ortliin- 

linii," St 1117-1 I f — /’ 

J Aiiothe*r jirtachcr, an I'lUial fneoii.ite witf. the f*w, who was at that time 
r,'lmg tor nim, •'oc also " Ihfc Jrdm.ilioii,” staiira IX /<’ 
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Kiinifirnock lang may gruirt and grane, 

And sigh, and sol), and gicel lici lane,' 

And deed® her bainis, iii.in, wife, and we.ui. 

Jn iiKniiiiing weed ; 

To Death, slie’s dcaily ]).iid the kaiie"^— 

'I’am Samson's dead ! 

• 

The hiethieii o’ llie inystie level 
May lung then head in vvaelii’ Oevel, 

Willie by then iiosc the tears will u vrl, 
lake oiiy head ; 

Dcilh’s glen the lodge an unco di-vel' - 
'1 am Samson’s dead ’ 

^\ 1^-11 Winter nudlles iij) Ins doak, 

And binds the nine up like a un k ; 

When to the Joclis the euileis^loek 

• • Wi’gUesoiiie spetd. 

Wha will they stal'on at the toik ^ - 

'J'am Safti' on’s dead ' 

Ho w.is the kmg o’ a’ 'ho coio, 

To guard, or draw, or uidt a boie ; 
jDr uj) the rink like Jehu loar 

Til time o’ need ; 

Blit now he lags oii Death s liog-scoie*,— 

1 .im Samson's dcJu! 1 

Now' sale tile st.iuly s.ili’ioii sad, 

,\iiil innils l)e-diopp’(.l wi’ cnni'on I’.ail, 

Ami III-, wei! keim’d for souple 1 nl, 

AikI n’l'ils'* foi oi I od, 

'siiiec d'lik in Dearli’'. h.li-eied we wail 
T'am Siin^oii dead ! 

ko|oiee, \c Dining pailricks'' a’; 

\ e rootle' ni'Mieock-, eioiisd) ** cia'i ; 

\ o ni.uikniSj'’ Lock your fuel fii' bi^w, 

W ilhoute* diead; 

Voiir muil.il fa« is now' awa’,— 

J am Samson’s <load*l 

Thai waefu morn be evei niourii'i 
Saw him in slfootin’ giailh adoiii' i, 

^hilc poniliis lonnd impatient 1 I'ln’d, 

1‘ lae couples fi?c l , 

I’lUl, och ! he gaed and ue’ei letuin’d 1 
T'ain Samson s ika<l! 

• ,» 

Tn vain aultl age his body baiteis , 

In vam the gout his ankles fetiois ; 

3 Weep by iicrbelf * I>I'iw * Fr llicr-l-.j-jid 

Clollic 3 Pikis ^ fjlecriiily. 

<3 K«at paid in kind. *3 WhiniiiK partridge... IJaic*. 
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In vain the burns cam’ doWn like watery 
' An acre braid ! 

Now every aulcl wife, fjreetiii’, clatters, 

Tam Sanisoii’i* dead ! 

Ow-e niony a weary hag^ he limpit. 

And aye the titlier shot he tluimpit. 

Till coward Death behind him jumpit, 

\Vi’ deadly feule ; ® 

Now he i>i*bclaims, wi’ tout o’ tiuinpet, 

Tam Samson's deatl ' 

When at lus heart he felt the dagger, 

TTc reel’d his wonted bottle-swagger, 

Ihit >et he drew the moilal triggei 

i’ weel-aim’d heed ;« 

“ Txird, five *” he i.iied, an I owie did staggor- 
* . 'rum SaniM)j‘’s dead ! 

Ilk hoary hunter vioiirn’d a !> othth ; 

Ilk sportsman youth bemoan’d a father : 

Yon auld gray staiy*, ainang the heather, 
Marks out his head, 

Wharc Burns has wrote, in rhyming blether- 
'I'am Samson’s dead t ^ 

Thcie low he lies, in lusting rest; 

I’erhaps upon his mouldering hi east 
Some spiicfu’ moorfowl bigs her nest, 

'I'o hatch and biecd ; 

Alas ! me mair he’ll them molest 3 

Tam Samson’s ilead ! 

W’lien Angus c winds the hea.hei wave. 

And spoilsmen wuedcr by yon giave, 

Three volleys let Ins memory ciave 
O* ]K)ul]ier aiul lead. 

Till Echo answ'ci fiae lici eave— 

Tam Samson’s dead * 

• 

Heaven rest lus saul, whaio'cr lie be I 
!■> llio'AMsb o' niony mae Ilian me ; 

He had L\,\a fauts, or maybe three. 

Yet wlial leiu'-ail ^ 

Ae social honest man want Wc— 

Tam Samson'-s dead If 


Tam Sainson’s weel-worn clay here lies, 
Ye taiitmg zealots, spare him ! 

I f honest worth in heaven rise, 

Ye'll mend or ye w in near him. 


1 Moss. 


Feud. 
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PER CONTRik 

Go, Fame, and canter like a filly, 

*, I'lnougli a’ the stieets. and iieuks o' Killie, ‘ 
Tell eveiy social, honest hillie ^ 

To cease his grievin’, 

For yeh unskaithed by Death’s Kleg gullie,^ 
* Tam Samson's leevin’ 1 


A PRAYER, 

LRhr l)Y IIIB AUTHOR AT A KRVFKbND FUll'Nll’s MOUSE, IN l^E ROOM 

WIIEKI' HE SM.1‘1'. 

“ I'^F. first time,” ^ays Oilliert Piiirns, “ Robert heard the spinnet played upon 
was while on .1 visit at the bouse of Dr L.a\« iic, then niiiiisler of the p.irish nl 
London, a few miles from Mossgiel, and with wh()m he iv.is on terms of inti¬ 
macy T)r Lawrie had scver.il (laiijjhters one of tiicm played : the father and 
the mother led down tly d,iiicc , the rest o^ the sisters, the brother, the poer, 
and the other *iu*sts mixed 111 it It w is a delightful family-steiie for our 
pod, then latelv mti(Minced to the wrnld •Ills mind was rrniscd to a poetic 
'iilluisiasin, and the stanzas were Ifcft til ll^ looai nlicrc he slept " 

O Tiiotf fhc.id Powei, who icitjH’id aliove ! 

I know Tluiii wilbnio litni, 

V’hcii for this seme of peace and love 
nnake my piaycr siiiccie 

The hoary sire the nuntal slioke, 
lamg, lout;, be jileascil lo spate 1 
To bless his filial lillle Ihx-k, 

And show wliat good men arc. 

She, who hot lovely offspiing eyes 
With tendei lifipes and fears, 

Oil. bless her with a inolliea’s joys, 
lUil spare a mot bet’s leais ' 

'1 heir hope—tbwir stay--their dailing yoiifh. 

In mai.hootl’s> dawniiig blush— 
llless him, 1 lioii Ooi) of luipu and liul'i. 

Up to a paicnli’'' wish ! 

The bcaiiteoLis seiaph sister-band, 

Willt earnest tcais I [nay, 

7'hou kiiow’st tlie snares on every ’ipv]— 
ftiiidc Thou llicir steps ahvay 1 

When ^on or late they reach that coast, 

O’er life’s lough ocean«diiven, 

May llioy Rejoice, no wanderci lost^ 

A family m heaven ! 


1 Sharp knife 

* Kilhc IS a phrisc; the couniiy-folks soiuctiuics use for tlie name of a ccitaii. 
luwu in tlie wcbtXKiluw'nockJ.— 
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TIIK I’.KIC.S OF AYR 

f 

JNSCKIUI'I) ro llALLANT^NI, ESQ, ASK. 

■ruE following; w.is written while the new hridpe amiss the Ayr w.is hLiii;» 
hiiilt His fnciul Mr l! illaiityiu beiiii; at that time chief in igisir.itc, the pcjt m 
w (s lery appropriately (.Icdiealeii to him. 

The 'lurtiilc liaul, lougli at the lustic plcnigh, 

Learning Ins tuneful Uacle fioni cMiy Imugli; 

The chaiumg linnet, or the mellow ihriiili, 

Hailing the •'elting sun, sweel, in the gicen-tlioin Ini-sli , 
The soaiing l.iih, the peiclung udhreast slmll, 

()i tlee[)-Ujneil plotci >, giay, ^Mld-wlii-stling n'ei tlie lull. 
Shall he, must in the i»casant's hmly shci*, ' 

To hauly imlcpeiiileiice liKuel' hud, 
liy eaily po\cii> to haidsliip si Pd, 

Aniltiain’ii to .iiins m sicni Mis,oiHin'it’s fieid— 

•Shall he he guilty otlhcii liiiiliiig cnines, 

'I'lie s»'i vile, meiceiiaip Swis ufihynies 
C)i lalioui hard tlie panegyric close, 

Wilh all the venal soul of dedicating piose^ 

No ! tlunigh his ait less stiains he rudely sings, 

And thiows liis hand umoulhly o’ci the stiings, 

He glows with all the sinnt of the Isiid, ' 

I'amc, honcsi fame, his gual, his den rewaid ' 

•Still, if some palion’t. geneious raie lie tiaee, 

Skill’ll in the soerel, to hcstow with giace , 

When Hallanlyne heftieiuls ins litiiuhle name. 

And liaiuls the rustic sliaiiger u)) to fame, 

With lie.art-felt thiocs Ins giatTiil hosoiu swells, 

* The godlike hliss, to give, alone excels^ 

’Twas when the stacks get on them wmiter haj),^ 

And ih.iek- and lajie secuie ili^: loil-w'un cio[i j 
I’ol.ato-bmgs* aie .snugged up fiae sKaith 
O’coming Wiiitem hitiiig, liosty Inealh ; 

' The hees, lejoieiiig o’er llieii ,aiinmei toils^ 

Uniiuinllt-i'd Imds’ and lloweis' delicious spoils 
' Seal’d up Willi fingal caie in massive waxen jnies, 

, Aie doom’d by man, lli.it tyi.ii.. o’ci tlie weak, 

The death o’ devils, smooi’d'* KW brimstone leek s 
The IhuiukTyig guns aic hiard on every sid'c, 

The W'oniided coveys, reeling, scatter vfuie ; 

The feather’d ficld-in,iles, ;«oiin(I by Nature’s '.e, 

Sues, moil^ers, children, in one carnage he: 

, (What wainii'Toctic heart, but inly biceds. 

And excciates ra.an's savage, ruthlc'-s deeds ') 

Nac man the llower in field or meadow springs, 

Nac.niair the grove with airy concert iiiigs 
Kxceot pci haps, the loh.n’s whistling glee, 

^ Covering. * Thatch. * Heaps. < Smothered 
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I'roiid o’ llie height o’ some bit half-lang ii<;e; 

The»hoaiy morns precede the sunny clays, 

Mild, calm, serene, wide sjneads the noontide bla/c, 

While Inick the gossamer waves wanton in life rays. 

’Twas in ijjat season, when a sinijile bard, 

UiiUiiown and pool, simidicily’s rewaul, 

Ae mghl, within the faiiLicnl bnigh of !V)r, 

Uy w'him inspiicd, or liaidy presl \vi’ caie, 

Ue left his bed, and took Ins wayward loutc, 

\nd doivn by Simpson’s* wheel’d the left abo’>5 ; 

Whcthei inipell’d by all-dirccling Fate, 

'I'o witness wliat I aftoi shall nanate , 

• Or peniteiflial pangs for foimcr sins, 

i.ed him to love by (juondam Menai^]tins; 

Oi w'hellut, i.ipt m meditalion high, 

I le vvandei’d «mt,*]ie knew m^l#w lieie nor w'li)) 

The diftws}' ] liingeon Jockf hjd number’d two, 

And Wallace 'JoweiJ l^id swyin the fart wa-. line ; 

'I he tide-swi)ln I’lilh, wi’ sullen sounding lo.u, 

Throngli tlic still niglu dash’il hoarse along liie shore. 

All I'lsC w IS hiisli’d as Katurc's closed ee : 

'rill- sifent moon shone high o'er lower and tree ; 

The cliill^fu^sl, beneath the siuci beam, 

Ciepl, genlly-ciusling, o’er the glittcung sluar. 

\\lun, lo ! on (ill ei h mil the li^fciiiiig haul, 

The clanging sngh i f whi'-tlmg wings is licaid . 

Two dusky fmms dait thiougli the iiidiiighl an, 

Sw ift as the gosg di ives on tlie win cling liaie ; 

Anc on the Anlil Ihii^bis any shape iijneais, 

'1 lie itliei lliiltiis o’ei the using ]^icis : 

Oui wailock ihyiiici ii'strniliy clescied 

The spnlc^ that owic the Ibig^ of A>r preside. 

(i hat balds aie seioild-siglilcd is nac joke, 

^viid ken (lie lingo of the spiiitiial folk ; 

bays, spunkies, kdjnes, a’, they l^iii explain llii’Wi, 

And cvdi the vciy deife they biawly ken* tifem ) 

Aiild 1)1 ig ap])eai’d o’ ancient I’lctish uue, 

'J he vciy wiiiikhs (lOthic m his face ; 

He seem’d as he wa’ 'J'mie had warsilcd lang, 

\ c*, tenthly dome,'-* he Ixide an unco br iig 
New ling was buskit hi a biaw new' cimt, 

'1 hat he at Irjn’on fiao aiie Adams got; 

In’s hand fiv'c lapei staves as iftiiooth's a be.ad, 

Wi’ virls and wliiilygigunis at the licai’ * 

1 Well knort’ 2 'Joii/,'l.Ij t/Wiirite Jli, eoiliirccl .i imgl'.ly*s5ow 

' A noted laver.i d tlie Anld JtuB end -U. • 

t A clock III a steeple connected with die old jnil of \yr 
J 'J rie clock in the W.dl.icc Tower in .iiioin.iloiis i>n*cc of antinue iicisonry 
snniioiinted by a spire, wlncb forrneily slu<xl .n the Hijfli Sirccd o* Ajr 
i 'I lie goshawk, or falcon.— />’ 
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The Goth was stalking round with anxious search, 

Spying the time-worn flaws in every arch;— 

It chanced his new-come neibor took his ce, . 

And e’en a vex'd and angry heart had he ! ' 

\Vi’ fiiieveless^ sneer to see his modish mien, 

He, down tt-3 water, gies him tWs guid e’en ' 

aulu uric. 

4 

1 doubt na, frien’, ye’ll think ye’ie nae sheepshank,* 
Alice ye were stieekit owie fiae bank tc bank J 
liut gin ye be a brig as auld as me— 

Though, faitb, that date I doubt ye’ll never see— 

There'll be, if that datacome, I’ll w.id a bocldle. 

Some fewer whigmalemes in your noddle. 

• * 

NEW RM'i. 

Auld Vaivfal, ye but show ; air little mense,* 

Just much alxiut itrt,wi’ your .intyc.<ense ; 

Will your poor namiw foolpatli of a strect-t- 
Wheic twa wheelbarrows tremble when tliey meet— 

Youi ruin’d, foiiuless bulk’o’ stanc and lime, 

Compare wi' bonny brigs o’ modern time? 

'J'Iktc’s men o' taste would talc the Ducat Slicam,* 
riiough they should cast the very sark and ’«im, 

I'.rc they would grate their feeling'* wi’ t^ie view 
O’ SIC an ugly (jolhic hulk a-* you. 

ACI U BKK. 

Conceited gowk puff’d up wi’ windy pride ' 

'I'liis mouy a year I’ve stood the flood and tide j 
And though w'l’ cia/.y eild® I’m sair forfaiir.,** 

I’ll be a biig when ye’re a shapeless cairn • ( 

As yet yc little kfn about the matter, 

IJut twa-lhrec winters will inform ye better. 

When heavy, dark, continued, a’-day rains, 

Wi’ deepening deluges o’crfldw the plain'., 

When fioin the lulls where ..prings the biawding Coil, 

Or stately Lugar‘o mossy fountains boil, 

Or wh^re the Greenoqk wintii his moorland course, 

Ur haunted (Jaipalt draws his feeble souice, 

Aioiiscd by blistering winds and spotting thowes, 

In mony a torrent down his ^law-broo rowes ; 

While crashing ice, borne on the roaring ^ate, 

Sweeps ilai*.', and mills, and brigs, a' to the g.afc ; 

And from Glenbuck.J down to the ki.tlon-l:ey,g 

1 ^ipiteful . 8 Civility. * Age 

^ * N(' worthless uhAg * Fool. * Eiifoehled. 

*tA noted ford, piM.sljove the Auld Brig — B 

t The b.inks of Oarpal Water—one of the few places in the West of Scotland 
where thosq fancy-scaring beings known by the name of ghatsts sull continue 
pertinaciously to itilmbit.— B 
{ The source of the river Ayr.— 

■ A landing-place above the large ke*' '£, 
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Aultf Ayr is just one lengtheft’d ti^nblin^ sea— 
.Then down ye'll hurl, deil norye never rise ' 

And dash the gumlie jaups^ up to the pouring skies. 
A lesson sadly teaching, to your cost. 

That Architecture’s noble art is lost! » 

^ NI'W IIEIO 

Fine Architpcture, Irowtli, I needs must say o’t. 
The I.oid be thankit that we’ve tint the gate o't 
Gaunt, ghastly, ghaist-alluring edifices, 

Hanging with threatening jut, like precipices; 
O’erarching, mouldy, gloom-inspiring coves, 
Supporting roofs fantastic, s^wy groves ; 

Windows and doors, in nammess sculptuie drest, 
AVith order,•symmetry, or taste unblest; 

Forms like some betllam statuary’s dre^m. 

The cra/ed cications of misguided whim ; 

Forms might bc*vvcrt'shii>p’tl on the bended knee. 

And stillThe second dread command be fiee. 

Their likeness is not foui^ on eurth, in aii, oi sea. 
Mansions that would disgrace the building taste 
Of any mason reptile, bird, or beast; 

Fit only for a doited* monkish race. 

Or frosl^maids foiswoin the deai embrace; 

Or ciiifs'' ofinter times wha held the notion 
Tliat sullen gh>om was sterling true devotion; ’ 
Fancies th.U our guul brugh denies protection * 

And soon may they expiie, unldtst with resurrection ’ 

AULl) HMO. 

O ye, my dear-remcinlier'd ancient yealings,® 

Weie ye but here to share iny wounded feelings ! 

Ye worthy proveses, and mony a bailie, 

Wha inlhe paths o’ iighteousness did toil aye; 

Ye dainty ileacons, and .ye douce conveiieia, 

To whom our modems are but causey-cleaners’! 

Ye gixlly councils Avha hae blest tli* town ; 

\e godly brethien o’ the*sacied gown, 

Wha meekly gac your hurdles to the smiteis ;* 

And (what would now be strange) ye godJ> writers ; 
A’ ye douce folk I’ve born aboon the broo, “ 

Were ye but here, what*would ye say or do ! 

How woulA your spirits groan in deep vejtation 
To see each melancholy alteration ; 

And, agonising, curse the time and place 
When ye begat tht^base, degenerate race ! . 

Nae langer reverend men, their country’s glory, 

III plriii braid Scots hold forth a pLitn braid story ! 

1 Muddy spray. 

• Lou the way of it. 


9 Stupid. 
“I iTocilk. 


s (VjcvaU, 

e Waiw. 
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Nac langcr thiifty citi/en'; ami ilouce, 

Meet owre a pint, or in tlic coiiiicil-housc ; 
lint staumrcl,‘ corky-headed, graceless g;enti y, 

Thu lieiiyment and luin of the countiy ; 

Men ihieo paits made hy tailoi^ and by baibcr^, 

Wha \vaste youi weel-haiu’d ge.u op danmd new brigs and 
hai hours • 

' I \v r.aiG 

Now hand you llieie ! for faith ye’ve saul cnongli, 

/Vnd niiieklc man tlian ye can mik to ihioiioh , - 
That’s aye a string auJd tioiied giny-licaid-- liai|) on, 

A tojMC foi llioii peeYislnioss to taij) on 
As for youi pries'lioml, I -ihall say but little, 

Corbies and cleigy are a sliot light kitllc : * 

lJut, undei^Tavoui o’ youi langur beaul, 

Abuse o’ magistrates iiiiglu v .-el be s|nu'd : 

To liken llieiii to'your anl«l-\..ii 111^1111^1,^ 

I must needs saytompaiisons arc odd. 

Ill Ayr, wag-wits 1 ac iiir* i can liae a liandlc 
'I'o mouth “a tili/en,” a lei in o’ scandal ; 

Nae mair the council waddles ilown tlie street, 

In all the pomp of ignoiant conceit , ^ 

No differeiu’e bul hulku'a 01 tallest, 

With eomfoilablo diiliicss in for ballast; 

Nor shoals nui ciiiients necil jnlot's raulioii, 

For regulaily slow, they only witness luolion ; 

Men wlia grew' wise jiriggin oare hops and laiiiiis. 

Or gathei’d hbeial view in bonds and suisiiis. 

If liaply’ Knowledge, on a landoin it imp, 

Had shoied"^ them wi’ a gliinnifr of Ins lamp, 

And would to Common Sense for oiiee beti ly’d tin 1. 
Flam, dull Stupidity slept kindly 111 to aul them. 


What fill tiler chslimadaver might hcen said, 

W’hat liloody ttais, if sprites had blood to siied, 

No yiaii can tell. but albbefoie their sight, 

A fairy tiain ajipcar’d in oidei bnglit: 

Adown the ghlteiirig slieam they ieally danced ; 
liright to the moon their vaiious dresses glanceil ; 

Tlicy fooled o’er the watciy glass so m^rt. 

The infact ice seaice hint beneath then feet ; 

While ails of minstrelsy among tlifm runs', 

And sonl-eimoblMg ha^ds heroic ditties smig 
Oh, h.'^M'l.aehlaii,* diairm-*-;nspiring sage, 
lieen there to liear ihh heavenly band C'ngage, 

When through his dear sLiath-iieys they bore wuh Highland 
rage ; 


Ilnir-svittcJ. *■* Make gofxl '* Ksp'ised. * Cat-yut 

* A wull'kiiown perforuiei of Sc >itish music oh the violin.-—^ 
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Oi \\licn they 'ilruch olrl Scoti.x’s melting airs, 

The lover’s raptuied joys or l)Iee(lii)g caics; 

How Ins Highland lug* hecn nobler fired, 

Anil even his matchless hand with finer touch inspired ' 
No guess could idl whal insluiinent appear’d, 

Ihit all the soul of Itlu nc’s self was heard ; 

1 larnionioiis idiu'cit lung in cveiy luit, 

While sinijile melody jioui’d moving onUhe hcait. 

The Cleiims (if tlie stie.iin in fiont appeals, 

A. veneiahle chief advanced in ycais; 

Ills lioaiy head with water-lilies erown'd, 

Ills nirinlv leg W'lih garter-tai^le hound. 

Ne\t came ^le lo\chest ])au in all the iing, 

?Swccl hemale ItiMiUy hand m hand with Spiing , 

'Ihen, iiown’d with tloweiy hay^, iamc«I\iiial Joy, 

And Summer, wullijiis fLivid-heamiiig eye : 

All-iliieyng IMeuly, with her flo'vmg hum, 

Led yellow Autumn, wieathcd wrth nodding corn; 

'fheii \\ Intel s tiiiic-hliaiii'd Jo#lvS did lioaiy show', 
hy Ilospit.iliiy xviih eluiidless Inon. 

Next follow d (.'ouiagc, Willi Ills martial dude, 

I'lom wjicic ihe 1 ’l.iI * wiUl-woody coverts hide ; 
JJeiieioleiK c, willi mild, henigiiaiU an, 

A female fiVtm came fioin the towcis of Stair :i' 
l.i immg and Woitli ;n e(|u.il mia-'ini"' I rode 
Fumi ■'iinple (atiine, llieii Ioiig-l<ned ahodi'.i 
Last, w liile-iohed I'caec, ciowiu d W'lth a lia/id wiealli, 

'I o iiiiiic Agiiiultilie did In iiiieatli 
'1 he luoKiii lion insliiimLiils of death , 

At .nghl of w'liuiii oiii sfiues foigU ihcir kindling vviatli.^ 


I, f N J'' 1 

'no HM. \M 1II 1 oim nMiv. 

Vt'KiTl; ‘ ifttr iliiiiii'X uitti 111 I.isiitsliifi iiiidci tfic Jiosiiitalili* innf of Pro^'sMT 
llu^iM 'I'l i III Jill' waspiii'i lo^ii' /ii'l viMt to P tlii'liiiieii, 'oul tin, poi't 
miMlil'cI r,dill ji.itiii il (ml) irri'sniciit, winch soon tliiiarPeJ in llic gun il 
t''irip,ii'y' of his friend, tlu h iiiicd |irnl<-siniid ihcaniiihlc Luid iJjcr.« 

Tins wot ye all whom it toncenis, 

I, kfcynier Rohm, alias Jhnns, 

Ocloht'r tw'cnty-llnrd, • 

A lu ’ei-tf)-hc-forgollen day! 

Sae far I sinacliled® ii]! tlu! hnie, 

> dinnei’d wi’ a loid 


M',.r ^tlunl'i 

An nlliision to (' nitam Jfoiilgninciy of C'oilsficld, afterw mis e 
I' glinton, whose s' .it of C oiMu hi is .siniatcd on the 1 nil, or I'a 
A comiilimcnt to his t.triy iMiroiie", Mrs Slcwnrl of Stair. 

A well-ineril<'il tiihiitr In I’nifcssor DaGlald t-tiiwart 


lull had 
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I’ve been at dnickeii* writers’ feasts, 

Nay, been bitch fou ’mang goiUy priests; 

(Wi* rev’rence be it spoken !) 

I^ve even join'd the honoin’ci jorum 
When miglity squneships o’ tlie qjionim 

Their hydra drouth dia sluken. 

« 

But wi' a lonl '—stand out, my shin ; 

A lord—a peer—an earl’s son !— 

Up higher yet, my bonnet' 

And sic a loicl!—lang Scotch ells twa. 

Our peerage lie o’erlooks them a', 

As I look o'ei niy sonnet«, 

But, oh ! fvjr Hogarth’s ma ,ic i>owcr ! 

To show Sir Bardie’s willy i .,glqwei.“ 

And how he stared and staiivnci’d ! 
When goavan,*^s if led wi’ branks,* 

And stumpin’ on^iis pldxighnian sliaiik'i, 

He m the pailoiir liamincr’tl. 

To meet good Stcw.ut little pain is, ♦ 

Or Scotia’s sacred Demosthenes ; ^ 

Thinks I, they aio but men ' 

But Burn'', my Imd—guid G<vl * 1 doileil 
My knees on anc amllier knoitci', ^ 

As faiillering I gacd bi n !' 

I sidling shelter’d in a nook, 

Ar:l at Jiis lordship steal’? a look, 

Like some poilentous omen; 

Except good sense and social glee, 

And (what suiiiriscd me) modesty, 

I niaikcd nought uncommon. 

I watch'd the Symptoms o' the great, 
Thc»gentlc pride, tlxc lordly state. 

The ariogant assuming ; 

The fient a pride, nae pride had he, 

Nor sauce, nor stale, that I could see, 

Mair than an honest ploughlnan. 

c 

Then from his loulshi^i I shall leaifi 
Henceforth to meet with unconcern 

One rank as weel’s sfnothcr; 

Nae honest, woilhy man need care, 

To meet wi' noble, youthful Dafr, 

P'or he hut meets a brother 


1 Drunken. 

S Bewildered look 
* Moving stupidly. 


• Bridle 

A Became atupified. 


® Knocked. > 

7 Into the room. 
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ADDRESS TO EDINBURGH. 

WliiTiNO to his ^iend, William Chalmers, the poet says •—*' I enclose you two 
poems, which I have carded and spun since 1 passed ()lcnhuck *Fair Burnet’ 
IS the heavenly Miss Burner, dniighier of Lord Monboddo, at whose house I 
have had the honour to be more th-an once. There h.is not been anything 
nearly like her in all the*combinations of beauty, grace, and goodness the 
gre.at Creator has formed, since Milton’s Evo ou’the Jirst day of her exist¬ 
ence 1" 

Edina • Scotia’s darling seat! 

All hail thy palaces and towers, 

Where once beneath a monarch’s feet 
Sat Legislation’s sovereign powers ’ 

From iT^ikiiig wildly-scatter’d flowcis, 

As on the banks of Ayr I stray’d, 

And singing, lone, the lingering h oft is, 

I shcltci ijj llyr lionoiir’d s^iade. 

• 

ITcrc wealth still swells the gtjlden tide, 

As busy Tiade lns4aboui'«|)lies ; 

There Arclutccture’s noble pride 
Ibds elegance and splendour rise ; 

Hcr^Justice, from her native skie.s, 

Tfigb wields her balance and her rod; 
d'licie btariimg, with his eagle eyes, 

Seckis .’science in her coy abode. 

Thy sons, Edina ' social, kind, 

With open aims the stranger had , 

Their views ciilaigcd, their hber.al miivi 
Above the iiiiriowf ruial vale ; 

Attentive still to ,Soi row's wail,, 

Or modest Meiit’s silent claim ; 

And novel may then soiiices fail! 

And never envy blot tlicir name I 

Thy daughters briglit thy walk^adoin, 

Clay as the gilded «umnier sky, 

.Sweet as the dewy milk=white thorn, 

Dear as the raptured thrill of joy! 

Fair lJurnct stxikcs th’ adoriiig eye, 

Heaven’s beauties on my fancy shine ; 

I see tTie Sue of Love on high, • 

And OW 14 His woik indeed divine. 

• 

Theie, watchiiig high the least alarms, 

Thy rough, mde fortress gleams afar , 

Like some liold veteran, gray in arms, 

And mark’d with many a seamy scar i 
The ponderous w'all and mxssy bar, 

Giim-nsing o’er the rugged rock, 

Have oft withstoo<l assailing war. 

And oft repell’d the mvaoet's shock 
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With a\^c-sLl^ck ihouijlit, ami iiilyiii}; tcar'^J 
I view that nolilc, stalely dome, 

Wheie Scotia’s kings of othci yeais, , 

I'ained lieioes ! had their royal home: ^ 
^*as, how changed the times to come I 
'Fhcir loyal name low m the du'^t' 
riieir haple^-. lace avild-n amici inqj lonm ! 
Though rigid law cues out, ’'I'was jii>i. 

Wild beats my licait to tiiicc your sk])-, 

Whose ancc'.tois, in days of yoie, 

Thioiigh hostile ranks and lum’d gajis 
Olil Scotia’s bloody lion bme : 

Even I who sing in lustie loie, 

JIaply, rny sues I'lve loft iheii ■'hQ(l, 

And faced gnui J)angei’s loiulcst roai, 
IJold-fdHoning whoie ycio fatheis Jed I 

Edina! Siotia’'#darling seal " • ^ 

All hail tl.y palaces and toners, 

^V heic once beiiiiitli a4iionaich’s feet 
Sal J.cgislation's soveieign powti i! 

Tiom maikmg wildly-seatler’d flowers. 

As on llie banks of Ayr I stiay’d, 

And siiigmg, lone, the lingering lioiiis, 

I shelter in tliv Inniom d shade » 


Tllh rOl.T’S WFI.COMl' lO HIS ILLlaii IIMA'I'K CHIM* ' 

'iVr I .imint lAi" this iffii'^ion .is rimii^ atim; index of du j.oei’s fi'i Ima m ihi. 
(,i( iiiii'.i.iiK t.s m (jiicsiiui'’' Liiikh.iit s,i\s ‘‘'Id iso [ in In'- I'vin l.iii- 
Knifie’j lilt iiinntnni of the sin/hi, wno, l\y3 ye.iis afterward-', wioic the ‘(’ot¬ 
ter'jS.Uiini.iv N i;:lit’li.idiiot, wennybi siTic, Inrdciied in', he irt to tlie ihoujjht 
of liriiic'i.it; .idditiDiial soiiovv and unexpected sh line to the firtsiile of .i w idow'ed 
niuthcr but Ins f.iisc ])i ide* recoiled from Iciiiiif: ins jovnl .issm mies iiues-, 
luiw liitle he wa-, alilc to diown the wlii'-persof the ‘still sirmll loicc .nid ihe 
f< iiTicnting bitterness of i inmd ill at (..i-e williin iisi If cstapesl, i.'is may b< t'K> 
olteii traced in the histf-rs of sitirisls.'j in tiiW sh.ipe of an;:;iv s.ircasun JCmisL 
others, ■who, wlntever their jnivatc einn-, iiii,;lit be, had .it h ,ist done h ,!■ . i> 
wroiiK It is nniiO'siblc iiDt smile at om. lUm of consol.ituni wtiicli Imnis 
]jropi»jes to himself on llic> oe^ision ~ 

fl’hc iiiair iliej t.ilk, 1 m konn’d tlio helttr , 
l.'eii let tlieiii (1 isli' 

'this IS indeed n sinuiil.ir iiianifestalion of ' the hast infumiiy of nthlc mini 

Thou's wcltome, wean !*mishantcr^ fa’ me, 

If ough^of thee, or of lliy maminyf, 

^ Mi'foitime. * 

* 'I -I sulijict of these seises w'.is the poet’s illeiutimalc d.ai ^hter whom, in 
* 'JJie Inventory," he stj les his * 

^ “ Sonsic, amirkini;, dc.ar-bonyht IJess ’’ 

She grew up to ssoinanhood, was ni.iiricd, .and had a family Her death is 
thus annonreed in the An’/j Dceenibei 8 , 1817 —“Died Kli/.ibcih 

Hums, wife ftf Mr John Hi hop, oser'-ct t .it l*oIkcnimet, near \Vhiibiirn .S'n* 
svas the d.aiighter of the cclibr.iied Kobert Hiinii. and the siiluect of some of 
hi& most he sitifnl lines, < 
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Shall ever dancoii me, or awe me, 

, My swett wee lady, 

» Or if I blush when thou shalt ca* me 

Tit-ta or daddy. • 

Wee image of my bonny Betty, 

I fathcrlf will kisb and daut thee, 

Ab dear and near my heart T set thee 
Wi’ as gind ^\iU 

As a’ the pnestb had seen me get thee 
That’s out o’ hell. 

What though they ca’ me fornicator, 

And tease my name in kintra clatter 
The nf^it they talk I’m kenn d the bclkr, 
K'eii let them ^adi 
An auld wife’s tongue’s a. feckk^■5* 

• • 1 o gie .aie fash.* 

Sweet fiuiL o’ mony a meiry dint, 

My funny toil is nc* a’ tiAt, 

bin thuii camo to the w.uld asklent,^ 

Which fools m\y scofl at 
In my last plack thy part’s be iii’t — 

The betlct half o’t. 

An<’ if thou be what I wad hae thee, 

And tak the (rjunsel I shall gie thte, 

A lovin’ fcithf r I’ll 1>c t > thee, 

Tf thou be sparcil: 

Thiough a’ thy childish vcais I’ll ce thee, 
^Vnd thiiik’t wcel wared. 

Gind giant that then may aye inherit 
' 111 / niilhci s puMin, grace, and,incut. 

And thy poor wcntliless daddy’s spirit, 
•Without his fwlin’s 

'Iwill please me mair to see and heat it, 
Ihan stoeWl in iiliiis.* 


TO MRb C— 

ON IFCIIVINO V WOKK. OK ”'s. 

Tiiofr flattering mark offuendahip j^ind, 
btill inayjthy pagcj call la mind 
'I'he dear, the beauteous ’ 
ITiough sweetly female eveiy part. 

Yet such a head, and moic the lu ot. 

Docs both the sexes honour. 

She show’J her taste refined and just 
Wlieufehe seleclcd tiuo. 


■ ( ounu V talk 


■1 Verv small 
* liojkla. 


3 riii.i;uhm. 

* Stuukeit It ma, 



'30 


PO/'.A/S. 


Yet deviating,'own I must, 

For so approving me. 

]>ut kind slill, 1 mind still 
f Tlic giver in the gift, 
ril IjIcss her, and vviss her 
A Fiicnd above the 


TO MISS LOGAN, 

\vi 1II iii.A n ir’s I’OiiMS as a new-\i ak’s cit r, jam i, 17C7 

Miss Slsan Guo an was the sister of the Major Login to wtiOin Buriij wrote 

a rliyitieil ciustle 

Ag\iv (he silent iTheels of time 
'J'lioii aimiLil toiJiul have diivcn, ' 

And you, jfhoiigli scarce m inaidc prime, 

Are so much ncaroi horii*‘n. 

No gifts lir.re T Aoru Tiidian cof (' 

TJie innint jeai to hail ; 

I send you more Hian Il?dia boasts, 

In Edwin's simple tale. 

Oiii sex with guile and faithless love 
Is chaiged, jicrliajis, loo tine; 

llul may, dear maid, each lovci piovu 
An Isdivin still to you ’ 


Vnt‘=:KS 

IN 1 i M»i;n TO f'K WKIT 11 N I'Ll OW A NOIU K I VKl's I’ICl L K 1 

'Till' riiLlitseil staii/.'is" said ih<; poet, in .i letter to llic Vhril u( Gh-iicairn, “,I 
111 Clide 1 lu write hcIoNV a picture or jirotilu of >( iir loidship, could 1 lirve been 
su hajipy as ic procure one wilti auytliing of a likeness ” 

"W iicisK is that noble, dauntle-s brow ’ 

And wjiose that t\c < f fiio’ 

And whose tliat gencious jiriiiccly niicn 
Even roos'^d foes avlniirc? 

i; 

S'r.iiigei, to justly shoM that bnnv, 

( And mark tliat^cye of liie, 

Would lake Ills hand, whose venial tnUs 
Ills other woiks adni.’.'S 

llrlght,as a cloudless summer sun, 

W ith stately poit ho moves ; 

11 is guardian seraph eyes w ilh aw'e 
T’lic noble wsaicl he loves. 

' Among the illustrious Scottish sons 

• 'i'liat chief thou mayst discein ; 

Mails. Scotia’s fond rctiiniing ac — 

■■ It dwells upon (jlencami. 

1 Sky. 





, ’ TO A HAGGIS 

• 

J'hi' llioiigh made up of lictcrogeiicoiis uialeriaU not^iiMully iu IukIi 
f.ivuui wiili gourmands, is vci}’ julalablc and lootliso.m, and 1 j suii^tuhcd to be 
.1 Stolcli adtipt.ition of an aneient Freneh dish It is conipoiod of niiiiLed 
ollal of iiiutton, inea', ai^ suet, flavoured with\arious condimenti. in the hhnuo 
of s(.asoiiin}> Iht, mess is put into a sheep’s stomaLh, and boiled therein In 

the htUnt’uriih LiUriity Jonymil of i3jy, the oiigiii of the piece is thus 
explained - “About siviceii ycais ago tlicic rcsiucd at Manchliiic Mr Robert 
Morrison, cabineLinakcr He was a gnat crony of Ihirns’s, and it was in 
Ml Mnnisoii’s house that the jioet usuall> spciil the ‘niids o' the day' on Suii' 
^ i1 ly It Was in this house that lie wiuie his celebiateil ‘Address to a Haggi'' 
after partaking libeially of that dish as prepared by Mrs Morrison ” 

1‘ \IR f.i’ jtnir honest, sonsie^ face, 

CIri-.vtt.hie flam o' the pudilin' late ' 

Aliooii lliun a’ )c tak youi jil.ue^ 

raiiich, tripe, orHiaiim . • 

Wcel are >fottIiy of a jjmLO 

• As laiiy’s iny luni. 

1’Jie jjroamnfj tiencilL'i thefe ye fill, 

Your liimlios like a distant lull, 

Youi pm* ^^ad help lo mend a mill 

• In time o’ need, 

While through yotu ]iorcs the dews distil 

* lake amber bead. 

Ills kiiile sec iiisLic labour diglit,^ 

^nd cut you up uT leady slight, 
rreiijiiiig yuui gushing entrails lirighc 
Like ony ditch ; 

And then, oh, ulia^ a glorious sight, 

Warm-1 eekm’,^ rich ! 

'1 hen hoin for horn they stielch and strive, 

Dell tak the h'lidinosi, on they diive. 

Till all then util-suall'i' kylcs belyvef 
Are hciit like diimis ; 

Then auld guidman, maist lil^ lo live,*' 

Jlefhaiikil hums. 

Is theie that owrc his Fiench ragopt, 

Or oho that wad staw a sow, 

Or fiicassee uad ifiak her spew 

• . "W t’pel feci stiinnn^® 

Looks dojvn wi’ sneering, scornfu’ mcw 
(> u sic a diiinci ? 


^ C'linclv Sci/e ® llursi 

H biii.dl intestines ■* .binokiiig '' Lo.ithiug 

* Which is introduced into the luil up mouth of the liag for hpiiii; it \Mlh, 
bc< Jil.se the thrust of .i fork would result in the escape of the inuo li(|iiid por¬ 
tion jnf tlie contents 

f Till all then well swollen ln'Mies by and by 
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Poor devil I see him owre hi'> tiasl, 

\s leckle<!3* as a wither d nsh, *' 

Ilii spindle^shank *1 guul whjp-lasli, 

* His mcve“ a nit 

1 hrough bloody flood or fid 1 t) dash, 

Oh, how iinlit ’ 

l 3 i t mark '*.he rustic In-^gis fc I 

The ’rcmblin^ enth ic'jOuii Is his tn.ad, 

Clap in his walic iiicvc t. blade 

He 11 inak it whisdc 

And legs, and aims, and heads will sned,® 

I ike taps o thus Ic 

k c poweis wh i mak nianl ind yi in eafe, 

Ami dish tl cm < ul their ill o f iic, 

Auld Scoll ind v ants nae ’ nkin ^ w arc * 

I'll It lauj 11 Im,£ics , ^ , 

But if yt wi h hei ^latcfu \ rayci, 

Cih, hei r haggis • 

PROLOG Ul 

SPKfrVllMR wool s''CN HIS lK^^rI^ M I T, M M A, At hi 16,1*187 

Wjiin by a geneioiis publics kiiil aetlaim 
1 hat dearest mee I is giaiite I- honest fame 
When here your favoiii is the aetoi s 1 t, 

Nor even the man m pin ate life foil, t 

\\ hat bieast o dead to hcavenl) \ irtiie s glow, 

, But heaves impassion el with t?e gi itefi 1 throe? 

Poor IS the task to please a barl aious throng, 

It needs no Siddons ^ iweis in Southern’s song. 

But hcie an aneient nation f*>>ned afii, 

Vor genius, learning high, as great m war— 

Ilail, CAituoMA ’.name foi evei deai ' 

•■Btfjit whose sens 1 m honoui' 1 to ipj-eai • 

Where ev^iy sc enee—e\efy nobler art— 

* 1 hat ean infoiin the mind or mend the bent, 

,Is known , as grateful nations oft have found, 

} ar os the rude baibarian marks the I ound 
Philosophy, 1^0 idle pelant dream, * 

Here hoi Is liei scaieh 1 y h aver taught Rt ison s beam 
Heie History paints^ w»th i leganec ami loree, 

1 he tide of h mpire s fluetuating couise , 

, Heie Douglas fnms will Shakcspcaie into plan, 

.All Harley f rouses all the go*! in iinn, 

11 ithlcsb <1 Cut nfT ^ SpUsihes w woden 

* FihL 4 Thin biutf uowlb 

'* Hr ^oods hod been the fiienl of Fergus in 
t Kerry Mackenzie, author of' The Man of Ircehog ’* 



*33 


When well-foim'd taste and sparkllfi^ tidt un!:? 
Wi|h manly lote, or female beauty bright, 

(Beauty, where raultl€<i£i symmetry and firac**. 

Can only chaim us in the second place,; • 
Witness my iieart, how oft nith panting ft-.;''. 

As on this ryght, I’ve met these judges hei^e! 

But still the hv»pe Expericmc taught to livi. 

Fqual to judge—>ou’re candid tofbii^ive. 

No Inindiecl-hcailed Biol heie we meet. 

With 'leceiicy and law beneath liis feet: 

Nor Iiwilence assumes fsn fieodom’s nam"* 

Like Caledonians, you a]iplaiul or blauic. 

O Thqjt dicad Power ! whose empire-giving hand 
II Is oft been stretch’d to slneM the honour’'^ Land ! 
Strong may she glow -with all her aiiticnt f le I 
May every so^^ worthy of hjs sire ’ 

! irm may she rise with geneious disdvin 
At Tyi inny's, oi direr Pleasure’s, chain J 
Still sclf-depcndcnt m^icr native shoie, 

Ihild may she brive gnin IXargcr’s loudest roar, 

Till Pale the cm tain drop^ on worlds to be no moi, 

* NATURrS T AW 

HU^BIV INSCRIHBn TOCAVIN HAMILTON, BSQ 

"Cr<*it Vifiirt spike—obstr* ant mm obi*yV; ' Popp 
Li T other heioes boast thtir stais, 

The nuiiks of sturl^and strife ; 

And ollur poets sing of wars. 

The plagues human life : 

Shame f.x’ the nin, wi’ swohI and gun, 

To slap mankind like lumber ! 

I sing his name and nobler fame, 
ha riulhjjlies our number. 

Gieat Natnic spoke, with air ben’gn, 

“(jo oil, ye hiuTian rac#l 
This lower worid I >ou resign ; 

Be fiuitful and increase. 

The liquid file of stiong desire 
I’ve pour'd in each bosom ; 

IJcre, in this hand, <luc-> man! ind stand. 

Aiul there is beauty’s blossima!" 

The liero of these aitle^s strains, 

A lowly bard was he. 

Who sung his rhjmes in Coda’s plains, 

With mickle miith and glee; 

Kind Nature’s caie had given hu sluxre 
I.arge of the flaming current, 

Awt all devout he nevei sought 
To btera the sacred lorrenL 
* riiripsik 
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Tie felt the powerful, high behest, 

Thiill, Vila], thiougl) and thioiigh ; 

And Sought a corresponding breaii 
' 'I’o give obedience due : 

Tropititious Towcis sciecnM the young flowers 
I'lom mildews of abortion; • 

And loj the bard, a gieat reward, 
llas^got a doulile poilion ! 

Auld c antic Coil may count the day, 

As annual it letuins, 

The third of Libia\ equal sway, 

That gave another Ihuns, 

With futuie ih)mes, and other timt,'., < 

To eundate his sue ; 

To siiif^aiild Coil in ii< Mer style. 

With more^jootic fii. « • 

I 

Vc powers of peace, and ])eaceful “^ong, 
lyook down ^riili gtacious cyC'. , 

And bless auld Coda, large and long, 

With multiplying joys , 

I-ing may she stanrl to pi op the land,, 

Th'‘ flower of ancient nations ; 

Aud Ihn Uses spin ig, her fame to siffg, 

To endless geneiations ! 


TIIK HI KMl 1' 

WRlTrrS' ON A MAKHI II SinEBOAKO IN (PIT HFO{'..JT ,01 IIPI riNf.IS'O TO 
* IHK llbKh. OK AIIIOI r<, IN 1 UK W(V)I) Ol'AIII Kl Hi lO 

I UKSK lines were first printed by Toter htichan, Inmself a poet and ciuhnsb 
astiL ro1I( (tor of Ancient ballad Lore I'hcy arc accepted as ^cnniiie 

Wiiof’lr thou art, thcsc lines now rcHling, 

Think not, though from the world iccclmg, 

I joy my lonc^' days to lca<l in 

'I’liis (Tcseit chear ; 

That fell lenioise, a coiisciciitc bleeding. 

Hath led me hcie. 

No thought of guilt my bosom sours; , 

P'rcc-wdl’d I fled fioin courtly bowers ; 

P'or well I saw in halls and lower*. 

' 'I'hat lust and pride. 

The arch-fiend’s dearest, darkecA powers, 

In state pieside 

I saw mankind with vice incrusied ; 

•T s.aw that Honour’s swoid was rnste<l ; 

That few for aught but folly lusted ; 

'riiat he was still deceived who trusted 
To love or friend ; 
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And hilhcr came, with men disgusted, 

My life to end. 

In this lone c-ave, in gannents lowly, 

Alike a foe to noisy folly. 

And hrijw-hcnt gloomy melancholy, 

I wear aw ay 

My life, and m my office holy • 

Consume the day. 

Tliis rock my shield, when storms arc Mowing; 
The Iiin[)id streamlet yonder flowing 
Supplying drink, the earth bestowing 
- My simple food ; 

But lew enjoy the calm I know m 

'I'his desert w^l. 

Content a?ld tomfort l)less*me more in 
Tins grot than e’er I felt before 111 
A palace—and wit|i thorfjhts still soaring 
I’o Goil on high, 

Each night and morn, w'lth voice imploring. 
This wish 1 smh— 

• 

“ TiCt^me, O Lord ! from life ictire, 

Ibiknown each guilty worldlyflic, 

Keni(Use’s throb, or looae desiie ; 

And when I die, 

I,et me m this belief expire — 

To (iod I fly.” 

Stiangcr, if full o# youth and not. 

And yet no grief has man’d thy quiet, 

'1 hou haply ihiow’st a scornful eje at 
The hermit’s piayer; 

But if thou hast good cause to sigh at 
'1 liy fault or taie ; 

If thou ha-it kno\vi fnlsc lore’s vexation, 

Or hast Ijcen exiled from thy nation, • 

Or guilt alTiights thy contcnipLiiion, 

Ami makes th-c ]mie. 

Oh ' how must tfiou lament ihy 'tation, 

• And envy mi le^ 


SKETCir OF A CHARACFFR 

“Tiii^ fracjmeiii,” says Iliirns to DiiRald St<;\»art, ‘‘1 lia\e not shown to Inan 
living till I now send it to you It forms tne postulata, tin axioms, the jJefini- 
tion of a character, whirh, if it appear at all, shall be placed ui a vaiiety of 
lights This particular part I send you merely as i sample oC niy hand at 
porliait-skctc' ~ ” 

A l.niLK, upright, pert, tart, tripping wight, 

\nd still his precious self his dear delight; 
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Wlio loves his smart shadow in the streets 
Better than e’er the fairest she he meets ; 

A man of fasliton, too, he made liis tour, <' 
Leayi'd Vh>ela hiigatJle^ ct Vive Pamour! 

•So travell’d monkies their grimace improve, 
Polish their grin, nay, sigh for ladies’ love. 
Much specious lore, but little understood; 
Veneering oft outshines the solid wood : 

Ills solid sense by inches you must tell. 

But mtte his cunning by the old Scots ell j 
His nicddling vanity, a busy fiend, 

Still niakftig woik his selfish ciaft must mend. 


VEKSf 

O'! SfAniNO IV A 'Fv.srAr’rR tiif nr .th of johv m u on, fsq, 
BKOTIUK ro A SOUNO ' SDY, A PSKIKIILAR FKII \D OF THE AUTIIOR’SI 

Sad thy tale, thou idle page, 

And lucful thy ahirms : 

Death ttal^ (he biolhcr of her love 
Fioni Isabella's aims. ' 

Sweetly deckt with ^caily dew 
The morning lo-^e may bkiw; 

But told succt->sive noontide blasts 
May lay itisbcauties low. 

Fair on Isabella’s moin 
The sim propitious ?milcd ; 

But, long ere noon, succeeding clouds 
Succeeding hopes beguiled. 

P'.ile oft te.ais the bnsoifi clnuds 
'J’hat nature finest strung; 

.So Isabdlat hc^ait w.n form'd, 

^ And so that lieait wtis wiung. 

Were it in the jioct’s power, 

.Strong as he shares <he grief 

Th.al pierces I srdiella’s heart, 

To,give that heart relief I 

Dre.ad Omnip 9 tcnce alone * 

Can heal the wound lie gave; 

Can point the brimful grief-\Corn eyes 
To scenes beyond the grave. 

Viilue's blossoms there shall blow, 

And fear no withering blast: 

There Isabella’s spotless worth ’ 

Shall happy be at last. 
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ELEGY DN the DEATH OF SIR JAMES HUNIFR ULAIR. 

Sift James H^trr Bl\ir w'is i itirtner in the eminent banking house cf Sif 
^Vll]Iam horbcs rfii-l Co , of I dinbur^C^ • 

Till* lamp of day, with ill-presaging glare, 

JJim, cloudy, sunk beneath the western \\a\e , 

The nicnii<ttaiit bla$t hovvld through the diikcning atr, 

And ho]10^\ whistled in the rock) ca^e, 

Lone as 1 wander’d by each cliff and dell 
Once the losed haunts of Scotia's royal tram ,* 

Or mused wheie limpid «-ticains once hallow’d, wdl,t 
Or mouldering rums maik (he socied fane ^ 

• The increasing blast loai’d lotind the beetling loel , 

1 he clouds, swilt-w ing d, flew o or t>|fe stariy sky, 

The gioaninq trees untimely shed their locks. 

And s^iouluiif niitcois caught the stailltd eye 

1 he poly moon rose m the Ii\ id east, 

And ’inong the cliffs (flscloscft a stately fom', 

In weeds of woe, tint Inntie beat lui bic ist. 

And iiii\ d her wailings w itli the laving stoim 

\\ ihl to*my heait the filial pulses glow, 

1 was Calc lonii s tr iphicd shield 1 Mew’d. 

Her form nii]csli(. dionp d in pensive wuc, 
llic lightning of hei t)e m tcais nulnie'iL 

Kevcised that speai, redoiblable m wai, 

Iscclincd tint hannci, i isl m fid Is uniuil d, 

Ih it like a deatliful meteor gleam’d .ifar. 

And biaved the mig'ily monnehs of the world 

♦ "My patriot son fills m untimely prase ' ’ 

With accents wild and lifted aims she ened ; 

"Low lies the lund that oft was stretch’d to save; 

I ow lus the heait that wclld with honest pndt 

"A weeping countiy jo^ns a witlcHV’s tear, 

I he helpless pooi mi\. with the orphan’s cry , 

The drooping aits suiioiind their patron's biei 
And giateful scence heaves the hea felt sigh t 

" I saw nry sons icsumo the i ancienv bro, 

1 saw lau ricedonr’b blo^' ouia iiehiy Vlow : 

Ihit ah * how iiope is boin but to cxpiie ' 

Kelcntless 1 ate ha-. Kid theiftginrdian low. 

“"M) patriot fab *, but shall he he unsung, 

W hile empty greatness saves a worthle s name ? 

T^o , every Muse shaR join her tuneful tongue, 

An I future ages hear his giowing fame , 

The Ismifs Faik, near Holyrood Ilouse^ t St, Anthony’s Welt 

* tSt Andiony's Chanel, 
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“ And I will join a mother’s tender cares, 
Through futuie times to make his viilues laijt; 
That distant )’eais may boast of other Blairs !*’— 
Slfc said, and vanish’d with tlie sleeping blast, 


‘ 10 MISS FERRIER, 

i*NriosiNf, mis in Kfiv ON SIR j 11 iuaik 

riiE liLroinc of niis sons vv is .1 Miss t crrit r, tlaii^ilitcr of Mr. J Ferrier, 

' a solicilor 111 Kdinbiirj; 1 i 

Nak hcatlion name shall I pitfi'c 
Trac IMniliis or P irnassiis, * 

Auld^'ieekic clings* them a’ to sticks. 

For rhyme-inspiriii;' lasses. 

c ' t e 

Jove’s tunefu' dochleis three times tbicc 
Made Homer deep their ilcbtoi ; 

But, g’cn the'body naif an ce, 

Nine Terriers w.ad done better ! 

Last day my mind was m a bog, 

Down Gcoige's Sticet I stoited 
A c'leeping, canid, piosaic fog 
My very senses doited * 

Do w'hat I doiighf* to set her free. 

My Saul la) iii the nine. 

Ye tiim’d a neiik'’- I saw youi cc— 

She took the wingjike fire ! 

'[’he inouinfii’ sang I here enclose, 

In gratitude I .send you ; 

And [w'ish and] pray m ihymc siiiccne, 

A' giiid things sii.ay attend you. 


lini!s 

tVRITTFN Will! A PINCH OVER THK CIlIMNEYPircr IN IIIB rAHI.OUR 
» nr THK IS'N AT Kli-NVIOKF, lAAMOlTII 

PnorKSSfiR Walrf. f siy<;, “tiurns passed two or three davs witli the Duke of 
Athole, iliiriiif^ one of tiis lours, and w.i:: highly delighted* by the attention he 
received, and the company to whom he was tntrodticcd. Hy the Diike'a au- 
Mcc he visited the F.dls of Brimr, and in .s few di-ifs I received a letter from 
Inverness, with the following so.ses enclosed — 

' Admirint, Nature hi her wildest ftrace, 

These northern scenes with wqary feet I trace ; 

O’er many a winding dale and painful steep, 

'I'Ue abodes of covey’d grouse and timid sheep, 

3 Beats 3 .Stupified B Corner, 

n Sulked. * Would. 
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My savage journey, cuiious, I pursue, 

Till f^iTucd Breaclalbane opens to my view,— 

The meeting cliffs each deep-iunk glen divides, 

The woods, wild scatlerM, clothe their ample sMes, 

The outstretching lake, emhosom’d ’niong the hills, 

The eye with ’ 4 f<;ndcr and ania7eincnt fills : 

The Tay, meandeiing sweet in infant pride, 

The palace, rising on its 'veidant side , * 

The lawns, W'ood-fringed in Nature’s native ta'le; 

The hillocks, diopt in Nature’s caieles'-, haste ; 

The arches, striding o’er the new-hoin stream ; 

The village, glittering m the noontide beam— 

• • ■ • • • 

•I'octir ardoffrs in niy bosom swell, 

T/Oiie wandciing by the heimu’s mossy^cll : 

The sweeping ihcatie of hanging w'oods ! 

The incessant uAr <5f headlong liimbling floods 
• #•••■ 

ITcic Poesy might wake Jjci lii^vcn-laught lyre, 

And look through N.dme with cieaii\c fne , 

Ilcie, to the w'rongs of Pate half-icconcileil, 

Misfortune’s lighten'd steps miglit waiidci wild , 

And Jbsflppomtnient, in lliese lonely bounds, 

I'lnd balm V sootlie her liiltei, lankling womuls ; 

lleie heail-stnick (oief might heavcnwaid stiolch her scan, 

And injiireii Woiih forgi t and paidon in ni. 


TIIK IJtTMhlJ-, PPrirloN OP IJRUAR WATER'' 

TO run NOJil jr Ul'KB OF AT llOf 1 

Mv loid, I know' join iiolile car 
Woe ne’er a-saift in vain ; 

Emboldi n'd thus, I beg you'll hear 
Your luimblc slave complai#, 

I low' saucy Pho'hu'f scorching Ijeams, 

In llamiiig siiminei jnule, 

J)i j-witluning, waste my foamy «-!.'-\'inis. 

And dunk my crystal tide. 

■'Ihe itghtly-jninpin’, glowiiii’ IkuiIs,# 

That tlwoiigh niy w'ateis play, 

Tf, m their landom, wan ton •spouts, 

They near the maigin sliay; 

If, hapless chance ! they linger lang, 

I’m scorching up so shallow’, 
riicy’ic left, the whitening slanes amang. 

In gasping death to w’allow. 

• Bruar Fall'>, in Athole, are exCeedinRly picturesnuc and bcauliriii; bul 
their effect is mucli impaired by the. wAnt of ticcs and sliiubk —^ 
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L'lst da/ I ^T'^t wi' spite ind Icen, 

As Poet Bums <n,me bj, 

1 Jiat to ■% b-irtl I slioiild be ‘Jecn 
■ Wi hilf niy clnuntl diy 
A j- 1062511 C ihymc, T veen, 

/ cn -IS I wis lie shoied*- mc^ 

1 lit ha 1 I m my tjlory been, 
lU, •kneclmj via I adoicd nic 

Here, foaminj down the sliclvy roil s, 
n twi tini; stitngth I iiti, 

Tliere»*‘hi^li my 1 ouing toi n iit smoke , 
^\ il 1 1 jaiiiig o er a linn 
I nj i> in^ 1 u,. e ich sj. i im, an I u e«l, 

V,s nature ivc tlun ini, 

I am al*l ou^U I sa'^ t i iscl, 
oith gaui\ a mile to v • 

lulci, then, my noble t master plci c 
lo giant m5i%highet+ wishes 
He 11 shade mv banl s mi toneiing trees, 
An I be nny spieading 1 ushes 
Dtli^jhted d ubly then my loi 1, 

\ e u 11 w an Ici on m) t anb 
An I listen mony a „ratcfiil l>i I 
Return 5 ni t inerul thanl 

The ober laveiocl waiMm^uiIl, 

Shall to the kies aspiie , 

I he go idspitil, Music s ga>c I chil 1 
Shall sweetly j jin tlv chon 
The blackbiid strong the lintwhitc cle i-", 
J he mavis mild and 1116110111 , 

The lobin pen 1 c aiuiimn cheer, 

In all hei 1 icks of >cUow 

This, too, a covert sh U insuie 
lo shield^hcm fioni^thc stoim , 

Awd cowaid maukins’* i>lccp sceme 
1 ow in their grassy foims 
The shepherd hue snail make his scat 
I o weave his ciown t>i dowers, 

Or find a shelteiing safe retreat, • 

T itAi prone descending showers. 

Anl here, by 'iWeet endeaiing stealth. 
Shall meet the lo mg paii,» 

Despising worlds, with all the r wealth, 
As empty 1 lie ca e 

•'he flowers shall v c in all (1 cir ch irnis 
file hour of he a en to giace 


t promised 


® tirV 


> Harea. 
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4-ncl birks extend Ibetr fragrant arms 
screen the dear embrace. 

Ilcie haply too, at vcinal dawn, 

Some musing bard may stray, 

And eye tl)p smoking dewy lawn, 

And lE^sty mountain gray, 

Or, by the reaper’s nightly beam,^ * 
blild-chequenng through the tree , 
Rave to my darkly dashing stteam. 
Hoarse swelling on the breeze. 

Lcl lofty firs, and ashes cool, 

My Ic4vly banks o erspread. 

And view, deep-bonding m the pooL 
Iheir shadows' waleiy bed < 

Lcl frigiant l)iiAs in woodbines dicst 
Mjf craggy cliffs adorn ; 

And, foi the little soij^tei’‘-^iest, 

Uhe close-embowering thoin. 

So may old Scotia’s daihng hope, 

'V (Air little angel band, 

Spimg, bke thMr fathcis, up to j rop 
1 heir noiioui’ci native land ' 

So ma> thioiigli Albion s ftulhest ken 
i u social-ilowmg glasiiCii, 

The giace 1 e—“ Alliole - honest men. 
And Atholc s bonny lassci>! ” 


LINIjS 

TBii rev w!m A 11 N ii.^rwuiM »v tub eAic ob ivviis, near 

LOCH VIss ^ 

AmoN(.t the heathy hills and lag.'cd woods • 

1 he roating I ycib pouis bis moss>y flood , 

1*11 full he dislicb on the locky mounds, , 

Where, through a shapticss breach, hus s^^'cam resounds, 
As high iiiftir the burbling torrents flow, 

As decp-rccoili^ suiges foam below. 

Prone clown thcioek the whitening sheet dcscrnds. 

And viewless Lei o s eai, astonisliM, lends ^ 

Dim seen through rt'^ing mists and ceaseless showers. 

The lioaiy cavern, wiJe-sunounding, lowers. 

Still, thiough the gap the stiugglmg iiver toils, 

And still, IkIow, the horrid caldron boils. 


1 The harvest troou. 
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CASHJ':-GOK1JOW. 

Tnesc lilies were written after Uunis’b brief visit to Cionfon C ulle. 

* Stkkams that fjlule in orient jilaiiis, 
rsc\cr tioiind by Winter’s chain'-1 
CHoiMiig heie on golden sai\jlsj 
Theic commix’d \Mtli foulest stains 
tyranny’s cmpuipled band-.: 

Ihesc, their iichly-glcanung waves, 

I leave to tyiauls and their slaves, 

Give me the sticam that sweetly laves 
The banks by Castlc-Gordon. 

Spicy foiests, ever gay, 

Shading from tlie buimng ray 
llafiless w'letchcs soi'l to toil, 

()r the lutlilcss native’- "jay,. 

Bent on slaughter, |ji< od, and spc«l: 

W’oods lliat ever verdant ■wave, 

I leave the t^iant afid the slave. 

Give me the groves that lofty brave 
The stoims by Caslle-Goidon. 

Wildly here without contiol, * 

Natuie reigns and inles tin, wholw ; 

Tn that sobei pensive mood, 

Deaiest to the feeling soul, 

She plants the forest, poui- the flood ; 

Life’s jjooi day I’ll niiising ia\e, 

And tbnl at night a shcltcung rave, 

Whcie waters flow aifd wild woods wave, 

13y bonny Castle-tjoidon. 


ON SCARTNO SOME WAri’.R EOWE IN 1-OLFl 'lORIl, 

A W ILO SeVM ^'MONG 1 III' UII I S Ot OCin 1 Kl VKF 

itv, ye tenants of the lake, 
hoi nio vmii watery haunts forsake^ 

'lell me, fellow-cieatuiF-s, why 
At my piesLin.e thus y^ni fly? 

Wh^ disturb youi social joys, 

I’aicnt, filial, kindred ties?— ^ 

Common friepd to you and me, 

Naluic’s gifts to all aie free : 

I’cacefiil keep yoiii dimpliiig wave. 

Busy feed, oi wanton lave ; 

Or, beneath the sheltering rock, 

Buie the surging billow’s shock. 

Conscious, blush’ng for our race, 

Soon, too soon, your fears 1 trace, 
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* Man, your proud usuipiujj foe, 

• Would be lord of all below: 
durnes himself in fieedom's pride, 
Tyiant stern to all beside. 

'1 he eagle, from the cliffy blow 
Mai king you Ins piey below. 

In his b/l’ast no pity dwells, 

Strong necessity compels : » 

But man, to whom alone is given 
A laydiicct fiom pitying Heaven, 
Clones in his heart humane— 

And cicaturcs for his pleasine slain. 
In these savage, lic]uid plains, 

Only ^nowii to ■wandering swains, 
^M^Cle the mossy iivulet sliays, 

Fiir fiom human haunts and way#; 
All on nat^jrc^yoii depend, 

Anri life's poor season peaceful sjiend 
Or, if man s superior miglu 
Dare invade your ifUlive rfglit, 

On the lofty etln-r borne, 

Man with all Ins powers you scorns 
Ssjiiflly seek, on clanging wings, 
Other lakes and otliei spinigs; 

And itie foe you cannot biave 
bcoin at least to be his slave. 


TO MISS CRUIKSHANK, 

, A VAK\ VOI ,VG i/lUV WKirillJI o.V rjll:. HIANK II Ol- A }iOOK ^ 
IRFSKNTFD TO IIKR BV THE ALIIIOE 

3 'his yniinE lail\ "as the subject of one of the pod's sonj;‘=, " A Rosdnid by 
Illy ICarly \V.ilk " S’lcvias il.iuKhltr to Mr Liuikshaiik, ’So 30 St 
SqiKir,., LlinbinKh, whom lbc«iio%:t lesidcd during uiiu of his visits tu 
Ldiiibui^b 

Hi \uii'Ol'S rosebud, yoiuig^and gay, 

IJloonnng 111 thy e*nly May, 

Never mayst thou, lovely flower, 

Chilly sin ink in sleety shower I 
Never Boreas’ hoary path, 

Never Isiiriis’ poftonous bicalh, 

Nevtir baleful stellar lights, , 

'I'alnl tlijjc w ith untimely blights! 

Never, ncvei leptile thief , 

Riot on thy virgin leaf' 

Nor even Sol too fiercely view 
Thy bosom blushing still with dew i 

Mayst thou long, sweet ciimson gem, 

Richly deck thy native stem : 

'Till sonic evening, sober calm, 

Dioppiug dews, and breathing balni 
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Whik all around the woodhnd rinj,';, 
And evciy bird thy leqiiiem sings, 

1 hou imid the diigcful sound 
bhed thy dying honours round, 

Anti 1 C ign to parent earth 

The loveliest foim she c er gav birth. 


POITU A.r \DDRLSS 10 MR WILLIAM IVflER. 

Wlf II A PRFSCNT OK THE HARD & IICT RF 

WiiLiAM IsriFS F 1 of M oodho isclee was the grondfathcr of Pair ek 
liiqrlylJer the Hist nan of S utland He ho i come A th p et b i;ratiCude bf 
the publie itioii of <1 1 fence Maty Queen of beot 

lo VI KifD dc*" nder of beiute ns Stuart, 

Of Stuart a name once re [ cted — 

\ 11 line whieh t; lose was the nioik of a It* e heart, 

But now Us despised and neglected 

Tin ugh something like moisture conglobcs in n v eye, 

Let no one misdeem me dislo}aI, 

A poor friendless wanJerei may well claim \ sigh, 
olill injic, if that wanderei were rojal 

9 

My fathers that name ha\e roeie I on a throne , 

M> fathers have filleii to light it 
Ihose fathers svonld spurn thtir dtgeneiati son, 

I liat name should he scofhhgly shght it 

btiU in prayers fer King George I mo t heartily join, 

1 lie queen, and the lest of the gentry, 

Be they wise, be they fooli h, is nothing of mil e— 

Their title s avow 11 y iny eountiy 

But why of this epocha nuke such a fass 
That gave us the llanos r stem 
If bunging them 6 ei was lucky foi us, 

1 m s ire Iwos as li^ekj fui them 

But 1 jyalt}, tiuce ' we re on dangerous ,,reiml, 

Who 1 nows lie w the foshiqps may alter r 
1 he doetnne lo day that is loy illj souml. 

To morro v may bring us a halter 

I send >e)U a ti ilk a lita 1 of a 1 ar 1, 

A tnlle scaice worthy jour cite 
But accept il, goo 1 sir, is a mark of icgaitl, 
bmccre as a samtN dying piajer 

>io V life's chilly evening dim shades on your eye, 

And ushers the long rlreary night, 

But you, like tlij, star that athwart gilds the sky. 

Your couisc tu the latest u bright 
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ELE0Y ON THE DEATH OF ROBERT DUNDAS, ESQ , 

\ OF ARNISTON,* 

LATE LORD PRESIDENT OF THE COURT OF SESSIOI^. 

In a letter to Dr Oeddes, Bui ns says ‘ —" The followinn elegy has some tolei* 
able 11110 HI It, but the incurable woiiiid of niy pride uill nor siiAcr me to cor* 
reel, or even oeruse, it i sent a cojiy of it, with my best prose letter, to th«” 
son of the great man, the theme of the piece, by the hands of one of the iioblcii; 
men in God s world—Alexander Wood, surgeon- Whew, htholii I his solititar* 
ship took no more notice of rny pociu or me than if 1 had been a strolUnf, 
fiddler who had made free witli ms lady'-, name over a silly new reel I Did ihi- 
gentleman iinagiiie tlut 1 looked for any duty gratuity ?" 

Lone on the bleaky hills the straying flocks 
Shun the fierce stoims among the slicitermg rocks’ 

Down fo.iin the rivulets, red with dashing rams ; 

The galliciing fo als burst o er the distant plains, 

IJeneatli tlio blast the leafless forc'-ts^groan , 

The hollow cavcb return a bulleii moan. 

• • 

Ye luffs, yc plains, ye foiests, and ye caves 
Ye howling Minds, and Minli^^’-iwelling waves I 
Unheard, unseen, by lTiim.ni ear oi eye, 

Sad your sympathetic secneii 1 lly; 

Wheie, to the ■whistling hla^-l and tvalers’ roai 
Pale .<icotia’s recent wottnd I may deplore. 

Oh heit^loss, thy countiy ill could heai I 
A loss these evil days can ne’er repair ! 

Justice, the high vicegerent of hei God, 

Her doubtful haf.ince ctccl, and sw.ay’d her rod ; 

She h'.ard the tidings of the fatal blow, 

And sunk, abandon’d to the wililcst woe;. 

Wrongs, injuries, fioi?i inaiiV a daiksonie den, 

Now gay 111 hope (\pIore ihc jialhs of men : 

See, fioniliis latein, grim Oppiession rise, 

Aii(l thuiM oil Povcily his cruel eyes , 

KtLii oil the hclple-ii \uTiiii see him fly. 

And stifle, daiU, the feeoly-hLirstuig ciy. 

Mark ruflian Violcncii, distain'if with crimes, 

Rousing elate in ihe-'C degenerate iinies ; • 

View uiisu-jiectmg Innoceii(.e a prey. 

As gii'Kfiil I'laiul jioints out the eriii’g way : 

While subtle Lihgiu^on’s jiliant tong ie 

The lift-hlood ecpial sucks of Right iij^d Wrong: 

Hark ' mny^ed Want recounts ih’ unlisten’d talc, 

And nuicli-wrong d Misery pijurs the unpitiea -wail! 

Yc dark waste hills, and brown unsightly plains, ' 

To you I sing niy griel-inspncd strains 

Ye tempests, rage' ye turbid torrents, roll I ^ 

Yc suit the joyless tenor of my soul. 


^ Elder brotnet to Viscount Afelviilc. born \ appointed President in X7dt. 
,aud died December 13, 


le 
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Life’s social haunts and plea-iurcs I resign, 

Be namele-.s w dels and lontly wandei mgs nninl!» 
I'ri mouin the nots my conntiy nn -it emliiir} 
'lint wouiiil dcgcneiatt .igts cannot cure 


lot I \RINDA 

CtJ 1 IIP I 01 r’s 11 A\ IN< lIJlNBl ROII 

Mr, M‘I thr p scinntccl fiom hci husbind on account of 
intrm) i(ibilit> ^ ftcin|iir In. n iiiM ip|cxi to hive h»l x genuine pavsioii, 
while I iiriis, loiliii I lilt tiiiiic 1 ijy ilK.iuiiful iiid leuiinplmhed lady, 
was heart whole She was soniilluiig of i poi less, xnd lie xlliides to an effort 
»fhor niiisp 111 thefc llouing Uniis “Y >111 list versts 1 * nit hive dtji„hlrd 
lilt ihitl litvcgit 111 (*\i tlltiic 11 b ot nr thit suits tli me isiirc ind 'jtii 
Mill set them in pint Ili the S A Must ri x work publishing hy a 

tiend of mine 111 tins tiwii 11 “ iir i I be^ liiiiks of Spy,’and is most 
T (Utiful Iwinti III iin/is—you give I e but fnite, iiid one of them d- 
liidci t) all exprcssiji 11 m> fuiiiier let r so 1 liive tiken >our hist two 
Verses with a slight ill r iti jii 111 the stc nil iiid h ivc added 1 third but >ou 
tniist he [I me ti a f null He^ thi y 1 r ih littii h ilf of the first stanra 
would have been vvoiLli> ul S i| i>h i, I nn in r ij tines with it — 

“' 1 ilk 1 t of I uve. It giv e 1 me pun, 

1 r I ve his beiii my f r 

11 u (in I rue with 111 it 11 eh iiii 
\u(l I Uin.,e(l me deep in woe 1 

‘"lilt ft 1 nl hip’s pine inllitiu^ p vs 
My h 11 1 w IS li nil I t i | r \ 

Ih re w(le me win iil w i the j 117c, 

L ut ilevei I ilk I 1 I ve 

‘ 'Vo ir frieii Iship min h i m inik iiu lle>t, 

Oh! wliv tint bliss il ir v ^ 

\\ liv iii.,r ill on iisl^iilvj III iiqiie i 
Veil ki iw I must [will| deny ''' 

' 7 ’ ? —“Wli it would you think of thi for a foiiHh stinza; 

“' \ sill ihi ught if T ove mu I li irbour there, 
t nil d It in th it thou lit 
N lime me from jn> b som teir 
111 very frienel 1 sought 

1 ne c % tises ite inserted iifi the seccni\ v jluine of the 71' > i n 7 j1/ tst um. 

u 

Cl \K 1 NI)A, mi sire s of my soul, 

Ihc inc'i''Uted lime o run' 

'I he vviclch 1»( ncalh tlut dreary pole 
So mai I s lua latcbt sun, < 

(j 

'I o v\lnt duk cav c nf fro/en niL,ht 
Shall poeii ^yliindci hie ? 

Dcpiivcd of thcL his lift ai(J light, 

' J he &un of all his joy 1 

Wc ])irt but, ] y these jirecious drops 
1 li.it fill thy I ivt^lv cycs I 

No eithei light ‘•hall guide my steps 
Till lUy blight beams atibe. 
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She, the fair sun of all her lex, 

Has blest my glorious day ; 

'And shall a glimmering planet fix 
My worship to its ray ? 

. lO CLARINDA 

TH A PRESENT Ol' A 1 AIK Oi< OKINKII^G-GLA jSBS 

h AIR empres*^ of the poet's jouI, 

And queen of poetesses , 

Claiinda, take this little boon, 
rills liumblc pail of glasses. 

And fill them high wlh generous juice, 
As^enenms as your mind ; 

And pledge me in the gcneioiis ^ast - 
“The whole of huniankiii<l! ” 

”To thoxc wlio love iis ‘second fill , 
JJiiL not to those whom we love ; 

I^est we love lht» t*who l^ve not us ! 

A thml lo thee and me, love 

fjonq imv wc live ' long miy we love ! 

•And long nia> vvt be happv! 

Anil #iay ViC never want a gla-*s 

Well charged with gencious nappy! 


lO l I AHINDA 

B^roKI r saw' C lainidi’s face. 

My Jicait w blilln jiid eaj, 

Fice as the wiiul, tn feathei d r.u'C 
lliat hop bom spiay lo spiay. 

lint now dcjccleii I app' ir, 

( laiinda piiSvc unkind , 

T, ''J4hing, diop the silent tear, 
ihit no icltef cin find. « 

Tn plaintiv'c notes my tale rehearses • 
W hen I the fan have found . 

On evciy tree appeal my vci^* 

J’hat to hei ^)i aisc resound. 

Blit she, ungrateful, shuns my bight, 
]SI>«faithful love disilaius, 

My vows and tears licrftcoiu evcite — 
Anolhor htippy reigns. 

Ah, though my looks betray,* 

I envy )rour success; 

Yet love to fiicndship shall give wiy 
1 cannot wish it less. 

» This line is obviously impeiTect 
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I^ifc’s social haimt'-, niul pUM'>uivs I re-ign, 

Ho iiamolr " w ilfls an«l lonely wamlt niigs mint, 
*1\) inoinn Hu' woes my country im -.1 ouliin^ 

Uh^t woiiii'l cleg! MCJate agcb caniiol iiiio. 


• lOLLAlUNDA 

( N I IlH roi I 1 I' ' 111 ,1)1 hCiII. 

C’lMiMi') wii Mis M ) ill'll', srinr.itiit from hci lni,1i.inU on Aitourt of 
inioin|'ti'liiliij I'fnini' i *^ 11 ' wmilil apjii ii to Imvi linl a miniiiio pass on, 
vlule I’lUnis, iirnhin_ !ini. i" i" liv a I” nilitiil .niJ iruomiilisluil I xtyr 

was heafl whole ,Sli« n is soiiu lliimi of a |>oi ti.ss, and hi. illnclss lo m < Moit 
I I 111 I MI' < 111 till frillo\,i|);j ti 1 'Iis “ Yolll last vi,rsr’s nil Imvl'SoiI^I lltf'd 
im 'I’ll! I liivcuoi ill I si' llt'iir ■ I'! ,'s ,sls iir 111 it suits tlir nii.isiire and jon 
sli ill SLf'till III 111 pri ,1 hi 1^11, s' /i Vvw’i;/i, I wink piil'lisliiii.'' i)> a 

‘^iiiiid orniiiii; 111 till-- liiiMi, i' an i,, ‘ I’ln, li.iiiks nl is]!/y,'anil is i lost 
I" iniiriil i tv in' fi I't >:.i'i ,is lull ;;in iiii’ liflt nirtf, a.id oiii; of tljcn’ .d- 
h’l'tii to 11 ) i.vpn's -,1 M, 111 ni> I'lMii'.r It.It'I 'll I liut tnicn your lirsi two 
til I .wiili I ' Ii.;Iit I'ld I'l'i’i in till'st’ininl, and liiM aiK'i'd'i tinrd , liiii yon 
iiin-l hi.l|> nil li I r 'iidi l['.i% tlioy Vn , tin liitii !i ilf of the first staii/.t 
tivuulJ li ivi. bs'-ii M I'll \ 111 ^ iiipli'i , 1 nil Ml I ijiliiiss wu!i U — 

“ ' I’ ilk i"t of Taivi', It I’m s itif ji nil. 

I 1 1 "VC lias Ijli II inv fi" , • 

h< < mid ii'> wiih 111 IIon In ii'i, 

,nnikV‘i >11 ilvili 111 wo'_ ^ 

' I'liii fii'ndd.'ii's j'liif Hill 1,1 ini'; 1 i\ 1 
' ' V 1. Ill iV IS f 1 'll'll i I l iv t 
1 l| ' , III !i n,i' , v.iii, all 1 wi 'I I'l I'll/r, 

1 at ,i< V' 1 t.ilk "1 1 ivi 

\ o ii fill ml tup III,II li I ill III il I III Ml” I, 

< 'll! M n til It l>lis .I il 

V ’ ' iii„i dll o 'i"ii I (•i'll I < ii ni'i t 

^ 0,1 kr'ow 1 mil' l [w li') "I 

“ J' '■ - 1) It wonlil j ijij ilijiik ol tin *^"1 i foiirlli s[ niza r 

“ ' ^ "III tliiii'i.''ii, if 1 i'i> ,'1 ' ' 1,11 Ij.iiir ilicic, 

( o''' il It in tli.i' ill' It a 
N"! I r I III" In 111 I'll 'i "'ll If ir 
'I ill very fiKi, I i " i i lit ’ 

Ihi-'i. vcisis .in. iiiSLitLil ifrlliC cCaiii-^v oiiiiii'. 'if till, jT/m/i It/ J/raruf'i. 

C'l,AUlM)A nil'fu 1 ol III> ‘'111, 

'i Jiv incasiiiiil Ittiii' i t im ' 

'I'lio wrcli !i III iicalii l!ih diiaiy ^ ole 
.^o 111.11 11 s Jill 11'l L 'dll. • 

'I’otili.il ii.itk tiiM "flti(,'in tti'^ii 

SImII ['D-a ^vl'.nnlii Int ? 

I.)c|iiivcil ol !lii.t jits li/c airti liglit, 

'i'lio him Ilf .ill Ills joy I 

^Ve ]Mrl --blit, by those jirocioiis ilrojis 
'I !i it fill tliy lowly t yi, > 

No olliei Jiglil sh.'ll irpidi, my stej):, 

Till thy blight bcaniii aribc. 
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She, the fair sun of all her Sex, 

. lias blest my glorious day ; 

•And shall a glimmeimg planet fix 
My woiship to lb ray? 

, TO CLARINPA 

WITH A PRESIINT OF A PAIR OF UKINKINJ;,-GL\ ..E&. 

I AIR empress of the poet’s souI, 

And queen of poetesses ; 

( laiiiid.i, take llii> little boon, 

T'hu humble pair of glasiesi. 

And fill tilt in liigh with generous jime, 
As^eiiLh'iia as your mind , 

And pledge me in tlic geiiLious nia-^t — 
“The whole of huinankind ' ’ 

'‘To tho^e nlio love us '"--setopd t'dl , 
but not to Ihoie whom vve , 

J-est nelovi tlio.c*\\ho l^xonol n-' 

A llni'l - “ To (111 i, and nic, love !” 

I/ong may vve live ' long may we 1 ivc ! 

•And long miy vve be hap])> ’ 

And Kiay we nevtr want a gla - 
\Vell Jiaigcd willi geneious napp) ! 


Ti) i I.ARlNilA 

bn'oRi' I saw t laimda’'. face, 

ATy lieait wa^ Iditlie and gay, 

Fiee as the wind, oi fealhei’d lace 
That hop lioiii spiay to spiay, 

but now dejected I appear, 

( larmda pitlvis unkind , 

I, sighing, diop the silent tear, 
but no relief can find. « 

Tn plaintive notes my tale rehearses • 
When I the fair have found , 

On eveiy lice appear my vcise-. 

That tohei ^naise resound. 

but she, ungrateful, shuns my sight, 
M>«faithful love disdains, 

My vows and tears lierficmn txcile - 
Anothor happy reigns. 

Ah, though my looks betray,* 

I envy your success; 

Yet love to fiiendship shall give way, 
1 cannot wish it less. 


♦ This line is obviously iinpcifect 
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TO CLAR 1 NDA ^ 

“I BU,RN, I burn, as when throuj'li iipen’d corn, 

By diiving winds, the crackling flames are fwiiie !” 
Now maddening, wild, I curse that fatal night , 
Nowliless the hour which charm’d 111/guilty sight. 

In vain the laiws their feelile force oppose , 

('hain’d at his feet they gioaii. Love’s vanquish’d foes 
In vain Religion meets niy sin inking eye ; 

I dare n A combat--but I turn and fly : 

Conscience in vain upbraids the uiihallow'd fire ; 

I,o\e giasjis its scoipions—stifled they cxpiie , 

Keason drops headlong from his sacred t^iione, ^ 
Your dear idea reigns, and 1 i'gns alone : 

Lath ihoughtwntoMcated liuiiMge yickL, 

And riots wanton 111 forbiddiii hejdsf' 

c 

By all on high adoring nioitals Know ' 

By all the conscious Villain veais below ' 

By yoiu deai self—the last great oath 1 swear— 

Nor life 1101 -oul was evei half so tleai ! 


« 


V 


T.INt s 

WRITIEN IN FMARS' CAK^S HERMIlACr, hN tlTE BANKS 01 IHL NITH 

tfirsit VerstOH ) 

'1 HK poet prcservui tivo version-, f.l tins jiociti the c' py of tin. 1 itler one beliK; 
healed, "Altered Iroin the forCi;oirin, in Duceinber lyhS" Ihe heriiiiliiii^L 
alluded to was on the property of Capt.'iiii Kuldel of Films' (J.irsL, ,i beauliful 
spot, much frequciilcd by the poet, and situated a mile above l.is farm of Fllib- 
laiKi 

The firvt SIX lines wcie written with a duniond on a p.iiic of glass in a win¬ 
dow of the heniiiUge ‘ 

Tiior wb(^n clianct may biihei lead. 

Be thou clad in iiis-.e» weed, 
thou docKt in silKcn stole, 

(Irave these maxims on thy soul — 

I ife IS but a day at niftst, 

Sprijiig from night, m daikncss lost*, 

Day, how lapid in its flight-- 
Day, how fev^ inii'-t see the nigiit; 

Hope not sunshine evciy hour, 

Fear not clouds will always*lower. 

Happiness is Viiit .x name, 

Afakc lontent and ease thy aim ; 

Ambition is a meteor gleam , 

Fame an idle, restless dicam : 

Pleasures, insects on the wdrig 

Round H iiccj the lendeiesl Aower of Spring I 
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Those that sip the dew aloife, 

Make the liiiUorflics thy own ; 

Those that would the bloom devour, 
Cru>ih the locusts—sa\e the llowci. 
]'\)r the future be prepaieil, 

(jiiaid jvhatcvci thou canst guaid : 
]hit, thy utmObt duly done, 

Welcome wh.it tliou caii^t not siran. 
Follies past give thou to aii, 

Make then couseipicnce thy care : 
Keep the name of man in mind, 

Aiul tlibhouour not thy kind. 

Reveleni-e with lowly heart 
I fill# whose wondrous woik thou a\t ; 
Keep Ills goodness still in view, 

Thy tiiut—and thy example, tilf\ 

• • 

H!nng<*r, go • Heaven he thy guide I 

Quoth the Headsman on Nithside. 

• • 


• LINFS 

wuirri-M t/ii PKiARs’ r\i{si» ukrmitaof. o'! nhusidb. 
( am it I ’ersion ) 

Tiioit whom chancf may hither lead, 

He thou cla<l in ru'.-.et wee<l, 

He thou dcckt iii silken stole, 

(jrave tlu-'^e coiijisols on thy soul :— 

Idfe is hut a day at most, 

.‘spuing fiom night, in darkness lost ; 
llopc nut '.inis^^inc every lioiii, 

Fear not iluiids will always lowei 
As \ until an<l I ove, with .spiightly dance, 
Heiicalh thy nu^iiing-star^dvance, 
Pleasure, with her siren air, 

M.ay delude the llioiiglilless pan ; 

I.cl Piurleni-e bless Kiijoynieiii's cuji, 

Then raptured*sip, and sip it up. 

As th^ daj' groivs warm and higlf, 

Life’s inciidi.in flamingjiigh, 

Dost thou spill n the humble vale ^ 

Life’s profid snnimils woiililst thou scale? 
Check thy climbing step, el.ate, 

Fvils link 111 felon wait: 

Dangers, eagle-pinioiiM, bold, • 

.Soar around c.Tch cliffy hold. 

While cheerful Peace, with linnet song. 
Chants tlie low'ly dcll> among. 
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AS tiie sliartes of evening ciuse, 

Beckoning thee to long repose; 

As life Itself becomes disease, 

• Seek tlie chimney-neuk of ease, 

Thcie iiiminatc with sober thought 
On all thovi’st seen, ainl licaul.iaml wiought; 
And teach the sportue younkois itmnd 
Saws'of expeuente sage and sound : 

Say, man’s true, genuine estimate. 

The giaivl ciilciion of his fate, 

Is not—Art thou high nr low? 

I >ul thy fortune ebb oi flow ? 

\Va^l Ihou loilagei oi king^ 

Peer 01 pcisint ?- no such thing !* 

Did many talents giM thy span 
Or fiuol Naliiie giu< je tlue oni ? 

Tell them, and jness i on‘tli(Sii imnij. 

As thou thyself must sliortly find, 

The smile or town ijf awful Iftavcn 

To Virtue or to Vice is given 

Say, “To be just, and kimi, and wise, 

Theie solid Self-enjoyment lies ; 

'lint foolish, selfish, faithless wijs * 

Lead to the w-retclied, \ilc, ami ba e.” 

Thus resign’d and qiiitt, r-eep 

To the bed of lasting sleep 

Sleep, whence thou shall no'< i awake, 

Nigh , wlieie dawn shall m\ii bit ik. 

'1 ill tiiture life —future? no nioic— 

To light and joy the good restore, 

To light and joy unknown before ! 

Strangei, go ! Heaven'be thy guide ' 

(,)uotli the Beadsman of Nitlisidc. 


A MOTHER’^ LAMENT TOR 1 DEATH OF HER SON 

Ihk poet siys • “ ‘ rh<* Mother's l^ani'‘iii' was romposccfpartlv wilh a ViCW 
to Mrs r'cri'us’^oii of niocli, amj partlv to the worthy patroness of iiiy 

early unknown inusp, Mrs St(.wart of Alton 
^ % 

Tatk gave the word, the aiiovv sped. 

And piert eil my dailing's^icail ; 

And with him all the joys are fleil ' 

Life can to me impart. 

By cruel hands the sapling (hops, 

In dust dishonour’d laid; 

So fell the pride of all my hopeSf 
My age’s future shade. 
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The mothei-liimet m tlie brake 
BcvvaiU hci rix ish’U ) ouiig , 

So I, foi my lost d uling s sake, 
L'lim.nt the Iive-day long 
Deiili, oit I’ve fcai’d lliy fat il 1 K 
Now, fond, I bue my bit isl 
Oh, do thou kindly 1 \y mt low, 
With him 1 love, at lest I 


ELT-CY ON IHF \r\R 1788 

A SkLTtll 

• t 

CuNMiMCHAM sa\i> —"1 Tilly has the jlnii;»hman birJ deirrilfd the natures 
cf those illustrious nv ds, I ox, and I'ltt, under thc^similitiidc of the * bii tie 
c« cks Ncr uill the alliisi n to th*. hand cuflTen miir/l hall i>h irkltd 
ngeiit h lost on ih si eh •ii.intmber the alarm into uhith thcnuimwa 
tnrown b\ the kii*, s ill 1.1 

i on loids ni 1 mgs^T ihiirii muiitii 
li’tn let them die —foi that thtv’it loin ! 

But oh • prodigious to reflec ' 

A towmont, sits, is to wieck 1 
O ? ighty-eight, in th> sma space 
Whit#lne I \cuts hic liken phcc * 

Of whit cnjDjments Ihoii his icft u ! 

In whal i 1 icklc th it hast left us 1 

The Spanish Linpiu s liiit' i head, 

Anl my aid 1 teelhle^s Bawtic s- dtad , 

Hxe tulzie s“ sail ’^wccii I’llt and I 
And our guulwifc s wee hiidie toeks ; 

1 he tane is game, a bluuly devil, 

But to the hen-biids unto I'm!, 

The tithei’s something dour «* trcadin’, 

But btttei slufl n^’ei el iw d a muUlcn 

Ye niimstcis, come nionut tlj£ pii’pit. 

Ami ei} till ye bedioiise aiiu looptl, 

I oi Lighty eight he wish d )ou wet I, * 

And gted you a’ hiith gcai aiirl n lal, 

1 cu mony a pHO , nnd inony a peek, 

\ e ken yc in sels, %r little feck I * 

*Y« bonny 1 isses, dight® jour cen, * 

Por time o’ you hae tint i fticii’, 

III bighlv-eight, ye Ken, w is taeii 
Whit jc II ne tr hae to gie igxin 

Ohsiiie the \ciy nowte* and sheep, 

How dow fund dowie^ now tluyeitop, 


1 Lost 
3 H>s doji 


4 Work 

* Wijse 


attic 

r i'lililcsb and low spirited* 
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Nay, even the \iith itscl dots ciy, 

Koi Embiuqli nclls irc* giiitten^ (hy 

G highty-nmc, lliou’s l)ul a baiin, 

And no owie aiild, I hope, to kam J 
T hou hcaidlcss h )v, T pi ly talv ci/c, 

Ihou now Inst got thy didd\’-> «li.in, 

Nae hand-cuff’d, niu/^led, half shackled ugent, 
7 ’’it, like hiinsci, a full, lict agent 
sme ye follow out the plan 
Nac want than he did, honest man • 

As inueklc hettei as )on cm 

yan T, 1780 


10 CAPTAIN RIDDl I n r.LI NRIDDFL 

FXTl-MH)! I Mhi-s<NK»r f \ I KW I 

llu npwsj lyu s ni nl iinei^some sharp stii( tuie n ill 1 let's woiks 

} l I ISI 4 Ml, /f/lVl/tt / 

Yot'Rnews and re\icw, sh, I’\o lead tlnoiigh and thiough, sir, 
With little admiring ui Id lining , ‘ 

The papeis me haiitn of liotm news 01 foieig,i, 

No muideis 01 lapes woilh the 11 iiimi,^ 

Our filends, the levicwcis, thise eh ppcis and hewers, 

Aie judges of moitai and slonc, sii , 
lint of r/u/ in itmui t, iii i/ahu lO'iif'l U, 

I boldly pionounce they aic neyu, sii 

My goose-quill too iiido is to tell ill ymii goodness 
IJestow d on join seivaiil ihi j oel , 

Would to (jod 1 Ind one 111 i 1 lu im < f tin sun, 

And then <ill the woild, sii, sh ild know it ’ 


SACRrn TO a Hr mi m >11 of mrs osw m d 

« 

Thk oriRin of this Litter efTiision i-. related h> the poet m a Liter to Dr. 
Moore " Ihe enclosid ‘Ode is i compliment tu th( Aicmoiv of the Ial 4 
Mrsi Oswald of Auehiiirruivf \oiipio thl\ Liu or h^r persflna^f> an n moiil 
which 1 eaiiiiot boast but I spent iii\ ciiK >e irs iiMier iieiehboiirlio > I, and 
among her scr\ ints and tenants * 1 1 11 w th a she was dctcsiL I w.th the most 
heirtfelt,cordiility Itiwcrir in the paiticiiUi piri of liti Kniln t ivhich 
roused m\ poetie wrath she was much less lilamu'i k In Taniiarv last, on my 
roab to Avrshirt 1 h id to put up at P iilie highim's 111 Sanquhar, the oiil) 
tolertible inn HI the place a he fiost w is keen, an! the grim evening ind howl 
ing wind weie ushering in 1 night cf ‘now end drift My hoise and I weic 
both much (itigued with ihe laboiiis if tin day and jiist ii my friend the 
Viilie and 1 wore bidding delianee to th storm c\ei i mokmg bowl, m wheel* 


1 Wert 



P9F.MS. 


*53 
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the funeral plgeantry of the late Mrs, Oswald , Ind poor I am forced to bra\'<ci 
all the teirorstof the tcnipe'iliioiis and jadc niy horse—my young favour¬ 

ite horse, wliorg I had jusl christened Pegasus -ftirllier on, through the ^^lldLSt 
lulls and moors of Ayrshiie, to New Cumnock, the next iiui The powers of 
poesy and prose sink under me when I would desenhe wluit ItfiJt SufHcc it 
to say that, when a good lire at New Cumnock had so far recovered my fro/cii 
smews, 1 sat down and wrote the enclosed ‘Ode 1 he jioct li\ed to asso¬ 
ciate the name with moit agreeable niemones: one of his finest lyrics, “ Oh, 
wat ye wlia's in yon town," was written in honour of the beauty of the .suo 
ccediiig Mis Oswald, wife of the son of the dece.iscd ladt 

Dwi'f.hRR in yon dungeon daik, 

IJangnian of ciealion, mark ! 

Who in widow-weeds appears, 

L.u1lmi wiLli unhonoin’d years, 

Nniisji]^ with care a Iniisiuif; puise, 

Halted with many a deadly cnrsc ! * 

siTHOl'HH 

Viejy (he w^ilhti’d lieldam’s face— 

Can ihy keen ins|ietlioii ti.KC 

Anolil of lininanity’ii sweettiiieltmg grace? 

Niiie ih.il eye, ’tis ilieiim o'eillow'-, 

I’lly's Ihuitl (heie uc\ci rose 

St(^these hands, ne’er strelt-h’d to save, 

-Hands lliat look—lull never g.ive 
Ke' [>(./ of IManiinon's iron thcs(, 
r,o, llieie she goes, iinpitied and unlilest- — 

She goes, Init not to lealins of everlasting u'st I 

AV nSTK 11 mr 

Plimderei of armies, lift thine eyes, 

(A while foiheai, /e toitilling funds ,) 

Setsi thou whose sieji, uimilJing, liithei liciids? 

No fallen angel, liinrd fiom upper skies; 

’'I'll thy liiisiy quondam mate, 
n)()oin’d to sli.aie >liy fn ly fate. 

She, lanly, hellwaid plies. 

JlI’ODK •* 

And are they of no more avail, * 

Ten thonsaiul glillcnng pounds a v-'ar? 

In oiliei worlds cjn Mammon fad, 

Oimupolent as he is hue? 

Oh, outer nioekery of the pompoi sjiici, 

While dawn llu* wrett-hed vital part is diiven I 
'J'lie cavc-ludged lieggar, vwilh a conscience clc'iri 
lOvpiics in rq};s, unknown, and goes to heaven. • 


TO JOHN TAYl.OR, ‘ 

"Thi!. poet,” says a emrspondent of CuimiiiRham’s, "it seems, during one of 
his journeys over his ten p.irislies as an cvciieiii:in, h-id arrived at Wanlock- 
head on a winter day, when the roads were slippery w ith icc, and Jenny Geddes. 
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lus mare, kept her feet with diAiciilty The hlick^mtth of the pMe wa$ bumd 
With other matters in the forge, 'tnd could not spire J^ote for 'frost¬ 

ing ’ the iihoes of the poetS mire, ind It it likely he would hive proceeded on 
hib dangerous juiimey, h id he not bethought himttlf of propitiating the son of 
(fulcan with \(rse He cilled for pen ind ink, wiote these verses to John 
Fiylor, 1 petiiOii of iniliiLii(.i. in W ml jckhi.il ind vrneii he had done, a 
gentleman of the mine of bl lan, who iccomp miccl him id kd these u ords ^ 
'J Slrsn's best compliments to Mr liyloi, ml it*tould be doing him ind 
ihe A> rshire bard a pirticiihi favour, if he would oblige them instantcr with 
his igreeable compins * Ihe loid his been so slippery that the iiders and the 
brutes were equally in hi ger of getting some ot ihoir bones broken 1 or the 
poet, his life and limbs iie of some con cquenei to the woiUI but fur pior 
''loan, It matters er) little whu may beeome of him Ihe nhole of this bust 
mss IS to isk the fiitDiir of getting the heiscs shoes sharpened ' On the 
receipt of this, 1 lylor spoke to the smith. the smith fl*v\ to his tools, sharpened 
the horses' shoes, and it is rcconted, hved thirt} ye irs to say he hid never 
1 n * weel f lid but inee in Mint wa b\ the ] o t wh<^ paid him in mane}, 
f ud him in drink} and pai 11 u 11 \er e * 


Wi'fti Petrasus upor a diy, 

Vpollo weary nyin , • • 
Thrni.rh fiosty lulls the join my la^, 
On foot t|ie way^was pl>iiig 

Poor slipshml giddy Pigasus 
Was but a sorry walker, 

To Vulcan then Xpollo goes, 
lo get a ftosi) ctulkci * 

Obliging ^ ulcan fell to work, 

Ibiew by lus coat and 1 onnel, 
yi ml dul Sol s business in i ci u k , 
bol paid him with a sunnst 


Ye Vulcan’s sons of Wanlockliead, 
Pity III) sa I clisa-stei, 

My Peg! Sits IS pooily shod— 

111 pay jou like my mister 


R \M s, //ije^ I /tvi 


RorFRT Blrns 


• SKneff 

S. INSCriPFI) TO THir RIGHl HON C J Ff X 

fv ajetter to Mis Piinl >p the po’t sivs, ' I hive i pm tic whim In my hcadJl 
which 1 at present deuieite sr 11 her ml ibq, to the Kii,ht Hsn Charles 
T lines FIX but 1 iw losg ib it f iiie\ m i} h M, I eannot sfi) A few of the 
first lines I hi\e just mugh skitehed is follows. 

IIow wisdt m and foll^meet, mix, and unite , 

IIvw \iitue ami site* blend their black, and then while; 

, How genius, the illustrious father of fiction, 

• Confounds luk, and law, reconciles umtiadiclion— 

I sing • if tluse inoitals, the ciitics, ‘houKl bustle, 

I tare* not, not I- Id the ciitics go whistle! 


* A shirp pm of iron welded on to the front of a hone's shoe to prevent It firrm 
slipping 
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’ Jiutmu>y for a patron, whose nanie* and whose glory 
At onc^may illustnle 'ind honour my story. 

Thou first of our oratois, first of our uils ; ' 

Yol whose paits ind ncquiiements seem meie lucky hits ; 
With knowlalgoso vast, and witli judgment v> stiong. 

No man uith the half of ’em t cr wtnt fu wion^ , 

With passions so potent and fancies so bnght, 

No ni m n ith the half of ’em e’er went quite light* 

A sorry, pooi niisbtgot son of the Musts 
h or usin" thy name oflers fifty excuses 

fjoorl Lord, nfhat is man ? for as simple lie looks, 

Do but try to de\elop his hooks and his ciool- s , 

With his depths and his shallows, his go^d ami his evil, 

All in all he s a psobjem must piiz/le the devil 
On his on^iiihng passion Sir 10 |« lui^^ely lalxniis, 

'lhal, like the old Hebiew walking switeh, tats up its neigh> 
boms , • ^ 

Mankind ait his show-box — a fiicnrl, -nouM ji*ii know 
him? 

Pull the s^ing, tuling passion the pictuip will show him 
What pity, in leaiiiiq so beauteous a system. 

One trilling p^itieulu tiuth should liavc miss d him ; 

Jbor, pite of his tim theoietic positions, 

Mankind i>- a scicnet defies definitions. 

Some soit all out finalities each to its tribe, 

\nd think liumin natiiie Jiey tiuly dtseiibe , 

Have you found this, or tothei? theie s more m the* 
wind, 

As by one diunkcn fellow hui eomi idcs you 11 fin <1 
^»iit such IS the flaw, or the depth of tlie pi in, 

Tn the make of tha<- wundeifnl cieature eaild man. 

No two virtues, whatevei .elation they claim, 

Noi even two different shades of the?same, 

Tnough like as w is tvci twin biotin i t > biolhs^. 

Possessing the oiio shill imply }ou’\e the other. 

Put truce with abstiaction, and tiiite wil > a Musi 
Whose ihyiftes yju 11 perhaps, sir, ne’er de^jn to ptiiise 
Will you leave 3Sour jnstings, your jais, and )our quancls. 
Contending with Ihlly foi proiid-n^ding liurels? 

My much honoui'd patron, believe yom pool poet, » 

Your eouiige mueh more than your pioidence jou show it,» 
In vain willi Sqiiiie IJilIy foi laurels you niggle, * 

He’ll have them liy fan tiade, if not, he will smiurfjlc , 

Not cabinets even of kings ft ould conceal ’em, * 

He’d up the back-stairs, and by God he would steal ’em 
Then feat- like Squire Billy’s yon ne’er can iclnevc ’em. 

It IS not} outdo him, the task is out-thievc him 
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VKRSKS 


ON SKEINO A WOUNOFT) HAIvE 1 IMF IIV MF WHK II A ITI 1 OW HAD JUST SHOT. 

< 

Jamfs Thomson, a ncislihoiir of the poet •uid tlie person wlio shot the hare in 
question, says, “ He cursed me, and said he woiiki not mind throwlntj me into 
tne water , and I’ll warrant he could h le doin’t, thok^h I was both yoiiiujf and 
strong ” 

Inhuman ni.T.n ' cuise on Ihy barliarous art, 

And blasted bo tliy iminloi-aiminf; eye; 

May never pity .soothe thee with a sii»h, 

Nor ever pleasure j^lad thy ci iiel heai I ! 

Cio live, ]ioor waiulciei of the wood and field ! 

The Inllcr little lli.d of life lomaiiis : ' ‘ 

ISo more the tliirkeninjj b-ikcs and veulanl ])lains 

To thee sbalMioine, or food, ( pastime yield. 

% 

Seek, manglcil wretch, some piace of wontiVl rest, 

No more of lest, lyit now thy dying l>ed ! 

The slielteiing ruslics Mh'istling o’er thy head, 

'I'hc cold earth with thy liloody liosom picsl. 

f)ft .as by winding Nith, T, musing, wait « 

The sober ew, oi hail the elieeifiil dawn ; 

Til mi'.'. Ihee spoiling o er the* dewy lawn, 

Ami cuise the' lulfiari’s .aim, ami moiun thy hapless fale. 


D K L I*A 

c 

.AN oni 

This ode w^a* sent to ihc .V/rtmewspq.cr wiili the fullo l; letter — “ Mr 
i’liiiler,—It the prodiictioiis of a siiiipk ploii;;liiii ID e.'iii iiuiic a phiLC in tlic 
s.mic paper with the (.ilicr l.ivtiiinti-'s ol isii M-ise-who illuminate tne S’Arr 
wuh the lii^tie' of geniu', M'lir inscition of the siiLlosed trille will be viicc < ded 
by fiitiiii. loiuiniinieiiti.jii' riom, yoms, , 

^ % “ Kol I KT r.l KNS. 

" I'.I LIbLAND, NtAH iJe.Ml lOl S, jS. i /?!/ ” 

Fair the f.ice ofoiieni day. 

Fail the tints of opining lose ; 

Fill falter .still my Dtlia dawns, 

Miwc lovely fat her beauty blows.* 

Siveet the laik’s wild-waihle'tf lay, 

.Sweet the tinkling till to heat ; 

Hut, Delia, moie dcliglulftl still 
Steal thme .accenis on mine eai. 

The flowcr-enaniojir'd busy bee 
The losy banrpiet loves to sip ; 

Sweet the '.Iroanlct’s limpid lapse 
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But, Delia, on thy balmy*lips 
Let me, no vagrant insect, rove ! 

Oh, let me steal one liquid kiss ! 

For, oh! my soul is paich’d with lov«t • 


ADDRESS ID I HE 1 DOTH ACHE 

WRI TTEN WiniN THE AL THOR \\ \S GRIF\ Ol'SIA U<RMENTED BV THAT 

msoRuru 

My curse upon lliy venom’d slang. 

That shoots my tortured gums nJang ; 

And through rny lugs gies numy a tnang. 

• i’ gnawing vengLanec . 

Te.iimg my nerves wi’ hillei jiang. 

Like lacking crfgine.! 

• • 

WIftn fevers luirn, or ague Acezes, 

KliuuinaliLs gnaw, or cliuli^ stjuve/os , 

(.’'m neighboiu’s syiflpniliy inay < asc us, 

\Vi’ iniying moan; 

But thee—thou hell o’ a’ di-eaH.-, 

• Aye mocks our groan ! 

Ad'wvif my beard the slavcis tiickle ! 

I kick the wee ^tools o’li ihc- mickle, 

As louiul the Are the giglris kcckle,^ 

'I'o SI' me loiip ; 

While, lavmg mad, I wish a hce'kle* 

Were in then doiip. 

i ’ 

Of a’ the numerous human dools,® 

Jh haiists,'*dalt baigains, iiilly-slo 
Or nortliy friends raked i’ the niook'.,'’ 

,Sad sight to sec ! 

'file tricks o’ knaves, m fash o’ AjoIs, 

Thou bcai'st the gice. 

Where’er that place be pucsts ca’ hell, » 
hence a’ the tunes o’ miMiy yell 
And ranked plagues their mimbei. ell, 

»In dreadfu’ raw, 

rhou, Toothache, surely hear’st llie bell 
Aniang them a’' ' 

() thou grim misclnef-mak'Mg thiel, 

That gars th§ notes of discord squoel. 


I'l'he inirihnil child- SJumj) ^ Harvesic 

ren laugh. ^ I’roubics ' Crave 

* Elax used to be cleaned and siraiKhteiied hy diaw me n I’l.my ti’iies through 
a mass of sharp slcel spikes Axed lu .i bench, points uppcrniojt. Tins waj 
called a heckle 
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Till daft mankind aft dance a reel 

In goie a shoe thick, 

Gie a’ the fae*! o' Scotland’s w eal f 

A towmond’s^ toothache • 


THE KIRK'S ALARM 


Lockhai t I'lvcs the following account of the oiisjin of this poem - " M GiH 
ind Dalr\mpla tb' two ministub of thv. town of Ayr, had Ion,; Ix-en subpected 
of entertaining heterodox opinions on sevcial points piitiritl irly the doctrine 
of original sin tnd the 'Trinity and the f rmer it Ln^ih piil hshtd An Essay 
cti the Deith of fesiis Christ, which iv'is ccnsnlt it I is drni iiiJinq the notice 
j| the Church I oiirls More thin i )eii was sjciit iii ihi discussi >ni which 
nr e out of this and it list Dr M'OiUw'is fiiu t) irl n ivledge his errors, 
iiul promise that he wonhi take ni c irty ncitmiity if ii iloy,ising for them 
to his congregiliin fioAl the i ulpit, ivlntli promise, liowcvei, he never per 
formed Ihc ^endv ol the lounlry tojk, ft i ihr nA t put, the side of M Gill, 
wh} was “I nun ( f Lold, in i ipnlai iiiiiincrs I it of iiuieprolched moril cliar 
leter, and p essedifsomt icionipli liinents Hie bulk of the lower oideis 
tspoiiscH, with fir itioie feividvi d th^ eause of those who conducted the 
prosecution i,.iiti t thi ciriin, i1 run (mviii Ilitnillon, iiid ill person*; of 
fub stamp w< re, of e >iir e on the side of M Gill Auld and the Mauchliiie 
tilers with his enemies Kob it Aiken, i wiiter in Ayr, i man of rtmarkible 
tdents, pirliculiily in public speakiig hid thi prineipi^ minagement of 
M'frills eiiise bcMie the preshit iv ind the s\nod He* w is an iiUiinale 
fn> nd of H'innltoii's md through him h id ibont this tiii|^ h rnied'll! iC'tuaint- 
aiiee which soon iniened int > t w inn fneiidsliip w tli burn linns was, 
therefore, fron the Wginnnig i n iloiis is in the uul be was, peril if s, the 
most clfeetiie, pirtisan of the side cn which Aikeu h id staked bO iniieli of hib 
reputation " 

OklllonoX, Oldii ill \ 

Wha believe in John Knn\, 

Let me sound an T.hnn ki >uiu eon eienee— 

'Jhcic’ii .1 Iieiclie bhsl 
Ifas been bhwn i’ the w.ist, 

1 hat VI hat is not si use must be nonsense 

Doctoi Mae,* DocToi Mac, 

You should stieteh on a i lek, 

To stiikc tvil-ivtis \\i' tciioi , 

^ lo join filth ami sense, 

I'^jiOJi oin pretence, 

Is herctie, damnible ciroi. 

Town of A)i, tovvii'oi Ayr, 
was ni ul, 1 declare, 

To mctldlc wi* misehief i-brev\ing ^ 

Piovost Ttjbn + 1*’ ''till deaf 
, To the Chineh's lelief, , 

And Oraloi Bob:}; is its rum 

1 rwelvemonth’s 

' Dr M‘(,ill 

t John Banvniyde, Evij, piovost of Ayr, to whom the " Iwa Brigk" is de» 
dteyted 

} Mr Robert Aiken, abovemamed, to whom the “Cotter'a Saturday Night" 
is inscnbed 
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D’rymple mild * D'rjn\ple mild, 

Though jour heart's like a child, 
d your life like the neu dtiven stnu ^ 

Yet tint winiu bive ye, 

Aiild Satan must have je 
For incaching tint thici. s ant, an 1 twa 

Rumble John f kuml le Jol n, 

Mount tht stci) \vi i groan 
Cry tlu 1 ool i \m hntsyciimmd 
I lien lug out yoMi hlk, 

Deal bum tone like ilk ^ 

And i( 11 t\ciy note of the dimnd 

'll iptr James + Siinpti Jame , 

1 enc the fin killie dunes, 

Ihere i h her ch ise in i lui \ie > 

111 Uv Ill ) in h 1 
11 ) It the piel ye II oon lei 1 , 

1 oi pupi les 111 e > lU theiL , 1 ut few 

SiUj^et S uviiey § Sii get ’ S iviney, 

Vie je heiding the penny, 

I n <111 1 Us w h It c\ d iw iit ^ 

V\ I ijitnip )t I in I howl 
A linn I leiy soul, 

I or the fe id thief is j isl it >oui gale 

1 ) id ly Aid 1 II D1 1 ly Auld, 

I heic s 1 1 kD in the faiil I 
V tnd nieil le waui tlnn the cleil II 
liiongh ye Cl )wni 1 ) 1 nth 
\ c 11 be in at the dt ith, 

\u ’ if je c inna 1 te, >e c in 1 iik 

Dine 1 III t 1 ** Dane Ulustf, 

I 1 a saunt if >c muslei, 
lilt eoi] s IS no nice of leeini^s 
\et to woitl kt s lx. lust. 

Res vl bli I I >i might boast, 

If the ass weie the kiii^ 1 1 the brutes 

I 

iPililwjte fSinficI 

• Kiltnuniot k 

* Ihe Ret Dr VViIlitni Dilrymple senior iinister fdecjll tnte Cliurch 
of Ayr 

t 1 he Rev John Rii sell nlel rite 1 11 the Hjly F iir 
tlheRf'v James M ckirliv the 1 er of the Ordinitioii 
i IbeRci Alexindei M odie ofiviccartoi one of the hcioes of the “lun 
Herds ' 

II 1 he Rev Mr Auld, of hiaitchiirie 

of 1 he clerk was Mr Gavin Uamiltoii who had been a thorn iQ the sid ot 
Mr Atil 1, an t the mho lox clergy of the district 
"** Mr Grant, Ochiltree 
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JanuCfGoose,* Jamie Goose, 

Ye hae made hut toom lOose,'- 
In huniing tlie \\icked lieutenant, 

Tlut the doctor’s your inatk, 

* For the Lord's haly aik 

He has cooper'd and ca’d® a ^Mang pin m’t. 

Poet WiHie.t Poet Willie, 

('he the Doctor a volley, 

Wi’ your “ Libeily’s dum ” and your wit, 

O’er Pciia^iis’ side 
Ye ne’ei laid a stride, 

Ye but smelt, man, the place wlieic he- 

Andro Couk.J Andro Goiik,«i i 

Ye may slander ilic butdv, 

And the»book nane the vv lui, lit nie till ye; 

Tlioujjh ye’ie iich, nirl haok big, 

Yit lay by h.it ami -Aig, 

And ye 11 h.ie a calf's lie.u! o’ snu’ value 

Barr Steenie,§ Barr Stcenie, 

What mean ye, vliat mean \c 
If ye’ll meddle nac inair \u’ the matter^ 

\ e may liae some pretence 
'fo lia\ ms® ami -Liise, ' 

Wi' people wlui ben ye iiai licttcr. 

Tivnie side,|| Iiviin, side 
Wi’ your tiiiko)-cod^ ]iii>lo, 

Of manhood but snia’ is youi diaic, 

Ve ve the tuie, 

liven yonr lacs will allow, 

And your fiicnda they dam grant yi>u iiae :nair, 

Mnirland Jock,11 Muirland Jock, 

When the Loid lUakes a loek 
To crush C oiniiion Sen^e fur her sins, 

, If ill ii»-'.inu'is ui'te wit, 

. Thcic’s no mortal so fit 
, To confound the poor Doctor at ancc. 

Holy Will,'** Holy \Vill, 

'flieie was wit i’ yoia skull 

« 

1 Empty fame 2 Driven. Good manner'?. 

* Mn Voiing, Ciiiniinck 

t The Rev J)r tVeiilc?, of Newton-iipon-Ayr, the author uf an itidifTerent 
puini on the cciitcn.uy of ttie Kcvuluiion, in which occur'? the expression al¬ 
luded to by tlie yioi'C 
t Dr, Andrew JMiicliell, Minikton. 
i Rev. Sftplien Youiir, K.irr 
II Rev. Mr George Smith, (Jaislon. 

^ Mr Jo!ii> ‘'*'ephcrd, ^J^•■’•kllk 

** Willism Fuhci, elder in Mauwhliiie, the hero ef the famous "PrayetA 
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^hcn ye pilfer’d the «'ilms o’ the poor; 

The t’lnraer is scant, 

* When ye're ta’en for a saunt, 
Wha .should swing in a rape for an hour. 

Calvin’s sons, Calvin’s sons, 

Sei?e your spiulu.il guns, 
Ammunition you never can need ; • 
Your hearts are the stuiT 
Will 1 e powtler enough. 

And your skulls are storehouses o’ lead. 

Poet Burns, Poet Burns, 

Wi’ y<»nr pncst-skelping turns, 

W hy dcsei t ye your aiikl native .'«hire ? 
Your Mu'-e is a gipsy-- ^ 

I ’en^liough she wcie tipsy, 
bhe could ca’ us n.ie waur than ue aic. 


THE WHISTLE. 

Bi/Hns says, "A^the auihctitic prose htstory of the ‘Whistle’ is euiioiis, I 
shall licre give it —lii the Irtiii of Anne of Denmark, when she c.imc to Scot¬ 
land \Mlh our J.1IIKS t!fc Sixth, tlitic o.tmc over also .a D.iiiish gciitlonian of 
gigantic stature .uid grc.at prowess, and a matchless ch.iinpion of Bacchus 
He had a little ebony whistle, which at tlic coniinLiicemciU of the orgies he 
laid on the table, and whoever was the last able to blow it, cverylmdy else 
being disabled by the potency of the bottle, W'OS to carry off the whistle as a 
trophy of victory. 'Ihe Il.uie produced crcdeiiu.ds of his victories, without .1 
single defeat, at the courts of t'opeiih. gen, Stockholm, Moscow, Warsaw, and 
several of the ptily courts 111 Cerni.my , .and challtiiged the Scots Bacchan- 
a’lails to the alicni.itivc of trying hi*prowess, or else of .icknowicdgmg them 
inferiority After many overthrows on the part of the ScotU, the Dane wiis 
encountered by Sii Robert I^iw ric of Maxw ellun, ancestor of the present wo. thy 
b iront.1 of that nanie, who, after three days' and three nights’ hard contest, Icir 
(he bcaiidinavutn under the table, 

And blew on the whistle Ins requiem shrill. 

Sir W.i’tcr, son of Sir Robert before mentioned, afterwards lost the whistle io_ 
Waite. Riddel of ('ilenruldel, who h.ul in.irricd • sisler of Sir W.dter’s -*011' 
Friday, the i6th of October 1789, at Trnrs' L-irsc, the wliistlc^was once more 
contended for, as related m the ball.id, by the present Sir Robert Lawne of 
Mtaxweltcii , Robert Riddel, Est^ , of Glerrirldel, line.d descendant and rdbre- 
scntaiive of W dter Riddel, who won the whistle, and 11 whose family it had 
continued , and Alexander FergnsoMi Esq., of Cr.aigdarn < h, likewise descended 
from the grei-it Sir Robert, wnch last gentleman earned off the hard-won 
Ifonours of the Held • 

On receiving the invitation to be present at the famous contest, Burms ao* 
Bounced his intention of being present by the following verse 

"'The king’s poor blackguard sLve am I 
And scarce dow spare a imiuite , 

* But I'll be witli yon by and bv, 

Or else the devil's m u 1 '— B. 

T SING of a Avhistle, a whistle of woith, 

I .sing of a whistle, the pride of the North, 

Was brought to the court of our good Scottish king, 

And long with tliib whistle all t^cotland shall ring. 


L 
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Old Lccta,^ stiU Kueing tTie arni vf Fing-Yf 
7 ha god <M the bottle bcndti doun from his l)a11l 
Ihis whtstle'b your chnllcngt to Scotland get o'er, 
And {Innk them to hell, sir, or ne'er see me moie 

Old poets have sung and old chronicles tell, 

What champions venttiied, chaftipiona fell, 

The son of grent 1 oda was conquetoi still. 

And blew on the whistle his lequiem shiill 

Till It-ol **rt, the lord of the Cum and the Skorr, 
Uiimatehd at the bottle, utionquci d m Mir, 
lie th-ink his |KOi godship is deep is tjic sen, 

Iso tide of llic Bihi( c er uiunkei thin Ijji ^ 

Thus Rubeitwitctoiiousi, the trophy Ins t,iind , 

Which now in his house has fi > a|,es icniiin d 
1 ill three nol U ehicftains, and fl ot his blqud, 

The luvial contest again have lenew d 

« ( 

Thiee joyous good felloMs, with bcirts cleir of ilan • 
Craigdairoeh, so famous foi wit, woith, an I liw. 

And tiusly Gleniiddel, so skill d in old ciins , 

And gallant Sir Robeit, deep nad in ol i whies 

9 

Lmgdinoch begin, with a toni^ue sinoelh 1 nl, 
Desiiing Gleniiddel t > yield up the spoil 
Or else he would muster the heids i ( the elm, 

And once moie, m claict, tiy whieh wis the nnn. 

“By the gods of the ancient; * ’ Glemi Ic’el lej lies, 
“Before I surrender so gloiious a pii/e, 

111 conjure the ghost of the great Rone Moie f 
And bumper Ins horn with him twenty times o er ” 

Sir Robert i ^oldiei no speech would pieten 1, 

But he ne cr turn I his Laelc n his f e—oi lus fiicnd, 
Said, Toss down flie whistle, tlic pii/t of the li kl, 

And, knee deep in claret, he 1 die cre he d yieh 

To the^board of Gleniiddel our heroes icpnr, 

So noted for diow nnig of sur/b\v ind caie , 

But for wu^ and for weleimie not more known to fime^ 
Than the sense, w it, uitl tU'kte, of a si^eet lovel) dime. 

A bard was sclectecTto witness the fray, 

And tell future ages the feats of the diy , 

A bird who detested all sidness and spleen, 

An I w ish’d (h d I’lmissiis a vincyinl nid been 


■ See (Ji, an s ( aric *huri / 
f &K.C JobnM a s four to the Hebrides ■> /T 
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The^iQntr o\er, tL« cltitet they ply, 

Aijfi'every new coik is a neu sDrinj; of joy; 

111 lhe>ban(lb of ohl friendship and kindrtd so mt, 

And the bands grew the tijhtcr the more Ihi y eiue \vct. 


l »ay pleasure ran not as Imoipcrs ran o’er, 

Ihurht Phopbu^ne tr witness’d so joyous a toi , 
And sow’tl that to kue them lie iias quite fqrlortk 
Till Cynthia hinted he d see them next morn 


Six boltltb apiece hod well wore out the 111,'ht, 
Whcngilhnt Su Roheit, to finish the fight, 
Turn’d o cr m one bumper a bottk of luT, 

And sMuie ’t\\ IS tliL May that then ancestors di I- 

•Thti w01 III* Gknriddcl, so tauiunis ami stgc, 

No loii^'ci tbh ivaifiu, un>{odly, would v igi , 

A hi^h iiilimj cl Ur I) V lUow in wine ^ 
lie left tjjfc foul business to folks Itss divine 


The gillant Sir R i}'’it f^upht h^id to the tiul , 

Hut who can with 1 ate and quait bumixis contci 
1 hough fate sud A htio shall perish in light, 

So up rose Iiiiglil Phabus —and down fell the 1 nuht 

Nt\t up 1 3se ur bn I, like a pnphet m drink 
“ CI ii^d iiioMi tho I It sou V hen cication '^h ill sink ! 
Rut if ill lu wouhbl 11 >111 ish iinin Jital m ihjnie, 
Come—one bottle moic — in I hive at the subliin * 


“Ihy line, th it ha c stui_,c,lcd for freedom with Rruce, 
Shall heioes and patiu is e\ci pioduee* 

So Ihme be the 1 lurel, iiftl mine be tin bay , 

Ihc held thou hast won, hv von biiglil god of (jlay 


VI RSI S 

i>lf e\l I VIN ( RJ 1 s PI 1 M I INAZUSS IHKOi;*lt SC HLINU COl itcaiMO 
rill VMU I ITIPS OP THAT MNoD M • 

(*APXA 1 N twROsl a fiinous siiiiiiiii) mis the luthoi a \ iliia* le wort on 
the antiquities ot Scotl ind He m is a genial fellow, i comt amoii after 
poet t own heart • 

IlkAii; Land o’ Cakes, and bnthei Syjts, 

Plat \Iait\fnkiik* lo Johnny Oioat , 

If there’s a hole in a’ your cqfits 

1 ie«le >ou tent* it, 

A ehiel s diuail^ you talcin’ notes, 

And, faith, ho’lt prent it' 

iJleed 

■> 

’ * An inversion of the name of Kirkoiaidejl, in Wigtonshire, the most southcrljr 
'•miDwdt in *^land 


■7 
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If ill your bounds ye chance to liyht 
Upon a fine, fat, fodgcU wight, 
stature short, but genius biiglit, 

* 'I'hat^s he, mai k wcel 

And wow ! he has an unco slight 
O’ cauk and KceJ.* 


lly some auld, houlet-haunted biggin’, + 

Or kiik deserted liy its riggin’, 

It's ten to anc yc’Il find liiin snug in 
Some eldiitch® pait, 

Vs’V dells, they say, Uoid save’s ! eolleaguin* 

At some black ait. 

Ilk ghaist that haunts ruld ha’ or clnaumcr. 

Ye gipsj^gang that deal ui glamour, 

And you, deep read in lu M's b^iek gianimni. 
Warlock* and uitJics^ 

Ye’ll quake at his conjuiing hammer, 

*^Ye initlnight bitches ! 

It’s laiild he was a sodger bred, 

And ane wad rather fa'n than fled ; 

IJut now he’s fpiat the spurllc-bladu * 

Ami (log-skin uallat. 

And la’en—the .anti()uaiian trade, 

1 think they call it. 

Ife ha-> a foutli'' o’ auld nick-naekcts, 

Rusty aim caps and jinglin’ jackets,:}: 

Warl haud the Loihian^ three in lackcls 
A towiiiond guid ; 

And parritch-pats, and auld saul-backets. 

Afore the Hood 

Of Eve’s first fire he lias'a cinder ; 

Auld 'I'ubal Cain’s fiie-shool and fender; 

That which d^linguished the gendci 
^ (j’ Ilak^am’s ass , 

A broomstick o’ tlie -witch o’ I'kidor, 

Weel shod wi’ biass. 

i^orbye, he’ll shape you £rt‘, fu’ glcg,^ 

The cyt of Adam’s philabeg : ' 

The knife that nicket Abel’s ciaig® 

, lie’ll piove you hilly, 

It was a faulding joclclcg, 

Or lang-kail gully. 

r 

1 Plump ® Alniiidanc'’ * Throat 

* UiiluMy. * Full sharply 

* Alludine to his frawers as a drait-^htsman 

I See Antiquities of ScolUv ul ’’—H 

i S«e his "Treatise 011 Auciciit Armour and -B, 
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*|}ut \iad ye see him in his glee, 
j:''or nieikle glee and fun has lie, 

Then set him down, ami twa or thiee 
(jiinl fellows wi’ Imn ; 

And port, () poit ' shine thou a vee, 

^ And then ye'll see him 1 

Now, by the jiowers o’ verse and psose ! 

Thou ait a dainty chiel, 0 (iK-^e ! — 

Whae’ci o' thee shall ill suppose, 

'1 licy sair inisca' thee ; 

I’d take the lavjal by the nose. 

Wail say, Shame fa' thee 1 


L INIS wm I.T T K N IN A W R A P T* K R, 

I'NClOSivr. A I IfTTRK TO (AIM MN OKOSl 

In veiidiii):; some antiriii.«ii.in ami legA<Iai\ niatona' lo C'aptain Grose through 
Mr Ordoniicl, a brother aniii|)Mr>, ilit* foilimiiig lint's were wrnieii by the 
poet oil the cover of tliL jure el L'.iidoiiiiLl read them everywhere to tlie iti'i jy- 
aoce of the c.ipt iiu 

• 

K'knjc ought o’ Caplain Cliose^ 

Igo and ago, 

If he’s amiiiLf lns filends or foes ? 

liam, cm am, dago. 

Is he south, oi IS he noilh’ 

I go tuid ago, 

(V (howlied in the met I'oilh? 

Iiam, cm am, dago. 

Js he slain bv llighlan’ bodies? 

JgoJind ago, 

And eaten like a w'cther-haggis? 

1 ram^ coram, Algo, 

Is he to Alna’in's bosom ganc 
Igo anl ago, ‘ 

Or haiuliii’ Sai^h by the wame 
• 1 1 am, comm, dago. 

WhcicV'i he 1 c, the Lord be near him 1 
Igo and ago,* 

As for tlicMeil, he daiiiiia steer him ! 

Irani, coiani, dago. 

Hut please liansnnt the enclosed Idler, 

Igo and ago, 

Which will oblige yoin lunnble debtor, 

Irani, ctjiain, dago. 
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So may yc'hae auM stancs ni stuie, 
Igo aiKl ago, 

'1 he ^ely stam-s tint Adam boie, 

' Itara, coiani, dago. 

So ttj.ay >e get m glad pos'sc'jSi^n, 
Igo and ago, 

The <iJins o’ Satan’s coionation ! 

Irani, conni, dago. 


RKl'lCH- NEW-YrAk’R DAY, tijw] 

lu 'h<s pi Nr )p * 

Dv^e ongin'tl MS of^hese lines the p * writes ns follows "On se(.ond 
thill shls I send you this txtempde Ij'ott** I ' etch It iSjU-.! the fir^l random 
stidwl, blit if lou think, the piecr uoith a 1 i t stinll rttoii^Ii it, and hnish it 
Ihough 1 ba>e no copy ot it, my memory si ivcs me ' 

1 HIS day, Timtf winds *i!hc exhausted tlnin. 

To lun the tv elvemontli s length again , 

I see the old, bald-pated fellow. 

With ardent eyes, complexion sallov, « 

Adjjst llie niiimpiu tl nit June, 

To wheel the oqual, dull loutiiic. 

The absent lover, minoi htii, 

Tn vain assail him vviih tht ii pi ner; 

Iteaf, as my fiund, ne wes iKei’i press, 

Nor makes the lioiii one moment le-.s. 

Will jou (the Majoi's* (»itli ilic lioiuids, 

The happy tenants shaie his lounds ; 

Coda’s fair Rachel’sf care to-day, 

And blooming Kt cngogttl with Oiay) 

Fxom housewife c.aies a n.inute bonow — 

Uiat grandchild's cap will to do-moirow — 

And join with pe T,-inoraUsing: 

This day’s piopitious to be wise in. 

FiiDt, what did ye'ternlglit deliver? 

“Anotherycai i> gone foi^ever!” 

And what is this da> s stiong suggestion ? 

The passing moment’s all tt e rest on'l ” 

Rest on—for what ? what do we h«ic ? 

Or why regard the parsing year? 

Will lime, .iniuscd with piovqbM loie, 

Add to our dale one minute more? 

A few clays may—a few years most— 

Repose us m the silent dust, 

* Major, aAcnmnls Oeneral, \ndrtw Diinlon, Mrs Dunlop’s second v>A 
f Miis ^cbel l)iinIop.who afterwards mairud Robert GLisgow, 
t Mi«h Keith Dunlop, the youngest dwightci t 
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yrhcn ii it wi-se to damp our bii&s ? 

Vts—all such leabonings aie amiss I 
Tlie voice of Nature loudly cues, 

And miny a messaijc fiom the skies, 

1 hat soincthiniT m us never dies: 

That on tjjis friil, uncertain state, 

Hani; matteis of eternal weight: 

That futuie life, iii woilds nuknowi>, 

Must take Us hue from this alone; 

Whether as heavenly glory biight, 

^Or daik as Misery’s woeful night. 

Since, then, my honour’d, fiist of fitends, 

On thi-^poor being all dejjends, 

Ijit ns the iinpoitant iii/’i employ, 

And live as those who ncvti die, ^ 

Thqjigh yoif, with dajs and honouis crown’d, 
'•ness that filiil circle round, 

(A ,ht, life’s torro^s to u»ulse, 

A sight, pale 3 n\y to convmse,) 

Others now claim your chief regaid ; 

\ ouiself, you wait your bright teward. 


PROtOGUf, 

Sl JK.I N AT fHF TIIFVTBF JX-lUmil-S ON VhW VPVB S PAS FVFNINr, 

[1790] 

Im *1 letter iohi<; brother Pjibert Biirn<! siys We hive (rotten a set of vwry 
deceit I lasers! era just n » I hA’c sf>rn them an cvcnin^TOi' tno David 
Lmipbetl in \}r wi le to me by the niAn i^ei of the Company a Mr Siifker- 
iaiid, uho 18 1 man if ippirent » >rth On New Years Div I gi\e him the 
following prologue, wlurh he spouted to his audience with applause — 

No song nor dance T bring fiom yon great city 
lhat (luceiis it o ei our tistc—the more’s the pit) 

Though, by the by, aliroatl why will you roam’ 

Good Sense and taste aie nativesiiere at home 
3Jilt not foi pancgyiic I appear, • 

I come to wish you all a good new yeJt ' 

Old bather lime deputes me heie betoie yc, 

Not for to preach, but tell his simple lory. 

'1 he sage*giave ancient cough’d, and Inule me say, 

“ You’re one jreai older this important day ” 

If wiser, too—he hinted some suggestion, 

Hut ’twoiild be rude, you know, to ask the question f 
And with a would-be loguish leer and wink, 

Jle bade me on you press this one word —‘‘Think •” 

4 

Ye spiightly youths, quite flushM with hope and epint, 

Who think to storm the world by dmt of ment. 

To you the dotaid has a deal to say, 

In Ins sly, dry, sententious, p oveib way I 
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He bids you niind^ amid your thoughtless rattle^ 

That the fiist blow is ever half the bailie; 

That though some by the skirt may tiy to snatch him 
Yet by the forelock is the hold to catch him ; 

That whether doing, suflering, or foi hearing, 

You may do miracles by persevering.^ 

Last, though^not least in love, ye faithful fair, 

Angelic forms, liigh Heaven’s peculiai caie ! 

To you old IJalJ-pale smooths his wrinkled hiou’. 
And hu ibly begs you’ll mind the inipoitant No\N 1 
To crown your happiness he asks your leave, 

And offers bliss to give and to receive. 

For our sincere, though haply weak, enefeavours, * 
* With grateful pride we own your many favoiiis ; 

And howsoe’eV our tongues in iv ill reveal it, 
llelieve our glowing bosoms li.il/fe£l it. , 


TO THE OWL. 

This poem was fir^t pnnletl 1 )> Cronick from a M? in die poet’s hanil* 
wilting Some doubts nave been throw n on its arthciuicit>, but o..casiuii.t] 
interlineations on the same would seem to settle the qiic^ticni. 

SaI> bird of night, uhat soiiows call thee forth, 

To vent thy plaints thus in the midiiighl hour? 

Is it some blast that gallicis m the iioilli, 

Thieatening to nip the vcrdine of thy bower? 

Is it, sad owl, that Autumn sjtiips the shade, 

‘ And leaves thee here, iinshcltcrd and forlorn? 

Or fcai that Wintei will lliy nest invade^ 

Or fiiendless melancholy bids tlicc mourn? 

Shut out, lone bird, fiom all t'lic feather'd tiain, 

To tell thy sunows to the unheeding gloom; 

No friend to pity w«iien thou dost complain, 

GncLall thy thoiighi, and solitude thy home 

Sing on, sad moiiinei ! I will bless thy stiain, 

And pleasal m sonow listci* to lliy song : 

Sing on, sad mourner ; to the night tomplajn, 

While tbs'lone echo wafts thy notes along. 

n 

Is beauty less, when down the glowing cheek 
Sad, piteous tears, in native soirows fall? 

I..ess kind the lieait when anguish bids it break? 

Less happy he w ho lists to ])ity’s call ? 

Ah,no, sad owl! nor is thy voice less sweet. 

That sadness tunes it, and that grief is there; 

That spring’s gay notes, uiiskiirrl, thou canst repeat ; 

Tliat SOI row bids thee to the gloom repair. 
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Nor ^hat the treble songsters of the day 
Are (juite estranged, sad bird of night! from thee; 
Nor ll*it the thiush deserti the evening spray, 

When darkness calls thee fiom thy reverie,-* 

From some old towei, thy melancholy dome. 

While the gftiy walls, and desert solitudes. 

Return each note, icsponsive to the gloqm 
Of ivicd coverts and suuuiinding ■woods. 

There hooting, I will list mere pleased to thee 
Than ever lovei to the nightingale; 

Oi drooping wretch, oppicss’d with misery, 

^ Lending jjis eai to some condoling tale. 


, * •PROI.O(,l. 1., 

tDii MR srrarRLAND's BUNn iI Niom, di'mi kiks 

I JUS prologue w.i-. .iccomp'iiiicd witlf the following letter to Mr. Sutherland 
the manager of the Dumfries thc.'itrc .— 

" Monday Alomtng 

“ I w.ss much disappointed in w.'intiiig your most agrec.)ble company yebter* 
da>. lloweser, flic.irtily pr.i\’ for good w’calher next Sund.'iy , and whatever 
aerial being h.is llie guidance of the elements, lie may take any other half 
duren of Siind.tys he pleases, and clolhe them wiili \apo(irs, and clouds, and 
xtorms, until he ternt) himself at combiistiun of his own raising 1 shall see 
you oil Wednesday forcimoii In the greatest hurry.—R B.” 

Wiivr needs this din about the town o Lon on, 

How this new play and that now sang is comm’ ? 

Why is outlandish stuff ineikle couileil ? 

Hoes nonsense mend like whisky, when imported? 

Is ihcie luc jioet, Iniinmg keen foi fame. 

Will tiy to gic Us sangs and plays at hame? 

For comedy abroad he needna loil, 

A fool and knave aie pl.ants of e\eiy soil; 

Nor need he hunt as fai as Rome and Greece 
To gather matter foi a Sjpiioiis piotc ; 

'Iheie’s themes enow m Caledonian story, • 

Would show the tiagic muse m a* hci g'ory. 

Is theic no daring baii will use and tell 
How glojHous Wallace stood, how li.a])less fell ? 

Where are the Muses fled that could pioJluie 
A diama worthy o’ the name o' Jliaicc , 

How lure, even lieie, he first iiiTshcath’d the sw’ord, 

’Gainst mighty ICagland and hei guilty lord , 

And after mony a bloody, deathless doing, 

Wrench’d his dear country from the jaw's of uiin? 

Oh foi a Shakespeare or an Otv\ay ‘*cene » 

To draw the lovely, hapless Scottish (|ueen | 
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Vaia all the omm^^ence of female charms t 
'Gainst headlong, ruthless mad Kebillion'&ainvs. 
She fell, blit fell with spmt truly Roman, ^ 

To gl4t the vcngcante of a nval woman • 

A woman—though tile phiase may iietni uikimI— 
\s able and ds ci ucl as the devil' » 

Dne Douglas livis in Home’s immortal page, 

But Douglases weie heioes evei> age ■ 

And though yoiu fithers prodigal of life, 

A DotigDs followed to the martial stiift, 

Peiliaps if bowl, row right, and Right succeeds. 

Ye )et may follow wlure a Douglas Lads ! 

As ye hae geiicroiii none, if a’ the land * 

Would take the Mii^cs serv.a its by the hand ; 

Not only heanbiit pitroliise, 1 fiiend thcni, 

And whtie ye pisilv c\n comme id, tominend them. 
And diblins wlun they 'vvimn stand the test,* 

Wink har I ami ■'ly t,hc folks hae done then best' 
Would a’ the I in I do this, flien I'll bo caution 
Ye 11 oon li*ic poets o’ the Scottish nation, 

W’lll gai I ame blaw until hci tuimpet crack, 

And ivaislc^ ] ime, and lay limi on his I atk*. 

Foi us and foi oiii slit,e shouM ony spn.];, 

“ Wha’s aught tine i.huls links a’ tins bustle hcie? ' 
My best leg foiemost, 1 11 stt up my biow, 

Wc have the lionoui to belony to } 0 u ' 

WVre your am bauiis, cVn guide us ye like, 

But like good mitlicis, '.Iioie-1 eforc je stake. 

And giatefu’ stdl I hope >c U e\ei tiiid us, 
tor a’ the patronage an 1 mcikle kindness 
We’ve got frae a’ pioLssions, sets, and lanks ; 

(lod help ub! wc’ic but iHioi—je’se get but thanks. 


^ STAN7AS OV IFF DUKF OF QUEENSDERRY 

Sosnioiie calhng:*<n question the prt»pnqlv of snt»n me people unworthy, and 
citing ('he Duke of Qi eensbeiry as aninstanri, luiiniviK le the ft Hum mg biting 
hues a& a reply * 

How shall I Sing Dtunilafiiig’s* Grace— 

Discaidcd remnant of a raee * f 

Once gieal m martial stoiy? ^ 

Ills forbears' vututs all contrasted— 

The vBry name of Douglas blasted— 

I fib tltat inverted gloiy. • 

Hate, envy, oft the Douglas bore; 

^]hit he has sitpei added more, 

1 Wrestle ^ Warn. 


* The resideiicc of the Duke of Qi|iMf$dibrry 
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And sunk them m contempt j 
Ft)llic'« and cuincs Iwc ‘■tam'd the name, 
lint, (jiittnsheiiy, Ihmc the ausjm cU'in. 
hiopi uijjlu tlidtS ^ood exempt * 


\>US 1 S TO M\ I TD. . 

lirou bed, in uluch I fust bc|][an 
To lie that vniious cieatuie— mai/f 
And when i^ain the fate« decree, 
lilt, pltKe nheie I mus»tiCea'»e to be 
Wh^i >itkness comes, to whom I 11 y, 
lo sootlie my pain, oi elose mine eve , 
When cdies sinioiinfl me w In i^I weep 
f)i lose li>tin all in 1 alniy sleep , — 
When suicwith Liboui, whom 1 eon.t 
And to thy downy 1)U xst icsoit— 
Wheie, too, ccit.Aic joj *1 tiinl, 

W hen dt my I)elii to be kind - 
And lull of 1 t\c, in all her (harms, 
'Ihon £,ivest the fan one to my aims. 
The eeiitie thou, wheie cjiief ami puff, 
llise^se and it'.t, altcinile le^n. 

Oh, sinee within thy 1 Ith spate 
So many vaiioiis scenes take j lace ; 
lessons as 'iscful slrb thou teach 
As sa^'es tin ni —tliuithmtn preach ; 
And man, ct in meed by thee alone, 
'this "icat impoilint trutli shall own 
I hat thin paititioiis do diside 
"■I he bounds win ic good an I ill usi It; 
'1 Ii it n jii^lit is peifcf t here below , 

Jml / I j still biA-Uer n,' uj on "oot 


T11C.\ ON P1*C. NtCHOlSON. * 

IhP Peg Nirholson of this I Icej —1 1 im.re--belin,,e(l to th< ] net’s fyi*nj 

WtlliatH Nicol, tilu uan name I ihijr the vir t,,o who thie teiieil tl Ufe of <>eor^e 
I liiiil 

J’j (.^if HOisfiN vraa a good liay mare 
Vs ever tiodi on aim , ^ 

I’ut now she’s floating d >\a i the Nith, 

And past Ijic mouth o’ C aim 
I'eg Nicholson was a good ba\ mare, 

And lodc thiougli thick and (hin; 
lJut now she’s floating cloaan the Nith, 

And waf\ting e\cn*tlH* skin 

Peg Nicholson w as a good bay more, 

And ance she bore a pntsl i 
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But now she*» floating clown the Nith, 
For Solway fisli a feast. 

Veg Nicliolson was a good bay marc, 

• And the jinest he rude liei sair ; 

And much oppress’d and bruised she was, 
As priest-rid cattle ate. « 


LINKS 

WHITTFV TO A C.RNTMCMAN W IH) If AO SI M HIM A NRWSPAPFR, ANIi 
OFU'KRO TO ( ONI INL'R I I FHEF Oh KXPFNSR. 

Kind sir, I’vo read your paper through. 

And, faith, to mo ’twas really new ! 

How guess’d ye, sir, what maist I wanted ? 

This moiiv a d.iy I’ve grai. d Vinci gauntjd * 

'I'o ken what I'Vench mischief nas bicwin’, 

Or what the drianlie J^vtcli weie dean’; 

That vile doup-skelpcT, Emperor Josepli, 

If Venus yet had got his nose off; 

Oi how the collieshaiigie* works ^ 

At ween the Russ’ans and the 'I'liiks ; 

Or if the .Swede, before he hall, • 

Would play aniihei Charles the Twalt; 

If Denmaik, anybody sp.ik o’l ; 

Oi 1‘oland, wha had now the lack * o’t; 

How cut-throat I'lussiaii bJ.ules wcie hingin','* 
How libhet® Italy was singin'; 

If .Spaiiiaids, Poiluguestf, or .Swiss 
Were savin’ oi lakin’ aught amiss : 

Or liow our merry lads at haine, 

In r. ntain’s court, kept up the game ; 

How local Geoige, the Lord leuk o’er him ! 

Wa-i nian.aging St. .Sleplioii’s cjiiuiiim ; 

If sleckil® Chi^ham Will was bein’, 

Or glaikit^ (Jhailic got Ifis meve” m ; 

IltTcv iJaddic lJurke the plea was cookin’, 

If Warren Hastings’ neck was yeiikm’ ,** 

How cesses, stents, and fi^es w'eie ia\’d,^*' 

Or if bare a—s jet weie lav’d ? ^ 

The noivs o’ pimces, dukes, and tails, 

I’lmps, shaipeis, b.i\v(K, and opcill giils ; 

If that daft bucLie, (Jeoidie Wales, 

Was threshm’ still at hi/^ies’ tjiils; 

Or if he was giown ouglitlins chjusei,^^ 

And no a peilecl kintra cooscr. 


1 Groaned and yawned ** Ca^rr.Ticd. 

■ Quarrel. Slj 

s Lease ^ 'i'hoiighiless. 

• Hanging. ® Fist. 


1* Itching. 
Stretche'd. 

At all more sober. 
U Country stallion 
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A' this and miir I nescr hcartl of; 

And but for you I might d<,->iiaii d of 
So gritcfu , Inch youi new s I send you, 
And pi a), a’ guid things may attend you 4 

Fllisivnu, Monity M thui^ 1790 


ELLOY ON C\P14IN MAIIHEW III NDFRSON, 

A(L UTMAN WHO 111 LL> IHI TAl {■ VI ]-OK lllb IIOM I I S IM Ml Ul \ TkLV 
FROM aLMlCilirVOOU 

^II^ rolliwiii^ wis ij^cn led to the oiigiml M‘' of this 1 lei,> 'N w ih it 
) u Ilf cvi.r with the sircn^ f lUttcrt the hirpies of l iiiiptioii nut the fiirioi 
(f ml 111 ) t th M. iiifcrnil deitit.'i thu, m til sides ini in ill psriies preside 
over the vill nil us business f polities ] ciinit u iiisti^ in i e of )our leiui tiiil 

I tee t) ds her I est t s t^c }ou with i seiig V ou Miew Henderson Ihtio 

II t lluiered 1 Is i^emoi> * 

III i letter )I>r Mo le, the p)el si> s "IIk I It gv on C*!, tain Henderson 
1 i tril iite t th nieinrr> of s nim I bie I much P cts hut in this the <tiiii 
idsannge is Komi i Litholies th?^ t in be ol serv ee t > then fiiend liter 
the> h ive p tsacd th it bourne where all oil cr ki dn s ceases to be )f 'ins is ill 
Whether, ificr ill either the oneor the ether be of anv real senicc t) the d< id 
IS, 1 fear, serj pnblemiticil but I am sure they are liii,hly gritifsiiig to the 
living I II tiiiiilHt II lerson v is i retii 1 soldier tf igrteitl inmiicri ii d 
upright th irieti r, who h iil i 1 Igi i„ ii t trrulltrs Chse !• dinbiir^h, inJ 
iniiislc-1 with the beat society of the nlv he dinrd legiilirly It lortiinen 
Tavern in 1 w i i in rnber f the L } 1 1 lire Llul sv hieli w ab coinposed of all 
who iiieliiie 1 t ) the witty i id the joy u is 

' Siiould the JO r be ditterd?’ —Sh\ ki silm i 

I lit n w his iidiint ceurse is run 
lor Ml th w s eoi rst wis bright, 

Ills soul wis like ihelgl rieiis &uii, 

A m itchlesb heivenly light' 

O T)i \lll' ihou t)iinl fell and bloody' 
lilt niciklc (It 111 \M a woodic^ 

I lain I llicc hami! to his lilaek smiiklit,’* 

O tr hiiithton'* links, 

And like slock-fislj tome o’A his stiuldit'* 

\\ i’ thy auld iitU s' » 

Ill’s gant ’ he s gant 1 he’s frat us totn ! 

1 he ac best ftllottv e ti a\<as bom 
'Ihec, Matthew, Natme’s stl shall muuiii 
]ly wood and wil 1, 

Wheie, haply, Pity strays foiloin, 

1 lac man exiled' 

» 

Ye hills • neat ntibois o’ the stani 
lhat pioudly totk your cresting cairns 1 


i Hilter i SiHitUe, i bli k ® 4nvil 

* l>rag mith s slion ^ Stars 

^ Hedgehog 
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« Ye cliffii, the ];taiints of sailing ycarni/ 

Where ICcho shiiiiljtMs S 
Come join, ye Jsa(iuc’i) iluidie-sl l>.nriis, . 

^ My waifing nuinlicr'i ! 

Mom 11 , ilka grove the cushat kens !- 
Ye h.i/elly shawb ami biiciy deiib^ 

\'c buinicb, wimplin’ ibnvn youi glens, 

; Wi’ toddlin’ dm,* 

Or foaming blrang, \\i’ hasty stens,^ 
h'l.ie iin to Jm 2 

Moiiin, little haiclidls u'oi the lea; 

Ve stately fo\gi<.iv«‘, fan to see ; 

Vo noolblues, 1',^ ;itig boniiilic 

In bct'iUeo boweis ; 

Ve loscs Ai youi lluiiny tie , 

Tiie first o' j Tj\t?is. 

At dawn, when aveiy i;mssy blade 
l)ioops wiili a diamond at Us Jiead, 

At even, when beans Ihcir fiagiantc bhed, 
r the iiistUng gale, 

Y'e mauknts wliiddin’ ^ llmuigli llie glade* 

Come, join my wad , 

^Toitin, yc wee songsleis o' the \v<ioil ; 

Ye giouse that ii.ii)’' the lieallici laid; 

^'e curlews calling ihioi gli a chid , 

^’e wlnstJing |>Iovei ; 

And inoiiiii, ye whiri mgji.nli ick“ h*ood '— 

He's g.tne foi cvei. 

^luurii, sooty coots, and speckled lealb ; 

Vc fisher lieioiis. w'atclnng eels , 

Ve duck and drake, wi’ afiy wdieels 
t^'iicling the Jake ; 

Ye bittcins, til^the ipiagmtre leels, 

Kair'l* for iiib sake. 

# 

Mourn, clam'iing ciaiks^ at close o' clay, 

’Mang fields o’ llowciing clover gay ; 

And when yc wing yonr annual w^ay • 

* 1' lae our cauld bhore, 

Tell tJiae far warlds whii Ut, >n clitjjr, 

Vv’ham we deplore. 

►Kaitlcs 4 Hares t' inning Partridge. 

s ^Voud-pl4conkuow'! Crop, o.it ' l^.nidraus.. 

** Leaps « 

’ Wirti tfie noise of one wlio gc'-. Jio'ii uui^ly or iiiieuircly. 
t A ^otch phrase signifying a liarsh, bitter cry. 
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m 

Yc liou 1 et$ frac youi ivy bowcy, 

Tu some auld tre‘e or cliliitch* low-er, 

\Vlial: time the ir.ooii, wiJ jsilcnt glower,* 
iiets 11]) ]ier horn, ^ 

Wall ihroiigli the dicary inulnighl hoar 
I'lll wauknfo* niurnl 

() rivers, forests, hills, and plains !.. 

Oft have ye heaid my canty* sliaiiis ! 

Hut now, what else fur me reniams 
liut tales of woe ^ 

And frac niy ten llic diappmg lains 
Mauii ever lluw. 

ti 

Monin, Pniing, thou darling of the year 1 
1II< CUM’'Ij]> clip shall hep' a teai j, 

Thou, Sinn|n)^, Avhile each coiny spear 
» Sliools np Its head, 

Thy gay, guen, lloaeiy LiC'.ses '•hear 
J'oi'*li)in tII^^s dtcid! 

'J'hou, Autumn, wi’ thy yellow hair, 

In ^iief Ihy sallow mantle tear ’ 

Thou, \\ inlci, hulling Ihiough the an 
• ' The 10.11 iiig Mast, 

Wide o\i the naked m'uiM deel.ire 

The wuith Mc\e lod ! 

Mourn liini, ihoii Sun, gieal source of li^liL' 

Mouin, cnijjiess of jlie silent niglit ! 

And you, yc twinkling stauiie*. Inight, 

My Matthew niouin ' 

For through yoiii orbs lie’s ta’cn his ihghl. 

Ne’er to return. 

O Tlciidcr.sou ! the man—the brother ! 

And ait tliou gone,,and gone*foi ever? 

And lia'.t thou cross’d that unknown iivor, 
lafo’-j tlieaiy IkjuikI ^ 

Like thee, where shall T find anyth'i 
'I*lie woilJ aioimd ’ 

1 * 

Go to yo'jr scul|itiircd tomb-', ye great 
Tu .i’ the tinsel trash o’ slate ! 

Hut by thy honest turf I’ll wait, 

‘ Thou man of w'orlh J 
And weep the ae b-est fellow's fate 
E’er lay m eaitli. 


* WaVei.injj'. 

■* tlaj-py- 


I fTaunted. 
* Stare. 


5 Catc’i 
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TflE FITTAPir. 

Stop, piiiisciif^er !--my story’s brief, 

• And liutli 1 shall relate, man ; 

I tell iiae common talc o' — 

For Matthew was a gieat man* 

If thou uncommon ment hast. 

Yet spurn’d at hortiine’s dooi, man, 

A look of pity hither cast— 

Fi I Matthew was a poor man. 

Tf ih< »ii a nohle sodj^ci ail, 

'I’hat passest 'oy this gi:i\e, m in, • 
Iheic moulrlci - I'ciC a f^rlhiiit In-ait— 
Foi Matthew was a hia\e man 

If thou on niLMi, their woik^ Aiuf nays, • 
Caii't tliunv uncommon li};ht, mar, 
Here lies nha \i«cel liaikwon lliy praise— 
For Matthew was a brijjht man. 

Tf tlioii at friendship', sailed ca’ 

Wail life itiiif lesiyn, man. * 

The sympatlu lie te“ n iiKum fa’ - ♦, 

For Matthew wa, a kiivl man * 

If thou ait stanch willnuil a stain, 

Jake the unehaiigin^ blue*, man. 

Tills nas a kinsman o’ ihy am — 

Fur M.ulliew was a tijje man. 

If thou hast wit, and fun, and tiic, 

And ne'er j^uid wine did feMi, man, 
This was thy bdlie, dam. and siie- 
Foi Matthew was a ipiller man. 

If ony whi"i;isjj w'hij'gin' sot. 

To blame poor MalthSw dare, man. 
May dool and soiiow be his lot!— 

For Malihcw' was a laie man. 


T.VM O’ .StiAN'llCR. ' 

. * A 1 \L J. 

• • 

CajjAlN t’lKnsK, III llie iiilrodiictioii to liis “.\nluiiiities of Seod.md.' s.iys, 
“ fi^iny i/i^emoii', Iriciul, Mr. Ko1>eit Bums, 1 h.i\i: ji-oii strioiisly c>lili".iic(l, 
he w.es not only at the iiains of making out what uis most worthy of notice in 
Ajrshirc, the eouiitry honoured by his birth, but he .ilso wrote, expressly for 
till! "Jiork, xKv pretty aunesi'd to Allow.'iy Chiiieli " Wh.it an odd notion 
(.'npt.iiii Grusc must have h.id of the fiincss of things when he i.illed I'.ain o' 
shanter ".1 petty tale'■ In .i litter i>( .ipiiin GroiiC, the .'iiiilii^r gives ths 
legend which formed the groundwork of die poem .—"On a market any in 
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the town of Ayr, a farmer from Carrick, and consequently wnosc w.iy lav 
by the very Kalt of Alloway kirkyanl, ui order to < ross the uvtr I>000 
at the old bridge, whiih is abovil t\io or ibrtc bimdred yards farther oil 
than the b.nd K.itc, had been dclaincd by hts business, till bv the time he 
reached Allow.ly it was the w i/ard liour, between night and mofTiing '1 hough 
he was terrified with a hl.i/c sin imiiig fioin the kiik, yet it is i wdl- 
knowii fi(t tli.it to turn luck on these oci.isioiis is running by far the 
greiiest risk of mi'ehKjf,-- he i)rii('.i.iitly adsniued on his rend WJieii lio 
h.iil rLi-iclicd the g.Ue of the kiiky.aid, he was siir)iriscd and ciiieitamed, 
through the ribs and arches of 01 olil Cloihic wiinluw, whioh still faces the 
highway, to si e .1 U.ince of wiiclus niciril) footing it round then old sooty 
bl ickgii.ird master, svho w is keeping them .ill alive with tlic ])cwci of Ins 
bagpipe '] lie firmer, stop\iing liis burse toobscric them .1 liule, t onld pl.imly 
descry the fucsof many old women of his nciinamtance and neighbourhood. 
How the gciilicinan w is dressed liadition docs not s.iy, but lint the hdics 
were all in their smocks and oncofthtin li ii-pcnnig imlni lily to h.ivc n srnoi li 
which w.IS consjder.il'ly too si'orl to .insucr ill the piii] uses of ili.it ji-ecc i f 
dress, fiir faimer w.icso tickled th.u he inioluiit.iiily biiisr out, witli .1 loud 
I.mgh, ‘W't'l liippcii iltaimii, M.iggic wi' the slioit sirk’’ and, recollecting 
himself, 111st,inll> spinrcd his hoise Lo the tup of his S]iccd. 1 need not ini‘i'> 
turn the niniirsilly kiiuwiifut ihii no •i|,b'hial pfwcrciii pursue you he- 
Mind the luidiilc of .1 ri.iiiitng,sti < 1111 I inky it was for the pool riiinerih.it 
Inc nif r Doon w»- so i.nr, i, r m 'witlisi nnlmg the speed of ins horse, which 
w.is .1 good 0111 , aj; imst h- ri n In d the iie'lill' of the auh of the liridgc, .ind 
COM .iMjiieiUlv the imddl' of fe s!rij|ni ihc^'-.isumg, iciu’cful h.igs, were so 
1 1 << c .It his hi I Is licit oin (ifLlu.'i iLimIi spt i iig to si i/i linn , hill It W.is tOii 
hitc, nolhiiig was on tier sint ot tin siri'ue, leii the hcisc's tail, which mia 
iiicdi.itely g lie w.iv it hei inf< rii Ili'p,.is|( hi isii d by a stir>kc (>f lightning, 
lint the firmer w.Is bcMiinl hci ic.ich lloivcici the imsigiitK, I iilless ron- 
dilion of the vigi#uu sii eil w i, t i the 1 1 l honr of the noMe cn itiiro s life, an 
.iwftil wiriimg III ilii' I. mink l.nirci s not to i.iy too hli. in \\r miikets ” 

1 lie pint (Oil iiiiiu^ Dini.'l I . (rr ihiiin , the I imiici of isii.inicr, ilic hero of 
the legend, iiid is he 11 nh w is the j,n 1 d c'iieless being be is rcpicsented to 
be ill lb, poLiii, s( 1,1.1.il 111! I runs me nli nis cum nl iboiit limi were iniromiccd 
into It (IK I <1 III w IS cairii) ' St (I m 1!) ‘ wiiiici of 1700, iiid w is begun ainj 
ended ill one •: i\ Mrs linni, told ( luiin k lint sin siw'lnni bv tlic rivci 
side I'liigbmg .ind g>isii..iii iii>'g as the luimoi ms iiicidciUs assuriicd shapf 
within his iriiiiil 

"Of browiiMs aad Ilf Iv gills fill'is tills biikt ” (IawIM T)ot c.i AS. * 

Wlli cli.ijnii.iM Inllic" * li 'lie the* sliett, 

.'iinl tlioiilli) - IK ibi'is »< linn s iiKitt, 

As juiiIsL ‘1 (l.ivs .'ife vonim’ l.itt, 

Anil foil, licoiii t'l l;ik llic ,•* 

Vi'Illli,; \\ 1 ‘ Ml lKIUslpf.r .il llK'^LlJIJiy,'* 

Atvl I'etim’ fall rinH ttneo lia|i)iy, , 

Wo tliink ii.t oil tlio iint; Scoli ni Its, 

Tlio mosses, Mritccs^ sl.aps, .'iml si 1 s, 

'I h.'it lie lioiwoLiMiis £iikI «Mir lianu 
\Vl141c bits (uir sulky stil^eii d.Tmo. 

(i.alhorituj lu’i luows like jjatheiiiij^^toim, 

Nuisintj 1101 yvialli It) l-cip it waim. 

Tills liiilli f.wid lionesl T.nni o' SlnanfcM, 

As he fi.ic Ayi .le iiipht tlid c.iiitci, 

( \i’l(l Ayi, Mli.aiii iio'iT a tonn suipasse’s 
Foi honest men .anti l>t)niiy lasses) , 


1 Fellcivs. 


® 'I'hnsty 


3 l^nad 


M 


-».-Va. 
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O Tam 1 hadn't thou but In'eii sac wi’C 
As ta’cn thy ain Ayife Kate’s advin*' 

She taiild thcc weel thou vast a skclluin,^ 
Ablcthenn", i^ustcriug, dninken blelluni;* 
Inat Aae Novcinbei till ()ctobei, 

Ae market d.iy thou ua^na sober; 

That ilka mehlcr,* %vi’ the miller 
I’hou sat as lainj as thou li.ulsi filler 
That every naij< * vas ca’cl a shoe oa, 

The smith and thee gat loarmg fou on ; 

That at the Koid’s house, c^cn on Sunday, 
Thou drank wi’ Kukton Jean+ I til Moiulay. 
She piophcsieil that, laic oi soon, 

'J'hou wouldst be found deep drownM tn D^ton ! 
(Jr catth’d wi’ \iunlocks i’ the miik, 
liy Alloway’s auhl hann'i.il kuk. 

Ah, gentle dames ! it ga’s ’ ihe giect 
To think h<;\v In^>ny conn-ids sweet, 

IToiv inony IongKhoii’d,vnagc advices, 

The hiisbaml fiae the W'lfe despises * 


Ihit to out tile :--Ae market night, 

Tam ha<l got planted unco* rigiif, 

Fast ]jy an iiiglo,^ Idcezing finely, ■- 

Wi’ icaining swats,” ih.it diank divinely; 

And at Ills dhow, .Soutcr Jolmn' 

His anticnl, trusty, droulhy cnin\ ; 

Tam lo’cd him like a vei.a hiitliei — 

They had been fou foi w^eeks ihcgitherl 

The night diave on wi’i^n ^gs and shatter. 

And aye (lie ale was growing better ; 

The landlady and Tam giew gracious, 

\Vi’ favoins secret, swett, and piccioiis ; 

The Soutei tanld liis quoeiest sloiics, 

The laiuUonVb laugh was leady chuius . 

Tlie stoim without iniglit ran “and rustle— 

Tam didiia mind the bloxin a ■vvliistlc. 

( 


('aic, in.ul to sec a man .sac hapjiy, 

K'cn drown’d luiuscl ainang Uie n.ip]iy! 

As bees flee h.amc wi’ lades o’ tu-asuic. 

The nT,mites wing'd then way vi’ iilca'suier 
Kings may be l.Ii,st, b\ t Tam wa*- ghuiims. 
O'er a’ the ills life victoiious' 


A woitliTe<-s foll.vx' 

* A taliicriff nonsense, 
a linaster. and a 
drunken fool. 


3 Money 
‘ Tlor-** 

3 Mnk< s 
c U.uisiially. 


^ 1''ire. 

^ {''naintrig ilf 
S Roar 


^ Anv (iinntilv of eorn ••er.l 'o tl>p mill is cilled a mt-Mer. 
1 Ji'.n' Ive-niicdy, wliokf'xt :i i.’j' le nr.usp in Ki'koswald 



/’OE'.W. 179*' 

i, 

Bttt pleasures are like poppicsrs^rearl, 

You .seize the flowei, its bloom is shed I 
O5 like the snowfall in the river, 

A moment W’hUe--then melts, for e\cr ; * 

Or like the liore.ahs race, 

That flit e^e you c.an point tlu it place ; 

Or like the rainbow’s lovely foiin, 

Isvaiiishmg amid the iloini. . 

Nac man can tether tunc or tide ; 

'J’he lioui appioac.lic'. Tam maun ride; 

Tlial hour, o’ ni{;ht’s Ijlack aich the keybtane, 

That dreary liour he mounts hi.> beast in ; 

And stc a night he taks the load in 
As ne’ef poor sinner was abioad in. 

The wind blew' as ’twad blawn its Ia>t; 

'1 he raltling^shcwcis lose on the bTa‘>l ; 

'Ihu^spocdy [jlLani.. the daikness swallow’d; 

],ou<l, <kcp, and i.nig, the tluindoi brllow’d : 

'J'hat night, .1 I hiM iftiglit iifldci't.nid 
The dcil hail bii liiLSb on hi.> hand. 

Wool mounted on his giay mare, Meg, 

A better never lifted leg, 

Tam sk«lpit^ on through dul) and miic, 

])c^])idng w'lnd, and ram, and fiie ; 

Whiles holding fast his giiid blue boniie't, 

Wl lies erooning* o’er some auld Scots s-onnot; 

AVhile-, gloweiing** loiind wi’ piudont cares, 

Lest bogles'* oateli liim iinawaies: 

Kiik-Allowav was (fl'awing nigh, 

Wh.arc ghaii)ts and hoiilels nighlly eiy. 

Jly this time he w.is.eioss the foord, 

Whaic in the snriw^thc ihajnnni suiooiM 
And past tiu; hnks and mcikle stano 
M''liaie dianken Clinihc brak’s nock-bane ; 

And thiough the wkins, and ffy the <aiin 
M h.iie Ininleis fainl the imiidei’d bninj* 

And near the thorn, aboun the well, 

Whare Mungo’s milhcr Iiaiig'd hcis 1. 

Tkfoie him Loon ponis a’ li.s llood' ; 

The rhmbJing sioiiu loais ihrougli ihti -woods; 

The liglilivng. fl.ash fiae ])olc to polo ; 

Nrar and mme ne.ar the lluiydoib roll; 

W'hen, plimmering through the groaning tiecs, • 
]\ub-.Allowav*secm’(l in a bleeze ; 

TInough ilka boic the beams were glancing, 

And loud resounded rniith and dancing. 

t Rod*' With careless T’eerinft ® Fvrry hole in (he 

•|>eed Spirits. 

® Hiiniminz ** (Jot bniolhcrcd. 
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Inspiring In/ld Joiin Bailcycoiii ! 

What dangers llnni canst ninU iis scoin ! 

Wi’ tipenny,^ -vvo fear nne evil , ' 

^Vl’ iisciiicbae,® we’ll f.iLC the tle\d 
'flic swaK sae ic.un’tl ’ in 'I’aniiuic s noddle, 
Fan l>Iay, he cartd na tleiK a Ixf'hlle 
Ihit IVIaggic sloo<l light •'an a'.t()ni-%h’d, 

'rill, by flic lieel anil liand admonish’d, 

She \enUucd foiwaid on the light , 

And, wow • 'rain saw an unco sight! 

^^allocks and wilehcs in a dance; 

Nac cotilUni bicnt-new"* fnc Fiance, 

]>nt lioinpipfs, Jigs, stialln-iieys, and iccls, 
I*ut life and 1 uidc 1 ’ the 11 heels : 

At winnoi k-i)Uiikei .■’ ’ (he ea-t, 

Tlicic s';it aidil Niek, 111 'ha[)c o' boast ; 

A tow/ii tyke,'’ blatk, g nl, a’nd huge, 

'J’o gio iheiu iiui->ic was iiis chaige , 

He stiew’d tli? jn|)L‘s,^an<l gaii^ llicni skiil,d 
'J'lll joof and rafleis a’ <hd dn).'* 

(’oflins stood loiiinl, like oiien presses, 

'1 hat shaw’d the dead .n then last dicsscs ; 
And by some devibsli canlnp slight 
Isaeli 111 Its tauld hand IkM a bglit, — 
l!y which hemie 'lam was able 
'I'o note upon llie halj (alile, 

A iniiulein’s li.aies in gibbci 111 iis ; 

'J'wa span-lang, Avoe, iuilIhI'I' ii’d banns; 

A thief, now-i lilted fiae 1 i.ipe, 

\Vi’ his last gasp Ills ^-ab^*' did gaiie . 

Fnc loinahaw ks, wi’ blind led-ilisted ; 
l''ivc scimila's wi’ nnndei cuisled ; 

A gaitii, whieli a babe had sli.inghd ; 

A kiiire, a fathci’s tl.ojit had nianghd. 
Whom Ins am si>n o life beuft, 

The gi 'y li.}ns yet sl.uk to tlie heft 
NV 1’ inair o’ li aiible .ifv’ iwfii’. 

Which e\en to n imc a.id be unl.iwlii'. 


As '^‘^iininie glowci’d, ani.i/od and cm ions, 
'I'he ninth and fan eiew f.ist and An urns ; 

'I ho ]npei Imivl ind loiidei blew^, 

'I he daiieeis I'nnek t nd (jiiickor Jlew; 


1 1 »(iponny ale. 

W liisky 
• \\ liXIl'Ilt 
I t.i >]• •Hf'i 


'A k'liJ of wliulow 

SI SI 

•• A miieli du ’ 

7 Made 


8 Scream. 
** Vilii.ito 
Muiiih 
Handle. 
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Tlipy reel’d, they ‘.ct, they cnKs'd, they clcelit, 
ilLa carliii swat and loekit,'^ 

Ayd coost* her dnddies'* to the walk, 

And hnket* at it in hei baik.® • 

N(»w Tam ! O Tam ' hncl they been cjiicans,® 

A’ plmnp*and sliapimi’m then leeiis, 

Thtir saik-5, instead o’ ciecshie llanuen,^ 
been snaw-wlnte scventeen-lnmdc: Ini«*ii !* 

Tim bieeks® o' mine, my only jinn, 

That ance veie ])!iish, o’ f^iiid blue Isni, 

1 ^^ad hac {(len them atf my lnudu*>,“ 
hni ae blink o' the liuniiy Inndics ! 

But nillur’d beldams, anld and tin ill, 

Riijxioodie" ha['s, v.ul spean^-a foal, 

Tow pin’ anti fhiii^in’ on a euinnuieU,’** 

1 w«ndci didiia tiiiii thy sioniaLh 

linl I'ain kenn’d^* \that wa^ what fn’ briwlie,’® 

“'1 iicie was ae winsome wc luh and rtahe,”*'’r 
d'hat nijjlit enlisted in tlie toie, 

(L.'ijio aliei kenn’d on (..'ariiek shoie ; 

]'or moil) a laast to fkad she shot, 

And. jictisli’d ni.niy a bonny Ixnb 
And shook bailli nicil le tinn and liear. 

And kept Lht i 'muiUj-skIc m Tar ) 

Ilci Liilt\ s.iik,^' o’ IVLi'ley ham, 

’i'll.it, while a lassie, she li.id woiii, 
ill lompiiidi. !lioiu;h solely scant). 

It was liLi bc'-l, amf she was \auntie 

Ah ' lil'Ie keiiii'd ill) ie\cie'nl j.'ramne, 

'Mill sail, sli* I li'i liei wee N.inijie, 

^V i' Iwa |piind Seots, ( iwa-^ a’ liei iielie',) 

Wad e\i I placed a ilaime o’ wilclios ' 

But heie iny Muiclier wino in.uiii (oin,'li 
Sii tln;Iils aie f.ii bi)oiul hei j.owi r, 

'I'o sinj^r liow Nannie l.ip and 


ITi'l ciiii old ln,ldani^ 
siiiiilc'l wi'di sue.iL 

t InlllCN 
* Vripj»c*d 
s sliirt 
<• Vuinin' 

Ciie.asy ilaimel. 


'I hose 1)1 ecclit s 
*) II mis 
T.iiok • 

II (■ \llows-woi th> 

Wt HI 

11 1 iiiiipin^ .niid ( ipor 
in'; (III .L St lit 
l-l Knew 


Full w.'il 

I'l A luaity ('llI and 
jolly 

.Shiirt sliiii • 

J*iOiid (it 11 . a 

iSdllljllt. a 

T,owcr 

m Jiimpcd^and kn Md 


m.iiiiir.teiiirLrs' mini for .i fine linen woven in a reed of ii'so de isioiis. 
-'Ckomi- K 
1 Allan Itainsay 
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(A soiiple j.idu she was, and straiiij,) 

Aflcl how Tam ^tuod, like* anc hen itch’d, 

And tliought his veiy ecn cniicli d , ' 

Hvcn Satan j^dowci’d, and fidgcd Ai’ fain, 
Anil botch’d and blew wi’ inif^hi and iiiaiii 
I ill first ae caper, sync‘ anifher,, 

Tarn tint'® his reason a’ thcjjithci. 

And roars out, ‘ Wool done, C'litly-cark I 
And in an instant a’ was daik : 

And scarcely had he Ma<;iric iallied, 

Wl ;n out the licllisli legion sallied j 
As bees buz out wi’ angiy fyke,® 

When plundering herds as'^ail their byke, 

As o\ on pussit“’s mortal foe», * 

When, pop ' ‘-he starts before their nc^c ; 

As eagert,-nils the maiki.1 nowd, 

When “Catch the tliief' ’OjoAnds aloud ; 
So JMaggle runs, the witeius follow, ' 

Wl' nioiiy an el^utdi'’’ ^crcceli ainl liollow. 

Ah, Tain ! ah, Tam ' thou’It get thy fairin’ 1* 
In hell Ihcy’ll mast thee like a honin' 

In vain thy Kate aw ails thy comm’! 

Kate soon will he a woefu’ woman 
Now, do thy speedy utmost, Meg, 

And win the key-.l anc * of the bug ; 

There at them thou tliy lad in.av toss, 

A running stream they d.ucna rills'.; 
lAil ere the keystane she toiild rii ike, 

'1 lie ficnt^ a tad slic liatf to sh.ike ! 

Poi Nannie, far befoie the rest, 

Haul upon noble Maggie prest, 

And flow at 'fain wi’ fu'iious rltle 
IJiil little w'lst slio IMaggic's motllo — 

Ac spiiiig ImmgliL olT lioi maslti hale. 

Hut left lichmt| hfi am giay tail 
The carlni caught lioi b/'tao iiiiiip, 

Anti left ]iooi Maggie scaicc a slump. 

Now, w’lia this talc o’ tuifk shall read. 

Ilk nyii and mother’s son, take heed ? 


1 7’hon. 

2 Lost 

3 Fuss. 


Hive. ' NeVr 

■'> Uiif-artlily ' Hl>e.Igii. 

6 Dascris. 


* It is a \fetl-ferou'n fact lliat wnches, or any evil spirits, h.ave no power to 
fiillow a poor wight any/.irthcr ihui tlic mukilc of the ncYt running' siieaiu. 
It ni.iy be proper likcuisc li> mention to the bcnii;htc<I traveller that, when lie 
Cills 111 with bo^ieSt whati vci <! ingcr nuy be in Uis going funvardL there is 
more hazard in turning back — 2 i. 
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Whane’cr to drink you are intlined, 

Or c’llly-sarks run in your mind, 

Think 1 ye may buy the joys owre dear- 
Keinember 'I'am o’ Shautei’s marc. 


ON TflE 15 IRTH 01 -’ A I'OSTIIUMOWS CHILD, 

BO«N I'J IT-CULIMl CIKCl MSTANCFS OF FAMIKV DMSESS. 

TUT! mother of the clnlil, the ‘subject of the following line?, v »>, i doughtei ol 
Mrs. Diiiilop, ihc tried liiend of the iiotl tnroii;i;h life' I he f, ilicr of the child, 
a trericliiiriii, diuil before it was born, and shortly alter?? iids tlic mother died, 
leaving the inf.tiiC exposed to .all the (Laiigcrv of the Rcvoliitiuii Fortiinitcly 
an old^lomtstic was worthy of the trust reposed in her, and the child (a Ijoj') 
wasrestoicd 10 )ji> fneniK nheii tlic icvohitionary exciicnienC was oi' 

Swr.i'.r llovjjciot, pledge o’ incilvlt^love, 

And waril o’' inony a jiiayer, 

Wliat he.xrt r>’ .stane v.oiild ilnm 11,1 move. 

Sac hdpless, svvett, and fair ' 

November birples' o’er the lea, 

Chill on tliy lovely fotni ; 

An?l g.iiie, .tlas • the sheltering tree 
Shoi’Jd shield thee fiom the dojuv 

May lie who gives the lain to pour, 

And wings the blait to blaw, 

Tiolcct thee fiae the driving shower, 

'1 he latter f* jst and snavv ' 

May He, the fiiencrofwoc and want, 

Who he.als life’s various slounds,'* 

I'lolect and guaid tjie molhe'-plant, 

And heal hei cruel wounds ' 

• 

I'lil l.itc she flouiisb’d, rooted fast, 

I'air on the smumcr-morn* 

Now feebly bends she m the blast, 

Uiiblielter’d and foiloin. 

IJlest be thy bloopx, thou lovely gem, 

Upscaihed by lulTian hand ' 

And from thee many a pasent stem * 

Arise R) det'" our land ! 


ELEGY ON MI.SS EURNET OF MONBODDO. 

l”nK heroine of the following La.-iutifiil lines w.is the d-iugho 1 if the ' i.'rnitie 
Lord Menboddo. TJier- arc frciiucnt allusions in ISurns’s rorre'.iiuMdence to 


t Moves slowly. 


- Pangs. 



i 84 


OEAfS. 


the hcauty .uiil amiability of tbi't jnijiii' l.idy So stroii<; 1 y b.it' her charms and 
various .uirnciionb iiiiprebscd ilic poLt, that he alltidecl to lici iti the “ Addresf 
to Kdmtjiirgli." 

hail I’lirnr't slriko-» th' ailoriii','' ej'e, * 

’ Hi ivi II s lieaiitios on inv fniuy shine : 

1 SCI* iliL *111» of I Oil, (III Iiiyh 
And own Mis woik indeed divine. 

f, 

She died of consumption at the .iga of twenty-throe 

J-lHi nc’ei dulled in sij ndi a pii/e 
As Uiirnet, Imolyfioni hci native skies , 

Nor envious J)ealli so ti luinjili’d in a Mow, 

As that e'hich l.iid Ih' acunniili'.li’d I'uiiicl low. 

Tliy foiin and mind suool ma’d, can 1 foit^ct ? 

In iitliO'.l oie ilic biu^'iti-'l Jiwel set ! * ' 

In thee, hijjli Ifcav^'i above was truest sbo^Mi, 

As by Ills si woik tlie tiodlioad best is know'ii 

* *■ 

In vain ye flaunt in snmmei's (Vidc. ye oiovcb ; 

'J'hou irjstal ‘ticandet with l!i\ llowciy slime, 

Ye woodland choir tfial cliafit youi idle loves, 

\'c cease to cliaiin—Isli/a is no mote ! 

Yt licalliv w'as'es, iiiinii\M with icedv fens • 

\ t mossy stuMins, wi'h sed^je and lUshcs stoied; 

've iniT'^'id cliffs, o’cihanoim; dreary i'K'iiS 
To }oii I lly, ye with luy soul incoid 

riinccs, whose cumluous pride was all their woith, 

.Shall ven.'d kays tluii |)(/iiipoiis exit had ^ 

And ihoii, sweet extelliiice ' fiisake om o.iith, 

^ And nut a Musc in lionest'j^iiel bewaiP 

AVe saw' thee shine in youth aiid beauty's jiiide, 

And vntuc’s b.^dit, that bt^i'iis beyond the spheies; 

IJiil, like the smi edipscd at ipornmt; tide, 

'I’luiu Icit’st Us daiklni^ m a woild of leai -. 

, The pau'iU’s heait that neslle.d fond in tbee, 

Thatjicait how sunk, a ptey to ^iitfand (ai ; 

, So deikt the woiidlui'c swed j-on .aired tiei*; 

So fioiii It r.avishM, leivos It bJeok and bai ■ 


LAMI'.NT Oh' M \UV gUFI’N OI' SCi'ls (i:^ 1 III' APPROACH 
. Ol’ .SPRING 

t 

Iv .x IclUr to (lijlidtii of I'liitray, eiiclo'-iui; .« i.o;iv of “ 1 lie T,.ini(,iil,'’ the poet 
si\s “ Wh'tlicr 1 C Is lli.it the storv of '"i Mai\ iJiii i n of .*scots li i, i |icciilui 
elTcLt oil tl.L fallings of a poet, or wluilur J hi\(, i.i the eiiclosf'l iMlIid, 
viiiCLCedcd lievt.iid ii.s iisii.il })oetii. sikl ss, 1 know ii< t, but it has pl(..(sed ine 
beyond any Ctlort o( my Mu^l loi .i good while past " 

Now N.alme banjos her mantle irreca 
Cln every blooming tree, 
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A.iul spreads her sheets o’ dairies wliitc 
Out o’er the grassy lea : 

Now J’lurbus clieois the ciystal sticams. 
And ghi<ls the a/uie sKits ; ** 

Hut nought I ail glad the weary weight 
That futii 111 durance lies. 

Now l.iv'uieks wake the meriy nioTn, 

Aloft on dewy wing . 

The nietle, in his noontide l)«)v\e'. 

Makes w'oodlaiid ctliocs img , 

The mavis wild, wi' iiiony a note, 

Siiig^ iliowsy d.i.y to icsl • 

In lo\e and freedom they lejoice, 

\Vi’ caie noi thiall opinesi. 

0 

No*v blooms the lily by the baiiK, 

'J he pitiniiise down ilu* bme , 

'1 he hawlhoin’s building iw the glen, 

And niilk-while i-' the slae ; 

The meanest Iinnl in fan Seotland 
May love tlicir sweets ainang ; 

Bill 1, the (jueeii of a’ Scotlaml, 
iMaun he in jnison sliang ! 

1 w'as the queen o’ bonny I’laiice, 

^Vhele haj'py I Ime been , 

Fu’ lightly rase I in the inoiii, 

As blithe lay <h>wn at e’en . 

Anil I'm llie so\tiT'igM of Si othmd, 

And inony a tiailoi llu re , 

Yet line I he 111 fuicigii lunds. 

And ncvei-ending care. 

• 

Hill as f >1 tliee, tliou f.iisc woman *— 

My sisLi i and n\y fae, • 

(linn Veiigeanee \et shall wdiet a sw'ord, 
'I'liat through thy soul shall ga ‘ 

Tlie w'oeping blood in woman’s Im ast 
Was nevci kiiswii to thee , 

Nimthc balm that diaps on wound^of w'oe 
Fiae ^j'oman’s pitying cc. 

My son ! my son ! may kindet stars 
L'[K>n thy •fortune slime ' 

Ami may those jdcasiircs gild thy reign, 

'1 hit ne’ei wad blink on niiiie ! 

(lod keep thee fiae thy motlier's fao^, 

< )r luiii, tlieir hcaits to thee : 

An I where thou meet’st thy ruother’^ Iricnd, 

Kcmembci him for me i 
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Oh ! soon to !ne may summer suns 
Nac mail* Iiglit up the morn ' 

Nne mail to me Ihe aiitimin winds 
*\Vave o’er tlio yellow corn • 

And in the naiiow hou'se o’ death 
J,ct winter loiind me rave ; ■ 

And the next (lowers that deck the spring 
Woom on my peaceful gi ave ! 


LAMliNT I-OR JWfr.s!, 


F.ARL OF OLENCAIRN. 

« 


t 


Ik a letter enclosing the to RJi/.U-cth Lminiiigli im, sister o( 

(lie earl, Hviriis s.iy') --“Aly licait ylows, iml sli.ill e\t'i with ilic ino-.i 

giatefiil slmi>>c and reined.biancc of Ins loin I ip’s Rootliie-iS 'Ihc sables I did 
iti>self the honour to w ir t.i hi. lordsliip s ’ niurj^wcre not the ‘mockcr\ of 
wdC ' ISoi shall Riy }fi iiiindc perish with 111 ' Jt, among nTvrhihlreii, 1 slnll 
hive 'I sou that has a he irt, ho sli.ill liaiid it clown lo Ins child is a family 
hoiimir, and a family debt, ih.it Itiy dcarot t cAistencc 1 owi’ to iht. noble house 
of Oleiicairn.” 


Tuts wind Mew hollow fiac the hills, 

IJy Ills Ihc sun’s dtpatting liuain « 

Took’d on the 1 tding jellow wiuids ^ 

That 'wa\cd o’er laigai’s wnuhng stii-am : 
lleneatli a ciaigy steep, a hard, 

J.aden with jears and^pe'.kle jitm. 

In loud lament bewad’d his loid, 

Whom deallt had all untiiiiely ta’eii 

c 

lie lean’d Inin to an ancient aik, 

Whose liunk was mouldciiiig down with years ; 
Ills locks w'cie bleacliul v lute with time, 

Ills homy check was wet wi’ teats; 

And as lie toucli’d liis Itcniblnig harp, 

And as ho limed his doleful sang, 

TliCAMiids, lainehting thr.vigil then caves, 
TofEclio 1)01 c the notes alang :— 


“ Ve sc'iHei’d biids that faintly sing, 

'J he reluiiics of the vet iial*ipure ! 

Ye wosidif that shed on a' the winds 
'Die lionouis of (he aged year i < 

A few slioii nioiilljs, and glail and gay, 
Again yc'll cliaim the eat and ec; 
Hut nocht in all levolving time ’ 

Can gladness hung again to me. 


‘^I am a bending aged ‘rec. 

That long has stood the wind and rain ; 
iMit now has come a ciucl bla^t, 

And my last hold of earth is gane ; 
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IVae leaf o* mine shall ffrcet Ihtfspring', 

Nac simmer sun oalr niy hloom j 
J 3 ut*I maim he bcfoie the sLoiiu, 

And iiheis pLinl llicin m my room. * 

“I’ve seen %ac niony thangefu' years. 

On eailh I am a slianther tirowa, 

I wander m the ways of men, • 

Alike unknowing and iinknow'ii: 

UnheanI, nnpitied, iinniheved, 

I bear alane my lade o’ care, 

Foi ‘.dent, low', on beds of <lust, 

lac a’ that would my soiiowh sli.iic. 

“ And last (the sum of a’ my griefs’) 

My nolde master lies in tl.ay; ^ 

Tlie Mower affiang our batons 1 )o]d, 

Iliftounli y’s piidc—his counliy’s sl.iyl 
In weaiy bc*mg now' I pine. 

For a' the life of lift is dea?I, 

And liopc has left my aged ken, 

On foiw'ard wing foi evei Med. 

• 

“Awake thy last sad voice, my harp ! 

'Die voice of woe ami wild de''n'>ii , 

Aw'ake ’ icsdiiikI thy latest lay— 

Then sleep in silence f;\etman ' 

And thoii, iny last, best, only friend, 

'I'lial fine'll an itnlimely tomb. 

AllojiI tins Ini'ulc fi^mi the bawl 

TJioii bt ought fioiii I'm tune’s m.iked glooi* 

“In Povcily’s low baj'ien \alo 

'I'h’ck mists. Ob'-cine, inxcKod mo i''>iiniT ; 
Though oft 1 lui n’d*the wistful eye, 

Nae lay of fame was to be found ; 

Tboii found’st me, like the meaning sun. 

That melts the logs in limpid an - * 

Tlie friendless batd and rustic song 

Ijecame alike iliy fosleiing care. 

» 

“ Oh !*why has woitli so short a da'e^ 

While vtllams upon gray W'ith tniio? 

Must tliou, the noble, generous, gre.n, 
l''all m bold manhooil’s h.aidy pnme I 
Why did I live*to see that day? 

A day to me so full of woe ! 

Oh ! had I met the moital shaft 
Which laid my benefacloi low ! 

The biiilegroom ni.iy forget the T'lide 
'VVas> made his w'coded wife yestreen s 
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I'lic monarch muy forpcl the crown 
Tlial oil In') lie.u] an Innir lias been ; 
'J'hc motlioi may foi^'Ct tlie child 

'li'iat smiles sae s«eeLly on hci knee; 
But I'll iLinemhci (hoc, (llencaiin, 

Ami a’ that thou hast clone for m^!" 


LINKS 

SRN r 'lu siK JOHN ^\ni i r-i ommi, i- \it i , oh \\ nii i rooin>j \m [ ii 1 lu 

luKI i.iilM., im M 

Tlloir, who thy hoiio.,' as thy Clo-l rcvcic-'l, • 

^VIlo, save ihy miuil's lepiOcUh, noiij^hl caithly foai'st, 
'I'o thee this \«)ti\e ollleiini; I mpait, 

'J he leaiful tiihute cjf a bioktii icair ^ 

'IJic fiioiul thou \aliieirst. I iho patnui ]o\ecl ; 

Ills uoiih, his hoiioi^i, all l^ie w'oihl ai)])io\e(l. 

^Ve’]l incjuru till v\o too jjo as he lias j^oiie, 

And tiead the dieaiy path to lliat daik avoild unknown. 


ADDRKSS rO JUI, SHADF. OF lIIcIMVlN, 

ON CRoW MNl. in'* m S I \T ID.SAM, R. )MI M l |s| I ] M , W M It II S 

Wim I- viiy;in Splint;, by I'Meiis ilood, 
lliifolds liei tender mantle «;ietn, 

Oi pianks tlio sod in ficJiic mood, 

tunes ^'Isolian sliains hcLwccn : 

\VliiIe Suniinei, v, iili atnition {.pace, 

Ucticats to Diyinii'd. •• loolmi; shade, 

^'et oft, doln;lilL‘«l, -lop lo It ilc* 

'1 lie piot;ics:j of the spiky blade ; 

WRilc Autumn, beuefacloi kind, 

By 'rwectl ciccts his aj;ed licad. 

And see-), witJi sdf-appioini^f mind, 

Kach cicatuic on his bounty fed ; 

c 

While mamac Winter rages o’ei • 

The hill- whocue clas-ic Yaiiow' llow-, 
Rousini; the tin bid to\ i cut’s nj.u, 

Or sweeinng, wild, a w.iste of snows • 

, So long, sweet "Pott of the yeai ! 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well hast won; 
Wliile Scotia, with exulting tear, 

I'loclainis that Thomson was licr son ! 
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VERSES 

TO Jrmv Mwwrii-or ti l<K\u(.llI^, <'n his i.h?'"M7'AV. 

Tup <!iibjpct of tilt fiilliiwinj; lines wis i Rre.it ulinircr of lliL jioet, iiol fur liis 

J H'ctiL.iI nbiliiit.-, these not 'tppeniiii^ to iin)ir<’ss lum nuich , htit on locuiint ot 
ns convLrsalionol [K)\sc*, and his knowlctlgt of human nature 

ITI'AI t i[ to llic ^rawvclls' M.-tci.'m chief! 

Heallh, nye niisoiii’tl liy caio nr i»riof: 

Inspiiotl, 1 liiiiiM J'.lie’s s\ln] leaf 
'I his natal mom ; 

I see thy life is stuff o’ jnief,^ 

Scaice (jmte half \iojn. 

• 

This (l.Ty thou metes thies'scorc eleven. 

And 1 c.tn tell ih.tL honntCDiis Heaven 

(1 he siolil, je kt'n, Is 

• To ilk.i* poet) 

On thee .a tack o’ sevtn times stA't n 
\\W1I )il Iteslow I! 

If omioijs liitrkies'* view vi’ soiiow 
Til) leiiitllu n'tl d.i) sjii this blcsf moiiow, 

^ftay I'eseilalioii s lino-teithM h.aiiow, 

• Nine miles an hont, 

R.ike them, like .Sttilinn and (.Iimioii.ili, 

Ill Immsi.mc stoiue 

Ihil for thy fiiends, an I they arc mony, 

Jkiiili honest men and 1 issis bonny, 

May eoiitlnt’' J'oiiiime, l.iinl and taiiny. 

Ill sOLial L;le(*, 

V\ i’ niujtiings blithe ami e’emnos fiiiwv, 

Hlcss tluni and ihei ’ 

Rirewcel, aultl 1 *iki(‘ I oid bo neai \e, 

And tl ei! the di il ho daiirna sieoi yo ' 

Yoiii f)lends aye love, yoiii»fa«'s .aye fca. ye ; 

I'oi m(>, shame fa’ me,. 

If iieisL niy hc.iiL I dmna \u ai m , 

'While iJi’UNS lie y ca’ me ! 


THE VOWl-kS: 

, A TAl H. 

’ I’WAs whclc the biieli and sounding thong aie i>litil, / 
'1 he noisy domieilc of iicdant piule ; 


> Proof < Pirimslone dust ** A term of indtir- 

S Iv.ery * I.oviiiK merit 

3 ihicks. 
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Where Tgjiorance her darkening vapour llirow^ 
And Cruelly dirccfe the thickenmg blows j 
Upon a tune, Sir Abecc the great, 

In .ill j^edagogic powers elate, 

Ills aw'fiil chair of state lesolves to mount. 

And call the trembling Vowels to account. 

• 

First enter’d A, a gia\e, broad, solemn wlgbr, 

Hut, ah 1 defoi ni’d, dislioncst to the '■ighl ! 

Ili'i twisted head look’d batkwaid on his w.y, 
And fliigianf‘'froin the scoiiige, be giiinted {?/! 
Reluctant, E stalk’d in , with piteous lace 
'I’lie jostling tears lan ilown bis Kuncsl face ' 

'I’liat name, that wdl-woin name, and alliliis own, 
Tale be suiicndci' .u liie tyiaiil’s tlin/nc ' 

Tlie pedant stilles keen the Ib-man suiind 
Not all Ins mdligiel diplilhor': c.in gompound ; 
And next, the lillo following <1 ie behind, • 

He to llic nameless ghastly wietch assign’d. 

• • 

The cobw'cb'd Gothic dome icsounded Y ! 

In sullen teiigeance, I disvl.ain’il reply: 
d'he ))cdant swung his felon ci dgcl loiiiid, ^ 

And knock’d the gioaning vovid to the gioundl 

• 

In rueful apjnehension c-ntoiM 

'I'he wailing luiiisliel of desp.ntiiig w'oe ; 

The impnsitor of Sjuiii the nn^-t exj i.il 
Might theie have IcMnit new inystcins of h i jr.,, 
So glim, dcfoiiiid, with hoirois cnleimg, U 
Ihs dearest friend and biolhcT scaitely knew ! 

As licnildiiig U stood staling all iighasi, 

The pedant in his left hand uutch’d him fast, 

In liclphss infants’ leaii he d'f'P’d hi-j light, 
llapli/ed him m, and kick’d him from Ins* ig'nl, 


\DAiSr A-’S 

• 

Till' srrvani <11'.( M millin’; jniikc< pt.r havinq; bcLn U'o nuIuUcnt <0 one nf tier 
Ilia jler s ciistoi’iiM!., il lello»s, whe n '1 lilllotovcriotiii' wilii li<iiioi, 

iesol%’eil on m.ikii)g liti “nje ilie slina" ,tbo f'.irrltd tkn'ir;h the 
stKCts .istruje upon a wooden pnl? ll.o/m,,'- curn d itieir rt*-'' .e into cxci'ii- 
tion, an atlion of djin.igc^ w-is the icnit. A sin^ll ill-favoured ac(|ii.Mniniicc 
of like poet’? w.is one of the ofFemUrs, nml while skulking about arr.Md ol being 
appraliended, he rr.’t Hiiriis., who suggested that lie wanted praying foi "Just 
do’t yourscl, Ikinis, 1 know no one so Jit," was the leply. Ihis w.i“ tlit origin 
of Adam A 's rra> cr 

Gi'dis pity me, because I’m little, 

Foi though I am an elf o’ mettle, 



IQt 


POEMS. 

% 

And can, like ony \fhl)slcr's * shuttle, 

Jjnk® there ift Jieie ; 

Yet, scarce as lanj^'s a guid kail wliitlle,® 

• I’m unco queer. 

And now thou kens our w ocfu’ ca**?, 

Foi Georiie’s jun* ve'ie in disgiace, 

Because we’ve slang’d her through ihe place, 
And huit her splenchan, 

P'or which we damna show our face 
Within the clachan.'^ 

And now we’re dein’d’ in glens and hollows, 
And hunted, a'l uas William W’all.u'c, 

Wt' coiT^lahles, tlio-ic hla< kgiuud fallows, 

And 'odgcis haith ; 

Hut glide preseiic us fiae the yalliius, 

• That shaniefu’ (i^alli • 

• 

Auld, giini, hkivk-heanled (ic(Wi1i(.\ scl, 

Oh, sliake liim u’er^he inofllh o' hell. 

Tlicre let him lung, and loai, and yell, 

Wi’ hnleous dm, 

An^]. if he olTei-. to lehtl, 

)u-'l luavo him m 

• 

When Death umies in, \m’ ghinmeiing hlink, 
And tips .mill iliinikcii X!?» 2 '=e+ die wink, 

May lloinu; gie hci do, p i uiiiri 
A hint Ills yott,*’ 

And fill hci up wi’ bum^tone diink, 

ReS, iceking, Jiet. 

There’s foekie and the liaveiil Jenny,|: 

Some devils vci/c tlMn m a Imriy, 

And waif them in U'C mfcrnal whcriy 

Strau dll Ihiuugh the lake, 
And gie their hides a noble cuity, 

W / oil o’ aiR. 

i 

As foi' the pur, j'oor uoilhlcss hodv, 

She’- goi ini'.clncf enough aheady , 

Wi’ slanged hips,*and ImUncks hh dy, 

• She’s suiTer’d sail, * 

But may *hc wintlc in a woodie,^ 

If she whole man. 


1 Wc,ivcr’ 4 Villaf'c 0 finl" • 

2 DoUsio '' llidde r Stiue^^lc in a 1, lijer, 

8 Knife. 

* “ Juir’' IS in tlie wo l of Scotland a coIIouumI teiin f.,r '‘joiiinovm Ui,' snd 
Is often applied to i lenialc as wlII .is a ni.ui-'-cuaiit 
t Ceordic's wifv t (Jcoidu's son and dau£btci. 
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VERSF.s ro JOHN rwkfne.* 

Ak (lay, as Dcaili, tlial };rasomc carl, 

Was dilviri}' to the tilhci warl* 

A niiNtic-niaxtie. motley squad, 

Ami inony a tjiult-liC'poltod lad ;* 
lllack m)\vns t)( caih dciioniiiialion, 

And thieves of oveiy laiik and si.ition, 
From him that wears the star and {baiter. 
To him tliat wiiitlos in a liallcr— 
A'lhainC'l hntiNcl to sec the wu'tihcs, 
lie mnltcis, },do\\ciin’' at the bill lies, 

“lly (bid, I II not be seen behinl (hem, 
Nor 'm.inij I’l * '[I'litiri' core piescnt them, 
Wilhoiit^at least, ac honest man, 

'I'o ”iatc this damn'd ml 'nal «#lan ” 

IJy Ad.v.nhill a ql incc In hrew, • 

“ 1,01(1 (I()d ' ’ ([iiotli ho, “ I ha\c il now; 
Thcic’s |ii-t llnfman I*vvaii(, I'fiitli' ’ 

And (|iiickly stop[nt Raiakiiie’;> bn-alli. 


OS ^rXsIltTLIlV 

To Ml IJLAK A\’0 Ml'C II-IlDNiii !<l n 1 ' II Ml, '.I s li. M OI' (>^ I>( NLOF. 

SrNsniii 11 \ how ( h iinnnq, 

'^riiou, irij liii’iid, ciiisl tiiiK tell; 

'tint d’Sl less, with lio*iois aiini'iLT, 

'i'huii hast also Kiioovn I'jo well I 

Fairest llowci biliohl the lily, 
lihunnmq in the ’^nuny lay • 

Ix'l (In bl isi sweep o'er the \allcy, 

See it pK^diati on the cla\ • 

He ai the woodlaik (.harm the Ibied, 

'rtllmq o’ei Ins little jiays ; 

Hapless bud ! a prey (Jie siiiosl 
^lo each pirate of the skies. ^ 

Dearly boiiqht the hidden tioastin 
hmei feelitfcs I'ai bestow, 

Chords that vibi ite swaa le'^ ])leasilie 
TIndl (ho dec]ic->t notes of a\oc 


1 Staling. 


ohii Kaiikine of Ada'nhill, the “rough, rude, readj willed Rankine” of 
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LINKS ON FERGUSSON. 

IVL'FATH) treniiis f Ifeaven-taiigliL I'ergussianj 1 
What he.iil that fecK and will not yield a tear, 
To think hlc’s ‘.an did set eic well bejjiin 
' 'J'o !>hcd ifs intluencc on Uiy biight caiecr ? 

Oh, why should truest werlh and genius ]»inc, 
lleneath the iron grasp cjf Want and Woe, 
While titlc<l knaves and idic»t greatnes., shine 
In all the sjilenduur l^oitunc can bestow] 


' THE RIGHT.S OF WOMAN, 

AN OCCASIONAI. ADDRRSS SI'OKrN I.V MIS. I'NPCLK ON HE 

^ 8fc.NI FI r M 1 ..HI 

Wiili K Kurope’s eye is fivM onj;nighly lhing‘, 

'1 ho f.ito of empires and ftio fall of kings j 
While quacks of state must each produce his plan. 
And even chddicn lisp the nghls of inari , 

Amu! ll^ mighiy fuss, just let me mention. 

The rights ol vi'omaii merit some attention. 

Iirst, m the sc”ies' intermix’d connection, 

One sacK'd right of woman is, protection. 

The tender tlouer that lifts its head, elate. 

Helpless, mil it fall before the blasts of fate, 

Sunk on the earth, defaced its lovely foim, 

Unless )oiir shelter wara th’ impcncling storm. 

Our second right—but needless here is caution. 

To keep that rigid inviol.lie’s the fishion ; 

Kath man of .sense has it so full before him. 

He'd die be foie he’d wrong it—’tis dc-corum. 

There was, indeed, in far less polij^’d days, 

A time, when rough, rude man, had naughty ua^-; 
Would swagger, sweai, get diiink, kick up a riut. 
Nay, even thus inv.ade a lady’s cjuiet 1 
Now, thank our stars iathese Gotlnc timers are fled ; 
Now, weH-bied men—and ye aie all wclljircd !-- 
Most justly think (and wc are much the gmneis) 
Such conduct flciilu-i spirit, wit, nor manners 

• 

For right the third^ our last, our best, our dearest, 
That right to nutteniig female hearts the ne.iicst. 
Which even the rights of 1 ings in low prostration 
Most humbly own—'tis dear, dear admir.ition • , 

In that blest sphere alone ive live and move ; 

There taste that life of life—immortal lo\c. 

Smiles, glances, sighs, tear:, fits. Ihrtations, airsi 
Yxaiost such a host what flinty savage dares'-^ 

N 





When awful J>«.aiifv joiii'i wiili .ill 1»u cliariii-, 
Wlio is so 1 ish iis rist; ut icb.,! niws> 

Hut ti .cc witli Jsin^rs, and (milc with conslitiiliuii^, 
U'llh bloinly .imi.iinents ,tiu1 rcvoliilions ’ 

I^ct iiiajL-sty )oiii fiis( .iltLMilKin siiiiiiiio'i, 

Ahl 'till, Mvii'Siv oi' wwvr\:N ! 


ON THK oi:Ani or a l AvoL'urii': ciiii.i) 

()H, su'u' ' 1)L‘ thy 'k'l'p iM l1ic‘ I.nvl of the tji-ive, 

My dear little iiii^rt I. foi < \ i r , 

I'oi e\ei -oil no' hi not in in lx. ,i si i\e, 

Jlis Jiojies fioin e\Klei'ce lo sevii. r 

I hoiieh t old 1>( die chy w lu f thou j'lllo.i *' i thy hood. 

In llie d.iil: r,ei)L iii.iti-loii'- i ' soimi^, 

'I he spiiM^ sh ill itlniii (o llij > w ii.niow htd 
Hike llie bLiiiii of lii. il.i)-'l.u to iiioiiuv,. 

'I'lie (li)wei-sleiM hall Mooin like ihv swei *' k* 'i>, 

I' le iIk ' |j iil< I li.nl Jiij’l thee in l/l<»..'Oiii , 

When tin'll sliinnk rnnn tin lowI of tki. hnnl winter '■tuiiu. 
And ne lied tln.e etose to lliat howiiU. 

('ll, still 1 behold due, :i!l ho'dv m death, 

Kei bin d on dll lii'oldij ni’dn i, 

W lu n die l(.ar 1 1 n ld< d 1 >i ioli!, whi n 'he shod slillei'i bu.ith 
d'old liowutai )i Aien .iioloiaei odiei, 

Ml child, llio'j lit L on to the home of diy ie-.(, 

WIkil suMuiii.^ no 1 ni^u i tan liaiin lliee, 

W'heie the sono- of tho jujocl, wheie the In inns of die I icit. 
'I'liroiij^h an tiidk s itniente shall thaim like. 

W Inlc he, thy fond ]> lo nt, inn ( si-di.ii.^ si,)ouin 

I llloUnll dlt fine lit SI it K ', 1 ' Ills of II low . 

' |\‘1 ilk ll'»|n .ni'l lll'dollmie C'f In Ilk' '.O lUOLl|!|, 

Anil sioli fui ills hit’s laltd n.oMow, 


T(t A Kf-'i 

'I il of‘-oft afiitliop , 

I I'll h ’ ]ilc'! u' of In' ‘11 < 111 I 
I )i'ill-I in oj _\f'nn_tt[ loiiu tions, 

I o\t’ ill St siiow'ibop, vii”iu l\is ' 

S'lk.ikinj; nlciice, dumb conftssicni, 
Passion’s bii'h, and mf. id’s play, 
I)o\o-liKe fondiuss, thaslt loiit' ssioii, 
C*Iow iiio tlawii of bi i,^ditei il.iy. 


‘ A cl.uulitci of lilt iniet. 
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wSorrDWiiii; joy, ^ lu ii's jctioh, 

AVIkii liDL^ci 111^ lij>s no ino)i> nl^^l j )in, 
^Vliai wools can ever sjicaU affcclion 
bu lliiilliit)^ and sniccic a? llinic I • 


bONM’l' 

JN 1]11\KIV(, A MIIO'SII .JNf. IN \ Mi AIM M. W \ I K" , WkltD'NJAN 3j 
iJii i.imiir)\\ oi nil!. Aij riioR 

SiN(. OI), swell lliiiidi, ii|)on lliij Icafli.'s, lioiiob, 

Sint; on, swt^l luid, 1 listm lo lliy .liain . 

%i'c, all'll ^\JnU'l, 'mill In, anly ii’n^n. 

At lliy blitlie caiol cL.iis Ins liiiiow’J brow 

,so in lone J'ov 11 1 s*s doniinion ilicai, 

bil'. init'K t oiiu III willil|o|il im iiiMini, liLaiI, 

^\lltoml . ll'.; 1 und nioim‘’ii , |;^ls llicin jait, 

Not a-'k ' il lliL) bini!.; 'nij.^ht li> liojjc or kai, 

1 (hank riui. Antlio) of tin , r)|ii niiij; d ly ' 

'I'liou w 1*1-1 1)110111 I'll now oibk ion i iiiiit skies' 
k’lLliL's di iiitd, Nil 1)00)1 V.'Is imiLi )oy , 

\\ liat wcciltli co'ild iiiiii f;ivc nor taki away ' 

^il loim 'lion iliil'l ol I’oM'ih ind I aio, 

dhe mill. Iii-di 1 li i\i n bi -low d, lliat initi with lliee I’M slia*" 


nri’RnMiM r ov -mus Rinni t s dtri up\y 

I I L- M'l-K I, 

OiJ) \Vn 111 wnli 111 - fro-ty bear 1 

'1 Ini' oin 0 to |o\t I'ls ]ira)ii«[)iefc'riM — 

“ Wlial liaie I doiu. ol all llu }i,ii, 

'I’o beai tills baled ib fiin si\Lie^ 
jSfy cliooilcss sun, no plia'iiu kiio'. , 

Ni<;bt ’3 limntl 'ar*fbaiis dieaiy, sK , , 

My ilK-nial nio'ilhs no |ii\s aie aowigii;^, 
but splcei"^ l‘ai;,di->h lian^'inj', duiv nin^ 

“Aow, Jove foi once be nitklity cimI, 

'To I onnk'il) ilmn c all ibis evil , 
tlivc me. and I vc no nioic lo 'ay, 

(bve iiK M.iiiv , natal-day! 

'I'liat liiilbanr <MfL shall so cniiLli me, • 

S[)ni:i.j, 'sn.mnci, Aiilnnin, caniioL match nn 
“ T’, done '” s.iv , |o\e : so endsmysloiv. 
And Winter oneo lejoiLcd 'ii {jlory. 
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EPISTLK FROM EbOPUS '10 MARIA. 

Thk Ksopits of this rpisllc was Williamson the actor, <iiiil lli« Maria to whom 
it is addi csseJ ^as Mrs Ridfkl--“A lady,’’says All 111 Ciitiiiingham, “whose 
memory uill he held in grateful remembrance, not only for her having forgiven 
the poet for his lampoons, but fpt hci having written a sensible, elenr, heart- 
wanri .iccount of him uheii laid in the grasc, Mrs. Riddel w.is a sincere friend 
and admirer of Hums, wlio quarrelled with her on account of some fancied slight 
Williqiiisoii was a meipber of the di unatie coiiipnii) which frequently visited 
] lunifries. He had l^en a freiiiicnt \i,ilnr at Mis Riddel’s While the 
dramatic company were at Whitehaven, the Earl of IiOiisd.de committed iIkmii 
to prison as vagrants Burns li.td no favour fur the Karl of Lonsdale, and 
managed in the emsiie to gratify his aversion to him, as well as his temporary 
anger with Mrs Riddel 11 is bcliav lunr towards the latter was as discreditable 
to him as Mrs Riddel’s generosity in forciving it was wonliv of lier goodoesa 
and her high ofiinion of his bcilet nature,’* 

From lliosc tlrrar suliliide.s jnd frowsy cells, 

Where infamy with sad repentance tlwells ; 

Where luinkcys make the jeili iissinorlal last, 

And deal from iron hamls the .>parc repa'" j 
Where tiuant ’prentices young in sin, 
lllush at the curi(>its straivger peeping in ; 

Wlierc stiumjiets, telics of the dititiken ro.ar, 

Restilve to drink, nay, half to wlioie, no more; 

Where tiny thieves, not destined yet lo s\\ mg, 

Heat hem]) for oll-ers riper for the string : 

Fiom these dire scenes my ■wretched lines I date 
To tell Maria her Eso])us’ fate. 

“Alas! I feel I am no actor here ' " 

’Tis real hangnien real scomges bear ! 

Prepaie, Mii'ia, for a horrid otle 
Will turn tliy \ery rougefo deadly jule , 

Will make thy hair, though erst from gip'sy poll’d. 

By bai ber woven, and by barber sold, i 

'J’hough twisted smooth v’ltli Tlairy’s nicest care, 

1-ikc hoary bristles to ercc^ and stare. 

The hero of the mimic scene, no more 
I start m ITamlel, in Othello roar , 

Or haughty chit'itam, ’mid the dm of arms. 

In Highland bonnet w;oo Malvina’s charms ; 

Whilst sans-riilottcs sloop u[) the moiintaiu high, 

And .steal from me Maria’s jiiwirig eye 

Blest Highland bonnet* once my proudest dre'.s. 

Now iirt udei still, Maria’s temples presS 
I see licr vavc Ihy towering plume** afar, 

And C. 1 II each coji.coinb to the woidy war , 

I sec her face the hist of Tieland's sons. 

And even out-lush his Hibernran brunije ; 

I'lie crafty colonel leaves the tai tail’d lines, 

For other wars, where lit* a heio shines, 

‘The hopeful youth, in ScutUsh senate bre<l, 

Who owns a Biishby's heart without the head. 

Comes, ’mid a string of coxcomls, to display 
Thatvtvr/, vf'/i, vut, is ins way. 
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The shrinking bard aclown in alley skulks, 

And dreads a meeting woise than Woolwich hulks; 
Thongh there, his heresies in church and state 
Might well awanl him Muir and Palmer’s fitte: 

Still she undaunted reels and rattle'> on. 

And dares t^e public like a noontide sun. 

(What scao<lal call’d Maiia’s janty stagger 
'Pile ricket reeling of a crooked swagger ? 

Whose spleen, e’en worse than Hurns's venom when 
He dips in gall immix’d his eager pen, 

And pours his. vengeance in the burning line. 

Who christen’d thus Malta’s lyre divine— 

The idiot strum of vanity bemused, 

And evei* the abuce of poesy abused ? 

Who call’d her verse a pansh woikhouse, ma«lc 
Pol motley, foundling fancies, stolei^ or stiay'd?) 

A workhouse ! ha, that sound awakes niy woes, 

And pillows on the thorn my lack’d repose ! 

In duiance vile here must I Wake and weep. 

And all my frowsy couch in sorrow steep 1 
1 Iiat straw where many a rogue has lain of yoie, 
Anil^vciinin’d gipsies litter’d heretofore. 

Why, T^oiwlale, thus thy wrath on vagrants pour? 
Mii.t cairii no rascal save thyself endure? 

Must thou alone in giulL immortal sivell. 

And make a vast monopoly of hell '* 

'I'liou know’st the virtues cannot hate thee worse ; 

The vices also, must tliey did) their curse? 

Or must no tiny sin others fall, 

Retause lliy guilt’s supreme enough for all? 

Maria, send inc too thy giicfs and cares ; 

In all of these sure tliy J''<-opus shares. 

As Ihou at all niaiiksiul th'* flag unfurls, 

Who on my fair one satne’s vengeance hiiiis? 

Who calls thee pert, affectcd,^vaiu coipielte, 

A wit 111 folly, and a fool in wit ? 

Who says that fool alone is not thy ilie*. 

And quotes thy tieachencs to prove it iriie? 

Our force united on ihy foes wc'll tun*. 

And <kire the war with all of woman i)orn : 

For who can wiiro ami Sjioak as thoii^nd I ? 

My ]jei iod? that <lecii)henng defy, 

And thy still matchlcs'- tongue that conquers all reply.. 

MON^ODY ON A LADY KAJttKD FOR ]IER CAl'RICF.' ’ 

IIow cold is that bosom which folly once fired, • 

How pale IS that cheek where the rouge lately glisten’d I 

* This was another of the poet’s uncalled-for attacks on Mrs. RiddeL 







llo,!' silent that lonc»ac wliicli llic ei'lu)es oft tired, 
How dull n th.it ear winch to fl.ittciy so lisicnVl! 


If soirort .and ani^uish their exit .await, 

From riietuKhi|i and deaiC'-t .iHetlion icmoved ; 
How doiihly se\ L'lei, Kli/a, tli) file, , 

'rhou dieilst unweiit as thou livedst unloved. 

I.ov'cs, Graces, an<l Viituc'-, I cxll not on you ; 

So shy, gr.av'e, .ind ili-'lant, ye shed not a teai : 
Thil come, ..il yc ofispiiiit; of Fidly so true, 

And tlowcrsj let us cull foi l-diiia’s lold Iner. 


We'll siMieh throuijh the i^aiden for each sjHy flower, 
.We’ll loam tliiou'jli the finest tor cash idle wcerl , 
I’liit chiefly the nettle, so lypie.il, '-howci. 

For none e’ei'afipio.ach’d Jicr !>• ‘ ni^’fl the lash deed. 

\Ve’ll seiilptiiie the inaihle, we’II measure the la)', 

Heie \ .Hilly stinnis pii licr ^Imt l\ie , 

Tliiie kciMi IndiLOialion sli dl d.iit on lisi pu>, 

Which spuming Contempt '■luiU ledcem fioiu his ire. 


ror.M ON PASI'ORAI, POi: TRY 

Hait, rVicsie ' thou iivmph icsii'id ' 

III ilia-e o’ Ihce, wh.il ciowds li u* -weived 
Toie lommoii sense, oi iriniK eiiinived 

’\r,ing li(M|is o’ cl.iveis 
An I och ! owie .all thy joesii.ie si.uvid 
’.Mid«-i’ lliy f.ivoiirs. 

Say. lasMi , why (hy tiaiii .im.ang, 

W iiile loii.l the tniiii|i’s h moil tlaiig, 

A111 SOI. k oi lut'kin skelp d.ing 

To de u il Oi in.ai i lage, 
Scaicc .me lias iiifO I he slujiluuJ san>' 

Jhit wi’ nnsi.aiiiaoi ^ 

In H oiler’s craft Jock Milton llirives ;/ 
h'sclnhis’ pen Will Shakcspeaie djives ; 
te I’ope, the kiiurlin,' till him lives'* 

‘ Iloialiau I one ; 

fii thy sweet sang, TJarh.niltl, smvives 
J'A ell S.ipplio’. tl mu 

, liut tlicc, 'riuocritus, wh.i imtihes? 
They’re no lK.ad’i ballals, Mai o’'- catclu*' -. 


• Noiisei.s-* 


5 Lo^*l5. 


> L) w irfistv. 


* 'i o liini draws 
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Squire Pope but biisks hi‘> sldnklin* pjitclies 
O’ heathen lalteis : 
Ijia^.by humlcrsj, nriinele«<s wuIlIics, 

'riiat ape then bettors.# 

In thi-^ braw a^e o’ wit and loar, 

Will 11 111?the Slupluid’-. whistle mail 
Jjlavv sweetly in its iiatuo air 

And iiiial qraec* 

And wi’ the far-fanie<l (bedaii share 
A u\:d place? 

Yes t there is anc , a Scottish callan— 
'riicre’^ aiie , loiiie foriil, honest .Mian ! 
q'hou necil na jMiik- beliinl the hallan, 

A chi el sac clevei , 

The teeth o’ time iii.iy 'lan^illan,“ 

# Jjiit llio'i’ ■> foi cvei ! 

'[hon paints aiild iiatme tr^lhe ninei, 
ill lliy sweet C'.ilc ifmiaii Inn s , 

N.ie }.n»\vdcn slic.im thioiij.>li unities twines, 
Wheie Pliiloinel, 

Wi^iile nij^hlly Incc/cs sw(.i'i> ihi- vines, 

^ llei ^iiols will tell ! 

In i^owaiiy idens thy bin me slinys, 

Wlieie hontiy lasses bh ich (hen tiae.; 

Or liots by ha.i II) haws .ind biat'^, 

\\ i’ Iriwthoiiis M| .IV. 

Where blackbiidsjoin the sluplu nl . lays 

At Closi' 4l’ ll.l) 

'Pin nual loves .iie natiiu’s ^ I , 

Nai. b'iiiilM''( s]i iii.*s o’ nomiii i' swell , 

Aae siKi|i uniceil* -b '( that swul sptll 

w III Inn’ love ; 

That chaiiu that can the sl^m^esl ipiell, 

'I lie sti.int't move. 


* SdNNl'l ^ 

ON TiO' DkAltl Dll' Ilfirn SI klOlJl I, JfSQ , Oi^ctui, 1 inOFI, 

No mine, ye warblers of the woofl, no itime ' 

Nor poll! your drsL.inl, ifiatini;, ou iny ‘oid 
'1 liou )iiiiii‘'’-e)i.d Sjnmtt, i^iy m thy verd.int slok 
Moil wt.li nine weie to me Ltinn Wiper’s wildest n ai, 

3 Hull I iiitcillon ('istL 


t '1 lull ar K.noy 


All in K 
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How can yc charm, yc flowers* w'itl^ all your dyes? 

Ye blow upon the ^.oil that wraps my friend ! 

IIow can 1 to the tuncrul strain attend? 

That strain flows round the untimely tomb where Riddel lies ! 

Yes, pour, ye warblers, pour the notes of woe ! 

And soothe the Virtues weeping o’er h'*? bier: 

Tlie Man of Worth, who has not left hi'i peer, 

Is in his narrow house, for ever darkly low. 

Thee, Spiing, again with joy shall others greet. 

Me, meir jry of my loss will only meet. 


LIBERTY; 

A FRAOMIINr 

Jn a letter to Mrs Dunlop, ihe poet •■'lys ' -' ' ainiriist going to trouble jrout 
critical patience with the lust skctcli of a <.1 J ha\c iitsn fraiiiing a<; I 
r isstd ailing the load '1‘l.c subject is Liberty; you know, my honoured 
mend, how dear th'w .iieinc is me, I design it as an irregular ode for 
General W.ishiiigton’s birthday After if.iviiig mentioned the degeneracy ol 
Hhcr kingdoms, I come to Scotland thus ." — 

Thee, Caledonia, thy wild deaths among, 

Thcc, famed for martial deed and saciotl saig, 

To thee I turn ivtlh swimming eyes ; 

Where is that soul of freedom fled ? 

Imniiiigicd with the mighty lead, 

Hcneath tlic hallow’d luii wheie W.allace lies ! 

Hear it not, Wallace, in thv bed of death I 
Ye Iwlililing winds, in sileiu'c swcc|). 

Disturb not ye the heto\sJeep, 

Not give the coward secret breath. 

Js this the power in freedom’s war 
Tliat wont to Ind the bayle lage? 

Kehold that eye which shot immortal hate, 

Ihavecl usurpation’.s boldest daring' 

Th.at arm which, nericd widi thundering fate, 

Cuish’d the dcspit’s proud»’st beating ; 

One quLjnh'd m darkiic'-s, like the sinking stai, 

And one the p.ilsied aim of tottering, powerles' age. 

• f ' • • 

f 

His Toy,d visage 'tam’d with many a scar,^ 

That Caleifonian iear’d his martial foim. 

Who led the tyrant-quelling war, * 

Where Bannockburn’s ensanguined flood 
'S well’d with mingling hostile bloqd, 

"soon Edward's rm'riads struck with deep dismay, 

And Scotia’s tiqilp of brothcis win their w'ay. 
fOJi, glorious doerl to bay a tyiant’s bantl * 

Oh, heavenly joy to free our native land !) 

While higli their mighty chief pour’d on the doubling ■'*. 
storm. 
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VERSES 

TO MI£^ HRAHAM OP FINTRV, WITH A PRESENT OP SONOS. 

Written on the blank side of the title-pige of a copy of Thomson’s “Select 
Scottish Songs," sent as a present 1 1 the daughter of Mr. Graham of Fintry. 

Here, wher8 the Scottish Muse immortal lives 
In sacred strains and tuneful numbers join’d, 

Accejit the j;ift, though humble he wlfo gives; 

Rich is the tribute of the grateful mind. 

So may no ruffian feeling in thy breast 
Discordant jar thy bosom-chords among 1 
But Peaci^attuiie thy gentle soul to rest, 

Or Love, ecstatic, wake his sciapli song ! 

Or Pity’s notes, in luxuiy of teais, | 

As modest Want the talc of woe reveals j 
While*consc‘ous Virtue all the strain endears, 

And lieavcn-born Pi^tv hci ^auction .calsL 


THE TREK OF LIBERTY. 

Heard yc o’ the tree o’ Kiaiu'e, 

1 watna what’s the name o’t; 
Around it a’ the patriots dance, 

Wcel Europe k*:iis the fame o’t. 

It stands where ance the Bastile stood, 
A prison built by kings, man, 

When Supeistiticvi’s In Ilisll brooil 
Kept Franco nj Icndiiig-strings, man. 

blpo' this tree there giows sic fnnl, 

Its virtues a’ can tell, ninn ; 

Tt raises man aboon the biute, 

It maks liim ken liimsel, man 
Ciil aiKC the peasant taste a bit, 
lie’s grcrdei Pliaii a loid, man, 

And wi' the beggar shares a mitc * 

Of a’Jie can afford, man. 

Tins fruit is worth a’ Afiic’s wealih. 

To comfevt us ’tw.i-. sent, man , 

To gie the sweetest blush o’ health, 

And mak us a’ content, man. 

It clears the een, it cheers the heart, 
Maks high and low guid friends, man , 
Aiiil he wha acts the traitor’s part 
It to peidition sends, man. 
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.* 

My ayo nlfcnd tlic chlrl' 

Wha pilieil (.i.illi.i’s M.no'-, man. 

Ami slaw‘“ a bianch, spite o' tlie tlcil,, 

* I'lac* yont^ the western waves, nun. 
Fair Viiliie wnilei'd it wi’ care, 

Ami now she sees wi’ pride, man, 

I low w'ocl it Inids ,nnd hlosstnii', ilieic, 

It>. hiaiichc'. 'picadmi^ wide. nun. 

Ihit vieiinis full a\c hale to see 
The works o’ \hilue thrive, man , 

The cniiily vuinin’s liann’d ihc tier, 

And tjiaf* to see it thiive, man , 

Kmi; 1 mu-' ill' nj^lU to tut it dovn, 

When it wa. nuco' una’, in in , 

Foi ihi^ (he watchman naekM liis crown, 
(ail* ilf his head and . n¥m. 

« 

A wicked ciew syne/‘ on a time. 

Did lak. a<‘-.oleinnraitIi, nun. 

It ne'er hlionld ilouiish to it-^ ])iiine, 

I wat^ they |)lcdoed their faith, nun 3 
Aw a’ llicy {jacd,'^ wi' mock pai idi, 
lake l)ca<d( ^ hiiiitin;^ thnne, man, * 

Ihit soon yrew weaiy o’ the tiai!# , 

And wish’d they’d Leeii it haiiic, nun 

Fill I'u'cdoin, c|,iiidm;; by tin tree, 

Ifei sons (iul lomlJy ca’, 111 n , 

She ^amj a .s.ni" o’ lihcily, 

Which pleasfd |}i«m ane and a', man. 
lly hei iiispiK d, IIk mw-hojii lace 
Soon dicw the aventjino stub nun ; 

'1 JjL hiiehn/r., i.m—h.-r foi s ipuP cliase, 

And biiitjd the dis-pot weel, man 

J ,1 I IhIt nil hoast her liaiily 01k 
IIci ])oiiRii and hci pme, nun, 

Aiild I’riil nil ante could ennk hti joke. 

And o’( r ill i neij^hhonis siime, nun. 

Ihil stele the hnest loimd and round, 

And .soon ’twill be ajjrecd, man, 

'I Ik«‘ sic a tree cannot lie found «■ 

I'wivt l.oiidon a nl llie d wiiiid, man. 

Without this 111 alal e, this life 
I III a \ .'ie o’ woo, m iii . 


I Min ' Wipt. ' L wot 

•’ s 1 1, \ I r\ H MViil 

II 1 mill I cv'iiiiil ^1 J lien 

* llif .illiisi'in lic*re is to the then rccciub .ictjiurtd freectoiii of Noilli 
A inei K ,1 



/p/jy\ 


203 


A scene o’ soirow mi\M wi’ strife, 

Nac real joy', we know, man. 

•We soon, we l.ihoni l.ite, 

'I’o f(e(l the IiIIliI kn.we, man; 

Ami a' the comfort we’ie to gel 
is tiigt ayont the giave, m.i'i. 

Wi' plenty o’ sic trees, T tn)w, ^ 

Tlie w.iilil would 1 m 0 111 pi,ace, man ; 
The sword wouM Ik Ip to male a phuiyh, 
'Die dm o’ war wad cease, man. 
lake hitlhien in a common cause. 

We'd «)ii each other smile, man ; 
And"*c(|u il lights and eipial lares 
Wail gladden every i,le, man. 

Wae uorjh lh< loon^ v.iia uadifx cat 
• Su lialcsoine d'lint) chcci, ni.m, 

Vd i;i‘. my shoon fnie alt my feel, 

'J o taste sic I'lUsit, I sw^ir, man 
Svne III Us ]>iay, auld Kiigland may 
Siiio plain this fii-faniid lice, ni.m ; 
^vi'd liliihe we’ll slim, and hail the d ly 
'111 1 gives iis liluiiy, man 


n't i:iii.(d-iis 

3 in C'lilriu^ of r»l]o4^ni''^ Ji.if's uni ^ilic lu'rniiii'f.f no It .‘s tlna olo\<.ii of 
ifn |J »t. I's w is .1 Mo \V 111 I ill (1 111 ,111 r (f Ml Will I nil l.riliiuii, 

i i.^ii r if K( iiiiiiis II lit, IK II i ill Iuk' Shi vv Is < m l( iliiii;I> hc.iiiLiliil Afilic 

tiiiii iliini.li Ml .11 iiii ii iti <1 uilli liei slieMvas III 111;; i}i II1 fiijiii Iici luisli mil, 
a ri’ckl'; s spi mlilirifi, « iih w In ii* stir li ul qi'iiii u lid i i Uiiiw ly in im ijjo, ,it 
(lilt i(> r fiiii'ils (li^ not appii.M oftlii '111 dill 

All nil cif 111 r liusl) mil, whom ‘In* ni'n r saw Imi ii, u e or tin u'o ifior 

ihty ,1 i.iteil, hc'i kilhei dii d, in»iieh ivorlilly cueiinisl i icest .is lefr hit no 
hid to nlii sirMi .is uniisni'S'^ 

Ih' lor, frii ndlis.,, jnd iinpi.iti 1 1( d ircitiire, fidl from tlu* p.dhs of miUip, 
anil d.I 1 dll r Vi .’rs of her llfi net.' i.iisei.ilili v llic i sli.'in.* Shortly belon 
lici di.l'li .1 hciKvol. lit i;i’ntl>’iil.in, to whom she told hi r st--iy, fnnl.ilid In i 
linn: III' iiiosl imli n it p in ;s h hn h In i w reh licit coins: ni ml ill'd 

\r'irs>i sill iiid siilliiin.; )i id I'lid lln'sfiil' of ri i riipiion, of wli« h'he 
dill] 111 Middleton's I' nlij, roUiiiuw, J'.ilinh'irq;h, in i. r 

Tis,!'1 icudslii])’s |dcdge, my yoiiiifiii ftieiul, 

Nhii tlioii the gilt refuse, * 

Not w iLh''iiiiw illiiig cat atli nd 
Tlie nioialjsiiio Niuse. • 

.Siiiee thou, in all thy \iiulli nid eh runs, 

Miisr hid the woiM nlu u 
(A vrorlil ’gainst pe.iei lu eoiistrnl ai:u.) 

To Join the fiiciiilly few. 
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Since thy gay, morn of life o’err-ist, 

Chill came the tempest's lower; 

(And ne'er misfoi tune's eastern blast 

• Did nip a fairer flower.) 

Since life’s gay scenes must charm no more 
Still much is left behind ; * 

Still nobler wealth ha-jt thou in store — 

The comforts of the mind 1 

Thii e is the self-approving glow, 

On conscious honour’s part: 

And, dearest gift of Ifeavtii below, 

Thine fiicndshiji’s truest heart. • 

The joys refined of sense and ta.sle, 

With fvery Muse to iom ; 

Anil doulily were the itlesf^ 

These joys could he improve. 


VKRStlS 

ON THK 1>ESTRUCTI0N OK Fill. WOODS NKAR DRUM* ANRra 

Thk r>iike of Qiieensburry, a nnVileinni held in little esteem by ilm world, and 
in less by ilic pi)Ct, had (wciinote fioin \lr Robert C'hainlieis) “stiipped hit 
doniains of i>riiiiilanrii' in J)iiinfnesslure, and Ncidpath iii Peeblesshire, of all 
wood fit for bcinfr cut, in order to enrich the Ccinitcss of Varinouih, wboni 
•iipposcd to be his dnii;;htcr, and to whom, by .a snip-id.ir piece of good for- 
; on hor part, Jlr. (leorgi; Selwyii, the rclehrucd mh. .ilso left a fortune, 
under the same, and probably eiiually mistaken, iinprc sion ” 

As on the banks o* wandering Nitli 
Ae smiling summer mom I stray’d, 

And (raced lU bor.ny Ivmes and Iniughs, 

Wlieic linlies sang and lambkins play’d, 

I sat me down upon a tiatg, 

And drank my fill o’ laiicy’s dream, 

When, fiom tUb c<ldyingdeq) below, 

Uprosc the genius of the stream 

Dark, like* the frowning rork, liia brow. 

And troubled like his \^iniry wave, 

And dgep, as suglis^ the boding wind* 

Amang his caves, the sigh he gjtve— 

“ And came ye here, my son,” he cried, 

“To wanderlii my birkeii shade? 

To muse some favourite Scotftsh theme, 

Or sing some favouiite Scottish maid 1 

• “ There was a time, it’s nae king syne,* 

Ve might hae seen me in my pndt^ 


I Sighs. 


> Since. 
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When a’ my banks sae bravely saw 
Their woody pictures in my tide; 

Wlien hanging hccch and sjireading elm 
jjhaded my stieain sac clear and cool; » 

And stalely oaks their twisted aims 
Threw broad and dark across the pool; 

“ When glinting through the trees appear'd 

* The vice white col aboon the miH, 

And pcatcfii' lose its ingle reek,^ 

That slowly curl’d up the hdl. 

Fill now the cot is bare and cauld, 

Its branchy sheltei’s lost and gane, 

And sqjne a stinted birk is left 
To shiver in the blast its lane.” 

“ Alas * ” said T, “ what ruefii’ chayca 
IJas t\vii*d“ yc o’ yotii stately tiees? 

Has laid your roiky bo-.oni bare? 

Has stri]>ii’d the gjtedhigj^ o' your braes? 

Was it the bittci eastern blast, 

't hat scatters blight in early spiing? 

Or was’t the wil'-fiic scorch’ll then lioiighs^ 
'?>! cankci-noim ^^L’ seciet sting'*’’ 

“ Nac Mstlin blast,” the sprite replied ; 

“It blew na here s,ie fierce and fell; 

And on my diy and halcsomc banks 
Nae cankci-worms get leave to dwell: 

Man ' ciiitl man !’’ tlie genius ^igh’d - 
As lliroiigli the (JilTs he sank linn down—* 

“The worm that gnaw-'d my Iwnny tices, 
That rejitile weais a ducal aown !” 


ADDRESS* 

Sl’OKFN flV MISS fON'TENKCLK ON HER Bt»EFlT MC.HT. 

“We have had a brilliant theatre here this season," 'he poet writes A Mrs, 
Dunlop , "only, .is .ill other does, it exj>crieiu< s a stag^iiation of trade 

- from the epidemical complaint ot tlii. country—nstr// 'fi.iisk 1 mention 'air 
theatre merely to 'jLig m an occasional addicss which ^ nrotc for the benefi' 
night of one of the actresses.’’ 

Still anxious to secure your p,}rlial favour, 

And not less anxious, sure, this night than i vci, 

A Prologue, Epn’ogue, or some such matter, 

’Twould vamp my bill, said T, if nothing belter ■. 

So sought a poet, roosletl near the skies, 

Told him I cnine to fc<ast my curious eyes; 


t The smoke of its fire 


a Reft 


3 ClothiiH 
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Saul nolliini; like lii^i works wcrt' o\( r |>iinlcd , 

And la^l, my rioIt;j;ii(--l)iisitiL-i'i slily liiiilal 
“ Ma’am, ltd me It’ll )oii,” (jiiolli my m.iii ol rhymes, 

“T Ivi^ow yt^ir heiit -those aie no tinies 

Can yon- - hut, Mis-,, [ own J have iny feais— 
lMsM)!\e in ]>ause aiul sentimental teais , 

With l.ulen snrlis, ainl si»lcmii-ioiin<lo<T sent; me, 

Kt»ii>c horn Ills s|m;t;isli slumhers foil iilame , 

I’aiul Ventjdtimc, as he lakes his honul M.ni-I,* 
Waviiii^oii hi_L;h tlie th'solatm^ hiainl, 

Calling l’ e stoims to hcai him o’ci a i,anlty land 

T covikl no nune- a>K mcc the tUMline ty in^, 

U‘ think, said 1 (!]i. t'jiv was made fifl tiMiu' ■* • 

rH kiUdiii that’s |m/ nay, iie ?<', the \voiM shall know U 
And so, yoiii SI i\,\nl ' tih'om) Master I’oet! 
hum as my tfti 1 , sii ^ ’lis ni\ .■ \1 kielitf, 

'I’ll.it Misi ly’s .III illiLi wool foi iiiief, • 

I tisii think -so m.iy I In .i Inivle’ 

'I'hal sO imitli Itiuj^lift.!, so iftiieh hie enjoy'd. 

'I'hou man of cia/y taie and ((..isiUs^ ^i di, 

.•still iindi I lik.ik M is(i;iiinn s Id.i diiii^ ( y t , 

l)o()in'd to til.it sou >t t.l-k III 111.Ill ills; ^ 

"^1 o iii.ik-'lint e I'liiin as tlo tin wml olii,. 

1 ui'di Ml Mistoitime’s (ai e llie lit.<l|..Mi wil'h! 

.^.iv poll’ll l>e mi lit, ihoiiL’Ii \ou till! I In. inli 
'1 lion olhei 111.in ol t.ue, the wieith in I '\i 
\\ liii lonj^ wnil jilti'li aits and ails ha I I'nv' , 

\\ Ii K as iht houghs .dl feinii 4 mt;Iy pioji (, 

Me.i-iiierl iii ih |i>‘i ilo tlnnij^^hl—a lopt - tin nttk— 
t>i, w'heic ihe littllme i litf ii’iili.ui'^s tie detp, 

IVeitst to iiudil lie tlie IhmIikl; le.ii> 

Woti'.lst tlioii 1 1^111(11, llcni 'jlly, mujinif; ilf, 

I aii^h .it lui fulliis 1 lui^li t . n at thy-cll . 

1 A .11 n to ill sjM so I li 'SI IIIiw 11' iioW' 'll tei I ilii, 

And Iii\i. a kindi 1 - h it sji.m jU.iinl .speeilie. 

•'I'll Sinn ii[i .ill, he mtiiy, I aiiMje . 

And .1- v'C’ie ineiiy, m.iy we ii^l he wise 1 


70 ecu I.l-C'inii Mill lit l,f, 

Hi'iiMs dll'll iiit'iiiii .1 Cl II I vii- •'( M'liiiii; Liii ii lliiivii ' IiiM s Ml 1V1iii.,hcn, 
a siiu (.11 iiK.iil rili.ii.. ' ' 'lilt Hut SI M.'irj li ivi’III II i.v.i'L Ilf the jiiLssini^ 
ncu-ssitwa utuisr Iii. .iki>.il .il itii. tiiiie 


h'ltil'Mi of till' poet, t.ied a.id leal, 
Wh.i, w.iiiliiig thee, mi^dit hei: ur bteal- 
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■\lakL ! alake • llic moiklc ileil 

\\ i’ Ins witthci 
/\re al it, skclpin’^ jii; and ilcI, 

[n niy jKKjr ijuiithetp! , 

1 nu»(li“.lly fii’ fain ^\:ul lunt il, 

'i’hal <'iiL Djnind uiiy J aiily want it; 

If \vi’ llio lii/zic-’ ilowii )C 'lint il, 

It would I'e kind ; , 

And w'hilc my liiarl wi’ liri'-hlnnd {Uinted.*’’ 
I’d beat I 111 iiinid 

Sn niav ibc auld voai oaiio oiif ninaning 
'!'!> Ml' llu’ ill w loiiK- ladi'ii, {'lo.innu;, 

\\ i’ duulili. |ilijily o’or till loaiiino' 

I u llicij jiid lliiiii-, 

DiiinL'.lK jjiau, and (onifoii', i lownin^i; 

4 'I'lic hall disii^ii. • 

I'O', I M Ml 1 

^l u liiMi 1 (Ins whi^ hou'J’lC* 1)1 III I'lkct,^ 
Xnd l)\ fill 111,Mil wa.tic.irh nu kcl 
(linn liiini' lie oil ni b) lli luki-l/ 

A 111 snr nil' ''licuk , 

Ihil'li) oiiivl link I I ip .1 wuki-l, 

, And linn <1 a ueiik. 

I’ll! bv dial 111 ilth, lAc oiit a isliaip o'l, 

And by that Id'i I’m |ii‘iiin'-i-d man o’t, 

M) Il ill .iii'l Wild 1 11 i,ik a iJic ii'i, 

A li’iitii 1 wa\ 

Than faiLWi'id liilK ,linIo and Inn n’t. 

I’m aiiie and ajc ' 


')n I (M.iiNlin, 1 I I’l VSri< ■ 

''l\ huiiMiii d 11dniK i, dii |i I l(id 
\ I iiii I’ll! u si III I III |ii)i I s wJ>al ■ 

Ah' iinw -iii.i’ In 111 11 U‘ 1 lo'-juir* 

'I 111 ^lei'p I'iii ii.i' 'I 

Simmindid lliin by bohis mil 

A*iid ])i)lioii .da-iM. 

()h, what .a I'.inlwaild wm M, 

I ,• 

\\mild |iam, and > iin, and siil in ■-s -paro it 


' nil iin; * 111' I'lii' 1 iilinn In ■ \^'n lii'a 

- ('ll! I Mil laijii M "' I iri'f il 

* 1/iiiiJiijmI I'' ill II *'1 IjiiiLi 

«> I III I'll I" IJ.-i , . 

An 111/ ill I’l \ .Il I, I 1 wliiim Mil'll h'i'-i vii'n, mIiIksmiI hi npli (n km I 
I'Himiiisa'. In llic ’'Oi-t ' ln..i)tti. wa'i ii'lniiil nf iJji UchMi.(mch \ nliiiitif is of 
iJiiiiiriii s 
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And fortune favour worth and merit 
As they dc'^ei ve ! 

And aye a rowth, ^ roast beef atuJ claret,; 

« Sync^ wha wad starve? 

Dame Life, though firtuui out n^ay trick her. 
And in paste gems and frippery deck her ; 
Oh! flickering, Iceble, and iiiisickei ® 

I’ve found her still, 

Aye wavering, like the willow-wicker,* 
"rween good and ill. 

Then that curst cannagnoie, auld Satan, 
Watches, like baudrons'* by a raitoti, 

Our sinfu’ saul to get a claut* on 
^ Wr felon lie ; 

Syne whip ! his tail ye’ll i.j’ei^cast saut on- 
fle’s aff like fire. * 

* 4 

Ah, Nick ! ah, Nick ' it it> na fair, 
h'irst .showing us the tempting ware, 

Bright wines and bonny lasses raie, 

To ]nit us daft; 

Syne w’eave, unseen, the spider sn.'ye 
O’ hell's damn’d waft 

Poor man, the flee aft birzes by. 

And aft as chance he comes thee nigh, 

Thy auld damn'd elbow veuks" wi’ joy. 

And hAlish pleasure ; 
Alieady, 111 thy fancy’s eje, 

Thy sicker treasiiie. 

•r 

Soon, heels-o'er-goA^ die ^ ® in lie gangs. 

And, iike a sheep-head on a tangs, 

T'hy girning" Ig’iUgh cii|oys bis pangs 

And nmidermg wiestlc, 

As, <langliiig Ml tlia wimt, he hangs 
A gibbet'-) tausel, 

• 

But lest you think I am uncivil, # 

'I'o plague you with this draunting^^® drivel, 
Alyiiimg a’ inteniums evil, 

•I quat my pen : 

The Lord picacrvc us frae thc»dc\il ' 

Amen ! Amen ' 

1 AhiiuSance 
® 1 licii 
8 Insecure. 

* 'twig. 


8 Cat 
* ClilW. 
^ Itches 


8 Topijr-turvy. 

Gunning. 

1** iJrawling. 
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To Mrss JESSY LEWARS, ♦)[TMPRIES, 

WITH \ pitrii'\ r OP I't'oivs 

C wys “ Miss J( 'sy T,ew iri w itchi.d oscrllic poctnnd Ills little 

nuiiseholil iJurinif his dedinni^ diys with .lii trie alRLtionaie reverence of a 
daughter For this she Ii.is rueivcd the sdciit thanks of ill who admire the 
g'.iiiiis of liurns, or look %Hih soirow on his selling snn , she has received more 
—the iiiidyiiig thinks of the poet himself; his songs to her honour, and hiii 
simple gifts of books and verso, will koop her name ^iid fame long ' the 
world ” 

Think he llic volumes, Jessy fan. 

And with liiiiii lake tlic jiotl'is prayci— 

'I'hat Falc may m licr fairest pat^e, 

Wdh evciy kiiulhcst, best piesage 
Of fiifiirc bliss, cniol thy name ; 

Witli native woith, and spotless hiii.e. 

And wakeful caution stijl aw'arc^ 

Of ill—b(fl diuf, m-m's felon snau- 
blaiitoloss jo)s on eatlh ue hud, 

And all the tiensuo's of t^e mind - 
'i'lu'sc be thy tj' afdian and icwaid , 

So prays lliy faithliil fiiend—ilic JJ> id 




EPISTLE TO JOHN KANKINE, 

J'NCLOSINCx SOMK rOhMS. 

*‘Roijr,n, n«lc, and rendy-wittecl,” speins to liave been an appropiiate dclinea' 
tiuii of ibis intiiiMtc fi Jtnii and correspondent of tlic poet, althoiich he had 
other and more genial qualities He w is a fanner ut AUamhill, near Torbolton. 

Wiili reference to the personal circumi^tanccs ailuacd to in Burns’s eputle. 
Taichhirt siys“ He uas conmellcd, according to the then almost unisersal 
ciisioni of riral ixinshcs in Scolund, to do pen nice in church, before the con¬ 
gregation, in consequence of the bn ih cf an illegiimiatc child , and, whatever 
may 1 e thought of the propriety of such Vixhihuions, there can be no dlDcr- 
ence of opinion as to the culpable levity wHh which he desenbes the nature of 
Ins dfFence." 


() Rourjir, rude, rcady-witled Rankine, 

The wale’ o' cocks for fuix and dunkin’1 
Thcrc’i niony godly folks are Ihtnkin’ 

Vour droajns* and lucks 

J t'hoicc 

*’ A certain huuioious lireain of his was then making a noise in the ai.iiitiy- 
bidc ,—It 'Ihe story of the diuamis worth tel' iig Lord K—- , it is siid, iras 
in the practice of i.illiiig all his familiar acquaintances “brutes” and sometimes 
'^damned brutes ’’--"Well, ye brute, bow are ye to-day, jt damned brute?" 
ivas his usual mode of Sidutntjon Once, in company, his Jurdshm having' in¬ 
dulged in this rudeness more than his wont, turned to KaiiLinc. ana exclaimed, 
"Ye damned biiiie, aie jcdiimb' Have ye no queer, slysimy to tell us?" 
"I nave nae storj-,’’ said Rank me, "but last night I had an odd dream" 
"Olit with it, hy all means,” said the oilier.^ ’Avttecl, ye see,” said Aankine, 
‘'T clrcnincd I was dead, and that for keeping other than good compariy tipOn 
earth I was damned WIkmi I knocked at hell-door, wha should open it but 
thedcil. he was in a rough humour, and Said, ‘Wha may ye be, and whai’s 
your name’’ ‘My name.’ rjuolh I, ‘is John Rankine, and my dwelling-place 
uas Adamhill. ‘tjac wa’ wi’ yc,’ quoth SaUin, ‘yc caniia be here; ye’tre 

aiic of laird K-’s damned brutes -hell’s fu' o' them already P" This Bhffrjs 

rebuke, it u said, W'as not lost on Iiis lordship. 
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Will send you, Korah-like, itikm', 

Straught to auld Nick’s. 


Yc hae sae mony cracks and cants,^ 

And in your \vickcc1, druckcn rants. 

Ye mak aaclevil o’ the saunts, 

And fill them fou * 

And then their failings, flaws, and wants, 
Are a’ seen through, 

Ilypocri y, m meicy spare it» 

1 hat holy robe, oh, dinn x tear it' 

Sp irc’ltfor then sakts xih i afttn wexr it. 
The lads in black f 

Ilut )our cuist Mit, uhen U comes ncai it, 
kives’t- aff then lfc.ck 

"Ihink, xvickcd simiei, viInre skaithing,* 
It a just the blue g )t^n badge and claithing+ 
t)’ siunti*, tak lint, yc Ica^ them nacthiag 
To ken them by, 

1 1 "- oiy umcj^encrate heatben 
^ I ikc you or I 

I’\c sent you hcie sonic ihyming xvari, 

A’ that I bug uid foi, ind mair, 

SxL, when jL liac an hour to spaie, 

I will expect 

\ on sang i >c 11 seif I w i canine caic. 

And no neglect. 

T hough, fiilh, sma’ lu irt hae I to sing » 

My mu c dow^ stdee ) spicail her wing! 

I ])lx) d niystl a bomiy spting 

And dancc(l*my fill ' 

I d licltci gxen an 1 sin't’’ the kini 
At Ihinkct & Hill 

’Twas ae night lilHy, in my fun, 

I gac*l a loMiig wi’ the gun, 


1 *5tonf, and tricks ^ Tiijiinna ® Served 

Pulls It •*i>iic 

^ The attlision here is to some tldor oi paison whs liad been so t irp* 1 hy 
Itawkine as to cet ostnrme with 1 fjii rtosuih ui exlcnt a l» It luiillp to 
kttp his lei's It hab beiii asserted that the hero of ibis mischance ti as. Tl dy 
Wilhe hnns If 

t “Ihc allusion here is to a i nvileced lassot incndtcintb well known in 
.Scotland by the name r f Hhie Gowns'' 

1 A ss|i^ he had promised the author B 
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And brought aj^ailrick^ to the grun’, 

A bonny lien, 

And, as the twilight was I'Cgiin, 

*1 huiiglit nane wad ken ^ 


The ]ioor wee thing ivas little ImiP*; 

I stiaikil-* It a wee for sport, 

Ne'er lldnking they wad fash* mo for’t , 
but, deil-ina-care ! 
Soiin-body tells tlie pciaelicr-court 
Tlie Jiale aflaii. 

Some aulil-us'' ! hands had ta'cii a nAte, 
'1 hat sLi fa hen had got a hot, 

1 was susnooted foi the pi ■ ; 

J seoin’d I ho ,• 

So gat the vliisilc o’ my gioat. 

And pay’l the fee. 

• I _ 

Ihit, by my gun, o' glia', the wale 
And I'ly my pnutlier .ind my liail, 

And by my hen, and hy her tail, 

I vow and swear ' , 

The game shall p.i) o'ei inooi anddah, 
hoi tins, >ieisl \eai. 


As soon’s the ohjoking-time is by, 

AikI the woe poirt^ begun to ciy'’, 

Loiil, I'sc hae ^J)olLnl’ b^' and by, 

h'or niy gnwd guinea : 
Though I should held tlio buchsU.n kyc 
hoi’t Ill' Viigima 


Tionlh, lliey had mutklo foi to blame I 
’'fvv IS neithei Ifoktn wo'g noi linil', 

Ihit tvia-ihree iliap*' about the wame 

Soaiee Ibrough llio hallK 
And b.iith a yellow <«coigo to ilaim 

And lliole their blelliei'> ! 

f- ' 

It ]iits iiic .lyc as mad’s a haic , 

So I can rhyme .nor 'vi.tc uae man ; 

But pcniiywoiths again is fair,,. 

When time’s csiiedieiit : 
Meanw'hilo I arn, lespecleil '•n, 

Yori most oljcilient. 


I P 111 ridge. 
*’ Know. 


3 SlroVed 
* Trouble 


® I.rctiircif. 
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KIMS I'Ll? I’d 1 )A\ 11 ', 

\ ■' 1 ( 1 ) 1 11 [ K I’C'Kr. 

• 

David Sitlaii, iv nativo of T’oibnlion, v\is foi many yeais a stliooimaster at 
irviiic He was a ni in of con- nlcral-le acioinplislinients, .mil published a \<'l* 
iiiiic of poems in the Srgtlisli ilnlert, -ahirh is siill 111 reipiesi ainonu colloetors, 
111 lonserjiKiicc of his roiincttum wilh ih'' Rreat master of Scottish sonjj 
(hlhcrl linriis wiih if tcreni e 10 iliis epistle. Aiiioni' the c.irlic«l of his 
poems w IS the 1 pisilc to J)avie Kt'bcrt often comp»seil without any iCQiilii 
}>lni Win I* an\ihitig in.ule a strong iinprf SSI-II on Ins niiul, so ns to roust it 
t(3 .my poetic cvcrtioii, he would give way to the ntipuke, and embody ihe 
t'hoiight 111 ihyii-e If he hit <nt two or three stan/as to please liim, he would 
then think of pr'-per iiitiodintoi v, connectiiig, .iiid concliidiiig ‘taii/as, heiirc 
the midflle ot i jiia-in was ofti n hist pioilinul It was, I think, in the summer 
of 17S4, when. Ill the lulciv.d of li.ird« r lil-o-ir. K.ihert and I weie weeding 111 
the i^rdeii, lli il he vpcatid to me the jnincipal put of tins episih I believe 
the lirst idea of Unbcii's bi couiuie; an aaihorwas st.irteil ( n this i'ir.isuin 1 
w is iiiudi pleased wiih the i pistle, aim s.iul to him I w is of opinion it woiilil 
bear lieiiig p'liiti il, anil ih it it would 1 e wt 11 i< et i\eil hy piople of tisie. that 
I tliiiiiglit II 'll h I t eipi.t^ if in -l siqiLiii 1, t-i in my m \I 1 111 K nils ly's cplslJes, 
iiid lint th ' iiic#it of ihf se, aiiii nun h ollii 1 ^totlish pin'tiv, si.eiU(.d to consist 
pniin)>.illv I” the knai k of the ixprc-siou, hut hete iheic was a strain of 
iiitcrcsiiiig SI otipi-'iii, iiifl the Srol In ism gif the lingingi siaiiely seemed 
.iflicled, but .ij pi lied to bo th ■ #itar.ii laiieu ige ot tli;; poet th it, husiih s, 
iheiewis leilindv some nov.Ity in a 1 oet poinimg out tlic consnHtions ih.il 
wcie III loie i‘>i liiiu when ho slio ild gu a 1 egging — J-sobcrl seemed wtd 
pleased with my cnlicisni ” 

Jiltiit.ity 17 * 55 . 

WlJIl K wiiifis frai- .aff ]5cii I onmnd l-Liw, 

Anil liai the doui, \vi’ iltivinjj sinw, 

And hiiijr us naic tlic* iiiole,* 

1 sit ino ilown to juss llic tiiiic, 

And sjiiii ft vt'isc Cl tn.i o' iliynn. 

In li.tnu'ly wcstiin jiiigli*.^ 

Wink' fi osly \\*iids biaw in tlic iliift, 
lien to the ilninl t liio,-’ 

I giiu 1 i;i- .1 w'lv ihf gicai (i-lk’s u,[t, 

'1 h.n live -s.tiwljii.-n-^ and snug - 
I lout ‘ Ifj^s, .lUii want less 
'I'lu’ii loiiiny Ini'-'lilt', 

Lilt luinkc'r and tanker 
To soe then eni^il jiiiilw 

It’s Ii.iidly m a li.Mly's< powei 
To keep at tunes fi.ae being -^niii, 

'I'o sie lioH-' tilings aic shan d , 

JIo\y Iiest o’ duels® aie whilisjn naiil, 

Whilst (iiiifs*’ on countless lh('ns,nids i.inl, 

Ami ken na how to wi.ir’t, 

Ihil, Davie, lad, ne'u ftt li^ your ho id, 

'J'honjjJi \vi, liie lilflo geai,** 

I Hoinilv' West 3 ('omfoitahle 

ti v ih.t', it M Ici il 

" ( l-i'nii‘..> ‘t'lin Kcllow's ’ tjoods 

* Thmhlc us -ip over llte fire I’urns’s hue is a lu-igiuliiI'lit di.scripiioa of 
what may be si eii 011 a cold winter flay in a biiiall coiuiliy house, with .Is 
badly'fiitiug windows and do-Drs. 
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We*re fit f<\ win our daily breaci, 

As lang's we’re hale and fier 
''■Mair spier na* nor fear na,”- 
AuH age ne’er mind a feg,® 

The last o't, the warst o't, 

Is only but to beg, • 

To lie ill hi Ins and barns at e’en, 

When banes aic cra/ed, and bluid is thin, 
Is"doubtless gicat distress 1 
/ct then content could make us blest; 
E’cif then, sometimes,"weM snatch a taste 
Of truest happiness. 

The honest heatt that's free frae a' 
Tntenilcd fraud or ,,,nide, 

However Foilune ku’t the ba’, 

Ilasiaye some cause *o : 

And iniiwl still, yoii’Jl firul slill, ( 

A comfoit this nae sma’; 

Nac mail then, tvc’ll cave then, 

Nae faither can we fa’. 

What though, like commoners of ajr, 

We wander out we know not wlieie, 

Ihit cither house or hall ? 

Yet nature’s charms—the hilK and woods. 
The sweeping vales, and foaming floods— 
Are free alike to all. 

In days when daisies deck the ground, 
And blackbirds whistle clcai. 

With honest joy our Ijearts will bound 
U’o see the coming year : 

On bmes, when wc please, then. 
We’ll Tiit and sijiwtli^ a tune: 

Syne rhyme till't, we’ll time tiH’t, 
Ami sl.ig’t when wc hae dune. 

It’s no in titles nor in rank • 

It’s no in wealth like Lon‘on bank. 

To purchase peace and rest: 

It’s no in making muckle man 
It’s no in books; it’s no* in lear; 

To make us truly blest; 

If h.ajJ,iiness hac not her seat 
And centre in the breast. 

We may lae w,isc, or rich, oi great, 

Jhit never can be blest; 

Nae treasures, nor pleasures, 

Could make us happy lang : 

'Flu' heart aye’s the part aye 
That makes us right or wrang. 


1 Whole and sound. 

3 hforc 4 eic not, nor r.ai jlOL 


"Fie. 

Wbnlle. 


0 Much more. 
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1 hlnk ye that •?ic’ as yr)U<in<l I, 

Wha (liudge and drive tlirough wet and diy, 

• Wi* uLVci-ceasing toil; ^ 

'J'hink ye, are vve less West than they 
Wha staicely tent* us in their way, 

As koidly woith their while? 

Alas ! how aft in haughty mood, 

, God’s creatures they oppiess !■ 

Or else, neglecting a’ that’s guid. 

They i tot in excess ! 

Bnith careless and feailcss 
Of either heaven or lioll I 
,Esteeming and deeming 
It’s a’ an idle tale ! 

Then let us chcerfii' acquiesce^ 

Nor maRc our scanty pleasures lc&3> 

• Hy pining at our state; 

And, even should nnsfojftiines tornc, 

I heie wha '^lt hftc met vvi’ some, 

An s'thankfu’ for them jtt 
They gie the wit of age to youth; 

They lei us ken oursel; 

They make us see the naked tiuth, 

Jlie real guid and ill. 
riioiiij^ losses and ciosscs 
Hemssons right severe, 

Ihcic’s wit theie, ye'll get there, 

Y< 11 fimi me other where. 

But tent me, Davie, nee o’ lieartsl 
(To sa> aught les-. w'ad wrung the e.utcs, 

And llattciy 1 doUst,) 

This life ha foi you ind f ; 

Aik’ joys that fiehes ne’ei could Imy ; 

Ancl joys the veiy best. 

I here's a’ the ploasun s^’ the heart, 

The lover ind the fiien’; 

Ye liae jour Meg,* join dearx. ‘ pait 
And I my dviliiig Je*an ’ 

Tl vvatni<^nie, it cliainis m , 

• To mention but her name 
hi .Its me, it beets” me, 

* And sf Is me a’ on fl mie * 

• 

Oh, all ye powvers who rule above ! 

O Thou, whose very self art love' 

Thou kiiow’st niy woids sincere! 

Ihc Ide-blood streaming through r»^ head; 

t Such 5 Heed, ® Rekindles, 

* .Sillar's sweetheart was a 1 »ss if the urine of M irij.in t Orr She did ni t 
become Mrs. StUar 
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Or iny inorj dear inimorial ]iart, 

N not nioic fon<ily ' 

Will'll healt-coiioiliiif{ caio and {jiicT » 

* Deprive iny ‘<oul of re.sl, 

Ilei clear idea biiny;s lelitf 
And solace to my bieast. • 

'J’lioii Heinjj, all-seeing, 

Oil, hear my fcnenl jirayerl 
Still tahe luM, and make liti 
Thy ino.>t pcciihai caic ! 

All hail I JO (ondor fcchiifT'? deai ' 

'I’lic. sinih oJ I'wc, the fiieydl) (ear, 
riie M niji>il)iLtic j^low ! * 

1,011'^ '.nice, lliis v\i»il I's thorny wny^ 
llriil nprnlm’d out my ' eaiy’days, 

Ha l il not beeII foi y )U ’ * 

Date still has blest me i\ilh a frit ml, ' 

In every ca;e and ill, 

And oft a nioie cndc?tiiii{f band, 

A tic moie ttndei still. 

It liy;htens, it hiijilitcns 
The lonebrifiL scene, 

To meet with, and jrreet uilli 
My Davie or niv Jean ! 

Oh, how that iiatnc in->piies iny stjh'f 
The wolds come skelpiii’,^ rank and file, 
Aniriist bcfoie ( ken 
I'lic ready incaNiue riys as fine 
As riutdius and the famous Nine 
Wtie {^lowerin' ov.ie my pen. 

My spavicl ’ PetjasiisaMll limp, 

'I'lll am e he's fdiii hel , 

And then he’ll hiloh, and stilt, and jnnj),* 
And im an uino fit : 

Jiulhst l.ieii, the Iseasl then. 

Should ~ue this hasty iide, 

I’ll lijiht now, and dij^dil'’ iiovt 
Ills sweaty, wi/i’i’d® hide. 


kriblLK ;iO JOHN LAPRAIK, 

AN OI 1> SCO FTISII HARli. 

John LaI'RAIK' w.is a nisiic votary of ilio Musi Hiirns spe As nf I.mi as that 
"v(r> Mill t)u'.till! riceiK ns'>1(1 fellow, Joliii J.api.iilc, Into of D.iltiani, near 
Miiirivirk, wi'irli liule propi rtj. he wi' oblisjul to sell m cotisuiiicnce of some 


2 Ki.onv. 


3 Spaviiicit 

* Hubble, 1 ) lit, anil jump. 


3 Wipe 
6 Withered. 
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cnniiexion ns security Tor some persons coiicernei]tin that villainous bubble, the 
Aj r Hank ” 

^ A/>nI I, T785. 

Wini.E biiers jind wooflbmes budding I'refin, 

And paitricks scraicbin’* loud at e'en, 

And inornmg poussic ^ whiddm seen, 

Inspne niy Muse, 

This fieodnm in .in unknown fiicn’ , 

* I pi ay exLUsc 

On F.'islen-e’en we liad a rockin’,* 

'ko c.a’ llie ciack-'’ and weave our stoekin’; 

And Iheie W'as muckle fun and jokin’, 

Ve needna doubt; 

At lenjjth wo Ii.id a hearty yokin’'* 

At saiiij about. 

• • 

'^I'licsc was .ae sanjr, anniuj; the lost, 

Al'oon them a’ it plcasid me licst, 

'i'liat some kind hiis^'and hadi addrest 
'J'o some .sweet wife : 

It thirl'd the heait-stnnj^s through tlie breast, 

A’ to the life + 


Tve scatjCe heard aught deserihcd sac w'cel, 
What generous in.anly bosoms feel; 
honglit I, ‘ ( an this be Pope, or Steele, 
Or lleattie's waik 

1 hey t.auld me ’twas an odd kind clnel^ 
About Muirknk. 

• 

Ti pat me ridgm'f.iin*’ to hear’t, 

An<l s.'ie aboul him tlieic I spiei I 
'J'liLii !i that Kiit*^ 1pm lound decJ.iud 
11L had ingme ; “ 

T^^at nane cxcell'd*!, h w cam m ar't, 

It wa-. sae fine 

# 

I'liat, set him to a pint of.ilo, 

And cillicr douce*” 01 mcriy talc. 

Or ihynies and sangs he’d made lllln^c■l, 
•(tr witty cal die . 
’Twacn Inverness and Teiioldale 

^ lie h.id few inatLlu 


t I'.irliidRes viusiiiiing 
2 '1 lie h.iie 
S 'to drivL ihe talk. 
Hout 


f* I’clIiiM , H Kik^m 

•’ M uji, nio fiilgct with '' ('ll iiiii- 
• (iosin t'l Isolu'r 

7 Inipiiiccl 


' Lads anil l.i.sc« used to meet in a neighbour’s hous', I’u* 1 i.st-s Lii. 
their knittnij; or scwnijr with them, some of them even c.iirjiri‘r fhtii fli..i,-ift 
with them, so th.il the homely duties iiimht he enffa.;cil 111 while the tlirtmif, 
the soiijj, and the gossip prev.iiled A niccting of thii. kind was termed "a 
rockn’" 

t Ihe title of this song is, “ When I upon thy bosom lum ” 
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EPI^LES, 


Then up I gat, and swore an aitli, 

Though 1 should pawn my pleugh and gtaith,^ 
, Or die a cadger pownie’s death, • 

At some dike I>nik, 

A pint and gill IM gie them baitli 

To hear you! ctack. 

liUt, first and foremost, I should tell, 

Amaist as soon as I could spell, 

I tc the cramho-jingle‘s fell. 

Though nule and rough : 
Yet ciooning^ to a body’s eel 

Poe-- mclI cncngli. 

I am nac poet, in a scMist, 

I'lUt just a iliyiner, like b> chance, 

And hJe t) learning nae p ettnee. 

Yet what the ninlt6i ? 
Whene'er roy^Muse doc-* on me glance, 

I jJ iglc at her. 

Your critic folk may cock their nose, 

And say, “How can you e’er propose, 

You, whaAcn haidly verse frac pio e. 

To niak a sang^” 
lint, by your leaves, my lc‘aine».l foes, 

Ye’ie maybe wiaiig. 

What’s a* your jargon o’ your schools, 

A'tuir l.atm names for horns and stoiils ; 

Tf honest nature inadrf’you fools, 

What sairs your grammar^ ? 
■\'e’d belter la’cn U]» spades anti shools, 

Or'k nappin' 'liammers, * 

A set o’ dull, conceited hashes,^ 

Confuse their brams in college classes ! 

They gang iivstirks,* and come out asses, , 
Plain truth to speak ; 

And sync* they think to climb Parnassus 
13y di^l o' Greek ! 

Gie n»!' ac spatk o’ Nature’s fiic ! • 

That’s a’ the learning T desire ; « 

Then, though I diudgc through dub and mire 
* At plciigh or cait. 

My Muse, though hanely in*attire, 

May touch the heart. 


> I'arVle ^ Humming 6 Year old Cattle. 

- 1'ogsterel versifying ■* lllw.khead- ® Then, 


’ Uatnmers for breaking fto'ies 



219 


/•PISKTLES. 


Oh fpr a spunk o' ^flan*s^ gk^* 

Or Fer^sson's, the baaUl anti slee,® 
Lapraik’s, my friend to be, 
If 1 can lilt it! 

That would be lear enough, for me, 

^ If I could get it! 


Now, sir, if ye hae friends enow. 

Though real friemls 1 b’lieve are few* 

Yet, It your catalogue be fu\ 

I’se no insist, 

13ut gif ye want ae friend that’s true, 

I'm on your list. 

I winna® blaw about inysel ; 

As ill I like my fauts to tell ; 

liiit friends a«id folk that wish me Weil, 

• 'Fhey somcliines roose* me } 

Though I maun own, as niony still 
A j far abifte me. 

There’s ac wee faiU® they whiles lay to me, 

I like the lasses—Oude foigie me ! 

P'or mony a p.ack they wheedle frae mo, 

^ At dance or fan ; 

Maybe some iUier thing they gie me, 

I'hey 'cel can spare. 


But Maiichline race, of Mauchline fair, 
I should 1)0 proud to meet you theie; 
AVe'se gic ae niglit’s iJiscliarge to Care, 
If we forgather, 

And hae a swap® o’ rhymnr ware 
Wj’ ane anithcr. 


'J'Jic four-gill chap,^*we’se gai® him clattci, 
And kirsen-* him wt’ reekin' watei ; 

Syne we’ll sit down and tak fiur wluttei,’^" 
To cheer our heart , 
And faith, wc’se be acquainted lietter 
Before we part. 


Therejs naething like the honest nappy .* 
Wharll ye e’er stc men sae happy, * 

Or W'omcTi^onsic, saft, and sappy* 

’ll’ween morn .and mom. 
As them wha Ijkc to taste the drappy 
In glass or hom I 


1 Allan RaiUsSy 
3<?ly 
» Will not. 

* Prai-ie. 


I* Small fault. 

* An exchange. 
^ Mensure 
a Make 


8 Chnsti'ti 
n* HciUty (irAught. 

li tv hisky 


Or women comely, soft, ?nd mcltinf 
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EPLy/'LES 


I’ve seen nip dai*.’!* upon a time, 

I scarce could wink, or ‘ico a slyiiie 
Just ae lialf-inulclikin does me ]niinL> 
Xuf^lit less Is liitle, 

Then liack I rattle ou the ihyme, 

As yield’s ii^vlnlllc ! 

Awa’ ye selfish wai’ly race, 

Wha think (liat havius,'* suisc, and giatc, 
E' ‘U lo\e aiul friendship, should <;i\c' ])hce 
'I'ci tatch-llic-plaik ' '■ 

J dmn i like to see youi face, 

N<u luai yum cMek 

Ihit ye uhom social ))!■ .isine charms, 
Whose heail-. the tide o kinducs-, wainis, 
Who hold your homo on ditSjteiuis, 

“ Each aid the ollieis,” 
Come to my howl, come to my amis, 

' fiicuds, my luotlurs. 

Ihit, to couclude my lonj; epistle. 

As mj'- auld pen’s ^\olll t«) the jjiissle . 

'J'wa lines fiao you would j^ai me fissle,' 
Who am, most fervent. 
While 1 tail Lithei sme; or whissfe, 

\ om fiiciid and servant 


.si'uyNi) rnsi'JiF to i.atrmk 

( 

[i IS easy to sr t-ih It Pill ns-'iolvoth«t,iinlniji liis hiinnlily ninl hi^ pnise runt 
Mnishipor ttic hiiniulcr hjilils of .‘scntlisli sonjr^ O'vi’i.ii ofuliriin nm only llllv^ 
known to their (oiiiitr) riu'ii ilironi;li ,,ti>s alhi'-xins luiidatjoiis kn^w his 

pnwir Olio would iiiiK h like to know .hilw is the ii.il feeling nig him 

of ihosu for who^t b'no fit in Ins c.irly |iisi)i', ho Invislx tl suOi .i w I'lh o 
jioi lu iiM.igi rv 

.1 1 '//ai, 17 * 15 . 

\VlII1 K IK vv-ca d kje lovvtc^ at the slakt, 

Ami jiovv'ims leek** in pUni^^h 01 hiaik,'* 

'1 In'- hour on c'l'inn's edi,'-* 1 lakt', 

'I'u ow'U I'ln tlehtor 
To h'nest-hearted, uild T^ajuaik, 

I'or Ills kind loiter. 

‘ I'oijesket san.’^wi’ weary legs, 

Kattlm’ the torn oiil-ovvie t<lie rigs,* 

I StiiinJ ''I'o seek after iiioiicy ''ffiirow 

S Si e 111 the Ie*asl •• Iliisrie l"\Vorii sore with fa- 

J \s k#en as a knife " IlruLii tows low' tigiie 

riocijrum Siiioko 

' He had been .sowing—very he ivy w'ork—now rendered needless thro gh 
the iiuroduction of machinery 
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lUVSfIJiS. 

Orde.'iling through ainaug the^iuigs 

'I’hiiir lcn-hoiii'>’ bite, 

My .^whwaid Muse satr pleads and begs 
I wouldua write. 

The tapctlcss lainfee/lcd liuric,^ 

She’s saft a^best, and something h/y. 

Quo’ she, “ Ye ken, we’ve been sae busy, 

• This montli and mftir, 

That, troutli, my head is giowii light dizzy, 
And someth mg sai^” 

Her dowlT® excuses jj.il me marl • 

“ Conscieiiee,” says I, “ye tliov\ less j.id 
I’ll wiile, and that a hcaity blaud,"* 

I'liis vei.i night; 

So dinna ye .yfioiit youi ti.ule, t 
, Jiut rliMiiL it right 

“Shtill luuld T.api.iik, the kiyg o' heaits. 
'I'hougli mankind a pack o’ c.ntes, 
Koosc you sae weel for your descits. 

In teims sae fricndlj, 

Vet ye'll lugleet to shriw yom ]»arls, 

^ Au<l tlivink him kindly 

S.ie T gat pipti III a blmk,'' 

And down gaed stumjne m the ink : 

Quoth I, “ ilcfoie I sleep a viiiik, 

I sow I’ll iI'lso It , 

And if ye winna inalv^iL clink, 

J5y Jove TJl piO'C it! ' 

S'le l‘\o begun to scia\sl, 1ml nhctlier 
Til rliMiie, oi o1 bailli ihegilhei, 

'll! some h(>teli poteh* that’s lightly neitlKi, 
1 ,et time male jnoof, 

I'l.t I shall sciibble denn soi^r; blether" 

J list clean aff-loul. f 

My woilhy fm nd, nc ei gnulge and t iiji, 
'I'hougli h’orluiie u*e )ou haid and si ij) , 
CoiiK^kittle’' up )our mooikiiul-haip 

\Vi’ glecsoine loiu^i ' 

Nc 01 iniiufhou Toitiine nafl and n.iip ; 

She's but 4 bitch. 


1 I'hc Ijecfllcss .itul e\- > T/i/\ jsilo fi Xi.iisoise 

tiaiistrd j.idi? ' gliiaiiOlv 7 I n I-'e 

'• .‘^ilh' ® 'J wiiikliii4j • 

’ Tfntch-polrh, llic uariii* of .i soup in ide of .ill sorl- ol ■\(’qeldjks 
olticr cxplan.idoii cm ffivc rlie nitiaiiiii^ die poei inlcnilod eonvtjiiij,'' 
t Seolticisiii for exU'innoraoeuiu 


No 
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'^SPIS'JfLJSS. 

3he’s ^en hic mony a jhrt and fleg/ 

Sin’ I could Striddle owre a rig; 

But, by the Lord, though I should beg 
» Wi^ Tyort pow,® 

I’ll laugh, and sing, and sliake my leg. 

As lang’s I dow ! ^ 

Now comes the sax and twentieth simmer 
I’ve setin the bud iipo’ the timmer,* , 

Still persecuted by the Iimmcr® 

Fiae year to ycai ; 

But yet,"despite the kittle kim-ner,* 

I, Rob, am here, 

Do ye envy the city gent, 

Behint a kist to he and sk'ent,* 

Or purs^-proud, big wi’ cci/, gcr cenr. 

And muv,kle wamc,^ 

In some bit brugh to represent 

f A baihe’s name? 

Or is’t the paiighiy,® feudal thane, 

"Wi’ riifllcd saik and glancing cane, 

AVlia thinks himsel nae sheep-shank bane. 

But lordly stalkv 

While caps and bonnets alT are tn’en. 

As by he walks. 

O Thou wlia gies us each guid gift! 

(lie me o’ wit and sense a lift, 

Then turn me, if TJiou^iIeasc, a<Iriri, 

I'hrough .Scotland wide; 

Wi’ cits nor lairds I wadna .shift, 

In a’^ tlieir pride I 

Were this the charter of our state, 

*‘(.hi pain o' hell be rich and gieat,” 

Damnation thyi w'outd be our fate 
l^eyoiKl rcincad ; 

But, thanks to Heaven, that’s no the gale 
We leain our ere*’'' 

e 

For thus the royal mandate ran, 

When Hist the human race Ijcgan, 

“The social, friendly, honest mait, 

, Whale’er he be, 

’Tis he fulfils great Nature’s plan, 

- And none but he!” 

1 Given me nuny « * Can 3 Girl 

jerk and fright * Tiirljcii. ^ Big paunclu 

9 Cir.'iy head. ®Jale B jf^iughty. 

a 

* Uciiiiid A CoutUcr to lie and leer. ' 
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O mandate, glorious and divine ' 

The ragged rollower* o’ the Nine, 

Poor, thoughtless devils ! yet may slime 
• In glorious light, 

While sordid sons o’ Mammon’s line 
Are Umk as night. 

• 

Though heie they sciapc, and squeere, and grow^ 

'1 heir worthless nievcfii'* of a soul • 

May m some fuluie caicase howl, 

The forest's fnght; 

Or iu some day-rletcsting owl 

May shun the light. 

1 hen may Lapraik and Hums aiisc, 
lo reach then native kindieil s^kies, 

And sing then pleasures liopcs, mid joy», 

• In somi mild siiliere, 

Still ctoscr knit in fritndship’s ties 

Lacli pasiiijg ytai • 


Fri '5111 TO JOHN (,OUDlF, KII MARNOCK, 

C S 1 111 II IU K. MION ni- Ills bs \VS 

J( iiN CiOLiJi scisiven the i ilhonty of the Holy Scriptures ap| aicd in 
I j9 I lud JtUr luted i con idur'ihlc imount it itteiitiun He wss i tr idesncui 
01 kilmamocic ihe following cpisth was suit to lum on the public ilion of a 
juw edition of his work 

O Goudii * tciroi ol the Whigs, 

Dicad of Slack coats 'iiul icccund wigs, 

.Sour Hiqotry, on hei Ast legs, 

Giinm',- looks bick, 

Wishm’ the ten I gvptian ]>1 agues 

W id fci/t )ou quick. 

Pool gapin’, glow Cl m’ buperstition, 

Wacs me ’ she’s in a sail conihtion , 

1 le ' bung IJlack Jock,* her slate physician, 

To sfcc hei water 

Alls f thcic’s giound o* gicat suspicinri 
bhoJll ne'ci get better 

Auld Othodovy lor g did giapple, 

But now sheas got an unco iipple ,•* 

Haste, gie her name up i’ llie chapel, 

Nigh unto death; 

Sec how she fctt’hes at the thiapplc,* 

And gasps for biealh ’ 


3 Puns in the 1 ack 
and loins 


1 Handful 
SOunning 


* Ihc Rev JoTiu Rum*]]. rc'sck 


■l Ihroit 
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Enthusiasm’s past redcmplum, 

Gael! in a giiSlojnn^' consmnjjtion, 

Not a’ the iiuacks, wi’ a’ tliLir gumption,* 
r Wil] evor mend lu*i. * 

llei feeble pulse gies strong jucsuniptum 

Death boon will end hei. 

0 

’Tis you and Tayloi * aie the diicf, 

Wha aie to blame for this inisdnef; , 

Uut gin the Lord's am folk gat leave, 

A tooin" lar-barrd 
And tw.i red peals'* watl send lelief, 

And end the ijiiaiiLl. 


El'lSlLI'; TO WILLIAM SIMl’SOI^, 


(Klin lino. 


T 

Wii LIAM SiMr-ioN VI ,is schoolnKiiiLT of ti>p lultrt-c Mr Cli.iiulxi^ 

tells iistli.it he had Sint the poet .< rhymed epistk in jiraise of thi;‘“lw» 

jMtty 1785 


Herds ’’ 


I (lA'l yovn lettci, winsome^ Wilhc ; 

\\ r gi.iltlu’ heait I thank ymi bidulit,' 
Tlioiigh 1 maun say’t, I iv i<l f>o silly, 
And inico vam, 

Should I believe, my coaxiu* billw* 

'\'oiii flaltciin’ sti nil. 


IluL I’se belie\e ye kuldly meant it, 

T Mid be laith to ibink yo bintid 
Iionic satiie, sidelitis skkntcd^ 

On m'7 ixior Miisie ; 

'J’lioiigli 111 siL plnasm ^kinisyc’>e pe*).'’.', iL 
1 '•(.aw e (.sense ye. 

My sense \\a*l be in a creel,+ 

Sbould I but (hue a hope to s|(L(. 1 , 

Wi’ Allan or m‘ Gilbeitfield f 

The br-K’s o’ fame ; 

Or I'ergusson.g the wliter tliicl, 

A deathIts 1 naine. 


* 1 ViiowIcdftP '* Ilcailv ~ OIiluiu.lv 'hrccled 

- I' niuty llc.a-tily » 1 Inuring 

J 1 WI- hurning pi* its <> Ftlluw 

"Dr 'I,i\lor of Norwich 

t bi dll' vernacular a m.'n (vroiig alioiil the head 1, s.ml to be 111 a creel 
I Allan Kams.iy, and WiihaiM Ila.niluni of (ulhcrKiild, a cnntcinpor irj of 
R inisav's 

% Kobcrl l'\ri£us^oi]| tlic pu^t 
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(O f'ergussMi, ihy glorious parts 
III suite'l la^v's diy inu'>ty ails.' 

My cnr-'C up^'ii your wliunstaiic Iicaits, 
Vo E’nlirugh genliy! 
The tithe o' Vi'liat >e waste at tartes 

\\ acl siuw'il hi-> panliy*> 


Yet when a tale comes T my head, 

(V las-,es gie iiiy hcait a scieed,^ * 
As whiles they’re like to be iny dead, 
(tJ sad disease ') 

I kittle® up niy I'lstio teed, 

It gies nieeaiC. 


Aiilil ( oila* now may fulge in' fain,^ 
gotten jjueK o’ her aiii, 

( hiels ‘ whajlieii eliaiiteis winna linn,® 
lJul lure ihe'i lay'', 
i'lll LcIiOLs a' u ■'Oiind agai'i 

I fi I w e«. I piaise. 


Nae poel thought h<‘i woilli Ills wliilc, 
'I'o sit lui ii.iiiie in nieasined -.lylo ; 
Ishe lay like some unkimi’d of isle 

IJeside NiW' Holland, 
tU whire wild-mieling oil ans boil 
besoiith Magellan 


Ranisay and r.mioii-' l''eigii','.on 
(iieil I'oith aiul 'lay a hit ahoon ; 

\ anow and Tweed,Jo monj a tuin, 

( hvie Siolland iin<;', 
While iiwjii, Lugai, A\i, and liooii, 
Naehody sings, 

'Ph' Ills.,!., lihei, ilh .11 e-., .iiul Seme, 
(ilide sweet 01 mony a liuicfii’ line ! 

Hilt, W’lllie, St t yuui ill to n%u‘, 

And cock youi tii’sl, 

* W'c'll gai •’ our slieains and buiincs I hie 
Up wi’ the best. 

• 

WVll^sing anld Coda’s plain-) and fiib, 
tier moois rcd-hiowm wi’ healhcr-be^l), 
Her baiiks*and biats, her dens aiul ilell", 
W here glornwis W'allaee 
Aft bale the gi^-e/ as stoiy telK, 

• I'rae sduthion billies. 


1 l\tiit I-'lIIows * M.ikc ' 

2 in klc ■' not sjian; ^ Ofl ban. l'b<* bi;!l. 

3 Fidget widi jn. 


* liiirnsufiLn u^cJ this ylnase in sgcakir,; of tlie district of K>le. 
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42G ^PIST^kS. 

Ai Wallace’ name what Scottish blood 
Ihit boils up fn a spiing-tide flooil! 

Oft have our feailcss fatheis stioclc 
■ By Wallace’ side. 

Still piessing onward, leJ-w'at shwl,^ 

Oi glonous died. 

Oh, sweet are Coila's haiighs^ and wood', 

When smtwhiles chant ainang the buds, , 

And jiiikm’'* hates, 111 Jiinorous w'hids,* 

Theii loves enjoy, 

^YhJlc through tlte biaes ihe cushat crouds^ 

With wailfu’ ciy! 

I'.ven wintei bleak lia<- eii.iim'. to me, 

When winds rave tluoi' di the naked tree , 

(^1 on lulls of Ocl. !trce 

Aie hoaiy iJiay: 

Or blinding diifls w ild-furious Hoc, 

1 Jaikening the day ! 

O Naluic ! a’ ihy shows and forms, 

1 o feeling, pensive hes^rts hao chaiins ! 

Whithei the buiuinei kindly w.iiins 
Wi' life .ind h il, 

Or Winter howls, in gusty sfoiiui, 

The 1 mg, dark niglil ' 

’I'lie Muse, nae ooet cvei fandhci, 

'J'lll 1 j) hiiiiH’l he Icarn’d to w.nider, 

Adowii sonic tiulluig bum’s dk mder, 

And MO think king; 

Oil, ■ W'cet to stray, and jiensive ponder 
A lieail-fcll sang ! 

Tlic wai'ly lacc may iLiulge and du\e, 

Hog-shoulhei, jundie,*‘ stietcli, .md siuve— 

Let me fan N ’tuie’s fa>.c dc^trno, 

.And I, WI pleasure, 

Shall let the busy, giuinbhng hive « 

Jiumouie llien lie.istnc. 

I areweel, iny ihymc-coinjiosmg brithcr ! ” 

W'c've .leeii owie king itnkcini’d to ilhcr 
Now lot us lay our heads thegiilr..r, 

Jn lo\c fialci 11 al; 

May Lnvy wallo]> ai a lLlliei,“ 

jdack licnd, nifenial * 

3 7 heir shoes red in ^ Loos Joo Jong untiiowi? 

lilocHi; ^ i'oiiinl to each other 

Me.idows f’Josile, pu.h ® Koiie, 

Dodgiii^i 

* A wold cAprcasn a of the quickt iiiniLle moveoieuls of tlie hare. 
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While Highland men Imtc tolh> and taxcii ^ 
While moorUii’ herds like giiitl fat braxicfc,* 
^Vlllle ten a firm a on her axis 
Diuiiial turns, 

Count on a friend, in faith and practice, 

• 111 Robert Burns. 

rosTscKir r. 

My nicinoiy s no worth a preen 
1 lind ainaisl fuigolten clean 
Ye li.ulo me Avritc you wh.it they moan 
By this New laght.t 
’Bout which our heuK sae aft hae been 
Maist like to fight. 

Ill days uhcft mankind were hut cJllan^® 

At gi.unin.ir, logic, .ind sic talents, 

'llicy Look nao pains their speech to balance, 

Oi iiilos to 5ie, 

But s])ak llieir thoughts in plain, braid lallaiis,-* 
l.ike you or me. 

In thae auhl times, they tliuughl the moon, 

_]usL like a saik, oi jiaii of shoon, 

Woie by degiees, till her last roon* 

(Jacd iJast their viewing, 

And shortly after she was dune. 

They gal a new one. 

'Fins pass'd for ccr(.i4n—uiirlisputLd : 

Tl ne’ei cam i’ llieii heads lo doubt it, 

Till tlnels-'’ g.il up and wad confute it, 

And*ca d it w lang ; 

And muckle din lh;iie wa-> about it, 

Bailh loud and lang. 

.Sonit- heids, wed leaiiiM iipt? the beiik,'* 

Wad lliieap''' aiild folk the tiling nosteiik ; 

Tor ’twas the aiiUl moon tiiin'd a m uk,® 

Ayd out o’ sight. 

And backlins^-comin’, to the Icuk 

• She grew mail biiglit 

I'his w'as denied it was atfirni’d ; 

The heids and liiisds^^' wcie*alarm’d , 


Pm. 

* ,luvcnilcs 

■3 J.owlard specoli 

* &hr«d 


KclloWi 
*' liook 
' Aiyiu. 


** LO'.iei 

w riucks 


* Sheep which tiavc died of dise..i>c aie called Uraxiea. 
t All allusiOu lo the “Twa Keida/' 
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KPJS 't^LPS. 


Tlic revoicn<Lf;iay-lK-artIs lavod anti •^ItninM 
'I'hat l)i;ai(Ilcss KkMu."' 

,Shuiil(l tliiiik Ihfy Ijctlci Mcit* mfoiiiril' 

Tliaii llicu mild d.iddicij.^ 

1 ‘i.T.c' U‘''S ti) ni.in It j;acd tn sluk-. . 

I'l.ie ^v(lld'. aiul .iilhs to cltuii . mid nicks /■* 

And iiiuny <i fallow '^.\l In-. Iick^,* 

\Vi’ licaity tiuiil * 

-iViul bunie, to Ic.uii them foi llifir Iruk', 

Wuie liaiiy[ d and biunt. 

'I’liis ^anic w In play’d ni inonv Imid*:, 

Ami AmI l-las^dil c.n]<lu'' luirc*’' sic liands 
Tli.it, l.iitli, the yi)iinj,‘-,( took tlu* saiuU 

I \Vi’ nil iilc slunk'-,'’ 

'fill kind, foiludi", l)j -,1111.1 loinm.uid', 
bn, Idiinly jnaiik,. 

< 

Hut Now-J.ii;lil liLiils'if.U MO .1 cowc,^ 

Folk Iliuu^liL lliciu luin’d nIh k .uid stowe,'’ 

Till now .nnai.t on t\ciy kiiow'o 

^’e'll liiid .me iil.Ki d , 

Anil Nojno then Now-Iaolit laii ;ivow, 

Ju 'I t|Uilo Isiicfact d 

Nac doiilil llic Aiild -1 Ji^lil lloi IvN .110 likaliii’, 

'I hon /o.-iloiiN held", .t.io M''s’d .nid swc.Uiii’ , 
Mysel, I've c%cn sioii llioin ^uo(ni'“ 

W i’ i^.i inn’ .Njiilo, 

To hear the niooii sac s.idlv hod on, 

wold and wale 

}>iil .liuilly I hoy will oti>\\e tlie loon, 

.Some Auld-l.ikdit lioid-, in nod>01 u.viiib 
Aic innid’l, in lliiiio, ikoy i.i’ lulloun 
To 1.1k a ni!.;hl, 

And sl.iy :u: month ainaiit; the iiiooiis, 

And M-e them iii;ht. 

('and tihsci-valion (hey will tlicin : 

And Ulien the mild iiiooti’s jj.aun to /t .x’o tlieni, 
J'lic hint]ino''l Nlimnl,^* llioj' 11 fi'toh il wi’ them, 
J .1st i' ihoir poin h. 

And when the N< w-Iai;liL hdln n’’^‘ vee tlu-in, 

I think tlny'll croneli ! 


' Vathirs 
2 UloWS .111(1 tlltb 
^ (I c a beating 
* Dint. 


' I' (.ll'iws bore 
'* IjCjin 

” ‘n Ir i Iriglil 
B biunip and rump. 


•' Crying 
I'l l<.lNC.tis 
*1 l.iNi vhrec 
t* I'clluwb. 
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7 :p)fT 7 .ES. 

Sae, ye observe that a’ Ibis clatter' 

Is naeiliing but a “moonshifle matter 
]5iit tlioiigh tliill piosc-foJk 1 atm ‘iilalfcr 
III logic liil/ie,® < 

T hope IV 0 bardios keii some beltei 

'J'h.in imnd sic biiil/ie.* 


TIIIKI) FIMSTbr. TO JOHN r.AFRAIK 

Vr//. T^, 

(Jo ID spi’csl and funlti * to yni, Jolmii), 

(fiiiil liL.iltli, liale li.m’':, and vvcatliti bomiyj 
Now mIkii )c'ic nicKan'* tlowu Ai' canny 
Die siafl o’ bicad, 

May yc iii'cr want a sionp o' biaii’v 

• To clear join J^cad. 

May I’oic.is novel tlnadi vonr iigs,f 
\oi- Kick }oui yes" nffj'our legs, 

Sendin’ ilie sinfi o'er minis and liaggi*’ 
lake dlivin' wnuk ; 

I'liit may the lapmast giaiii that w igs 
C onie to the s.ick 


Till bi7/ie too, and ckelpin’^ at it, 
lint Inltei, (landin’'^ diowcisliac vval it, 
Sac my auld stnmpie j eii I gat it 

\\ r iiiiKklc walk, 

And look my joitib'g and wliall ii,'* 

^ake f»ny cl.iik. 

T(’ now twa inoiilb that T' n your du tor, 
I'oi \(nii biaw, 11 i*iicl< ^s, dateless leiU i, 
Alnis'ii' me foi lijish ill naliiie 
(>ii holy nu II. 

Wilde (b il a hair yuiir«el M ie bctlii, 
lint iiiaff prol.iiu' 


lint 1< t lliekiik-folk iingtlieii 1» !^, 
la t's ^lng abou^oiii noldi- si U . 

We’ll ciy iiae jails'® fiae Jiealhcn hill'; 

• 'I'll heli» or ioo*i iis. 

Tint liiowsfei wi\’’cs‘* and whisky stills, 
'1 hey aDi tin muses 


1 liOS !))• 

> i 011(1 nil.Ill 

J Hiijils 
4 ( 'iillinfi: 


ktooks or shoi ks of *' t I (S|i-kiii(cand shir- 

iiiifi in .led it 

•' Mor:iss»“! Sln-es 

" llriMiii; .It It \ ! 1 I. # I ' ' 

•I Wiiid-diiveri 


* (looil speed end lie'.ier ili.iii lint 
I Never shake the (.or.i ni v"" O'lvC’s. 
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jrpist 4 h^^. 

Your fiicndship, <.ir, I winiia quat it, 

Ami if ye mat objections «at it, 

Then ban’m uicvc^ some clay we’ll knot® it, 
„ Ami witness take. 

And when wi’ iisqiiebac we’ve wat it, 

It ninna bicak. 

Hut if the beast and branks® be spared 
Till kyc’be gaiin^ without the hcid, 

And a' the villel® in the yaul, 

And iheckit® light, 

I mean your ingle-side to "iiaul 

Ac iMiitei niglU. 

Then mu'-o-inspnin' aquaivita; 

Shall make us bailh sae bhilic and Mill}’’, 

Till ye foi^et yc’ic auhl 'ud gall'/,' 

And be as canly** 

As je woie mne year less than Ihictty,'-’ 

Sweet me and twenty ! 

Hill stooks arc cowplt^'* wi the blast, 

And now the sinn keeks'* in the svesl, 

'J’hen I maun rin ainaitg the rest, 

And quat my « banter , 

Sac I sulv'tiibe inyst^lf iii ha'Nte, 

Veiii'i, Kai- 1 iin R\n rnit. 


KPISTLR TO niK RKV JOHN M'MATII. 

Tiik Rev. John M'.Mnh w.i': it tli<. tiii’f* t' is ppisile \vis sent as'i-lant to the 

Ui“v Peter VVoit rf'.v fif T 1)1 holtoii 
\ 

Stf/f •mh'r t-}, i7R«- 

WitrLK at the sleok the shenicis'® eowei 
To shun the bitter blaiuliu’ shower, 

Oi 111 guliavagcrinniu’scowor 

To pa ' the lime, 

To you I dcrlicatc the hour 
r In idle rhyme. 

4 

My Music, tired ni’ mony a sonn6t 

On gown, and l>nu’, and iloucc'® black bonnet. 


1 Hand in ti^t 

5 R„i,l 

* ( ioilig 

® Viciii d 

6 That Jicd. 


" Fiail 
“I It ipnv 
*» Ihirlj 
OvcKiimcrl. 
Sun blink'i. 


l'’ The u-aper^ 

* * V(.ltiiiy 

11 Run riotoudy fo| 
amusement. 
Sedate. 
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RPiSTLKS. 

Is gi'own ri"ht eeiie^ now she’s done it, 

r^est they Should hltiiiic her, 
Aijd rouse their holy thunder on it 
And anatijem her, 

I own rasli, and rather haidy, 

That r, a simple, country bardie, 

Should meddle wi’ a pack sae stun^', 

• Wha, if they ken mo. 

Can easy, wi’ a siHfjle wordie, 

j.o^e hell upon me. 

But I fjae mad at llicir grimaces, 
d’hcir siglim’, cantin’, grace-prouil faces, 

'I heir thrcc'inile piaycis, and nalf-mdc graces, 
Then i axin’^ conscience, 
Wha'^e gicPd, revenge, and pridethsgraccs 
Waiir nor then nonscMise. 

There's dawn* ni^ca’t'* wane than a I)oast, 
Wha has mair honoiii in his breast 
Thau iiiDiiy scoies as guid’s the priest 

Wlia sae abiise'l him. 

And may a baul no oiaLk his jo^L 

What way they've iise’l him? 

Sec him, the poor man’s fiicnd in need, 
d’lic gentleman in woid and deed, 

A 111 fshall 1 ns fame aii<i lionoiu Iihod 

»l!y ucMthless skclliiiiis,’* 

And not a nui'-c eicct her head 

'I'o cov'c the bh'linms 

d Pope, had I th^ s.diic’s darts, 

'I'o gie the la'-cals tlioir di'seifs, 

I’ll lip then iiitten, hollow licails, 

And left aloud 

Theli jugglin' hnciis-pociis aits, 

'I'o tlicat the i onvd. 

dod knows, ['m no the thing T .tioukl bo, 

Nor am T even the thing I couliMio, 

But tuiflily limes I latlici uould be 
An athjMst clean, 

'I'haii iindn gospel colours hid be 
* Just for a sciecn. 


• Timorous Misti.imed 

Str'Uhin^ ■* Wietctio> 


Gavin iramiUon, Esej 
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An lionest. mais vnay like a g^lass, 

All liune'.t ni.Iii may like a lass, 

15 iil mean ie\cnge, and malice fanse,^ 
t lie'll still ilisd.1111. 

And llien ciy /cal for fjospcl laws, 

lake some wt^ken. 

Tliey take icligion in tlieir month : 

'1 hey tfdU o’ imiiy, giaoe, nnvl tiuth, 
p’oi nhat?—to gio ihcir malice sl^inuh'-^ 

()n some jniii night. 

And hunt him down, o'oi nghl and uUh, 

To iiiin stinight 

All liail, l\(?ligion ! maul liMiie’ 

Tardon \ Miisc sac mean iniii«‘, 

AMio, in < ei longli impeiUct lifre. 

Tims dams t<i name thee; 
To stigmatise fiKe fi lends of thine 

O ^ » 

Can Kv ei defame thee. 

'rhongh hloteht .and fold w i' mony a stam. 
And Ihi nnwoithy of Ihy liriin, 

\Vith IrL'inlilmg aoicc I tune my sii.nn 
t o join with llio'-e 
Who boldly dinr thy can-e ni.onlam 
1 11 spite o’ foi s : 

In spite o’ ciowils, in spile o’ mobs. 

In spile o' imdeiniMiiiig ,*olis, 

111 spite o’ (Imk banditti Mabs 

At woi til and im i if, 

Ty scoundiels, e\en wi’ holy lobc^, 

IJnt hellish spiiIt. 

O Ayi ’ mj deni, niy na'nc gioniid, 

Within tin iiiLsli ytei 1 il ! mind, 

A candid bbeial band is found 

()f ]Hiblic teai hoi 

As mt'i., as (. iiiislnns too, lenown’d. 

And manly picachois. 

( 

< 

.‘sir, in that c iide v<m au- iianii d , *. 

Sir, IM that < IIlie yon are fanud , 

And sonu, by whom yonr (lootline’s blameil, 
(Wliieh gics’^on lionoui), 
I'Acn, sii, by them yonr lu ai L’s esteem’d. 
And wniiiJMfT niaiiiui. 


B <; 


cope 


1 F-dse 
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Panlun lliii frce<lo?n I liave t^’en, 

Aiul if impertinent I’ve been, 

Impute it not, {rood mi, in aiic • ^ 

Whase heail ne’er w rang’d ye, 
H'll <0 Ills utmost would befricn’ 

Auglit that lielaiig’d yc. 


«;r,rn\’i) i'.imstli; to D'Vik, 

A IlKO I IIF.K I’OF 1 


•AI’T T> NriTKUl, 

I’m llnte tinic^ doubly o'er >0111 debtor, 

Koi your auld-fair.iiit* frien’ly letter , 

'1 hough I iithun sav't, T doubt ye l^ittei, 

Vc •'peak su* fail, 

I'lir niy ]>nn, silly, rioiiiin’ clatter 

•^imo ic-.^ m.iiin sail.® 

Ilalc be your lic.ait, hale bs' your fiddle; 
l-.ing ma\ join elluul jiiik and diddle,* 

'I'o (heel you dinnigh llie Meary widdle * 

O' wai'Iy tares, 

'I'llI banns’ banns Kindly eiuldle'’ 

Voiii aiild giay hairs. 

l)Ut Da\ie, lao, I’m rode ye’io glaiKit 
I in l.iiild the Muse jc hae iiegletKi! , 

And gif it’s sac, y<* ‘•id be licKot 
Until ye fyke 

.bic h.unis as you sud, lu'ei be faiKel,'’ 
lit liaint'' ulia ]iK(\ 

Forme, Tm lUi Varnas'ii-.' bunk 
Rivin’ the won!. to g.iur iheiu eliuK ; 

Whiles dais’t wi’ lovt, uliilef dais’i wi’ dunk. 

Wi’ ],u's or ni.\s( 11s ; 

And ulnles, but .ayv ouie lite, I |I k 
,lil.l\\ sobei Icssi.in 

ftf a’"the tliouglilloss sons o’ man, « 
Commen’jne to tlie bndie elan ; 

J'xcepL it be some idle jilm 

()’ rluniiir tlink, 

'I he devd-haoi»,’“ tlial 1 sud ban, 

'I hey t vei think 


^ Sanai ions 
S M list set le 
S Kihow ilnit'^e id jevk 
* Striii'i’le 


>" flic devil a bit 
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F.PTStT.ES, 

Nac nao view, nac scheme rt’ livin’, 

Nac caies Ui jiiu us joy or griev m’ ; 
jluL just file poiiJiie put the nievc*^ in, 

And while aught's (here, 
Tlion hiltic skillic, wc gao scncviiiV 

And fash"* nao inair. 

T-ee7e me* on ihynic ' u’s aye a lieasnrc, 

My chief, amaisi my only pleasuic, 

Ai hanio, a-fiol', at wark, or loisuic, 

'I he iMu'-c, pool hi^/ie 
Though lough and laplich*’ he her lueasuie, 

. She’s seldom l.ii!). 

ITaiid to the Muse, m> dainty IXavie- 
'I he wail’ may play yon mony a shavie 
lint foi am Muse she’ll i ever Iuve ye, 

'1 hough e’er so pnir, 
iS'a, even though limpin’ wi’ the spavio*’ 
I’lactdooi to dooi. 


i.risThr. TO JVMF'? '^xnnr 

Jamps Smi rii was a irif'irhint in AI iii.''ili.ie He wi<; one of the early 

fijdut' of r.iirns 

“ Fri''rilsliii>' rnV'lf'rmiis ri meat of ihe soul > 

( t’lier of life, imiI soldr r of sof if l> ! 

1 owe ihcc Huicii "—fli.ui.* 

Dkar fsMTi'ir, the slccst,^ pankie^'* thuT, 

'I hat e’er attempted sloaltli or iief,’^ 

Ve siiicl) hac some wailock hiecf*’ 

Owie human hcaiis ; 

Till ne'ci a lio'.om yet was pruf 

Agdiist yonr aits. 

I'oi me, I swear by siin and moon, 
t An<l every slrii that blinks ahoon, 

Vc’ve cost me twenty p.'iu, of shooii’ ’ 

Just g.iim to see you ; 

Ami cvi.'-.y ithcr pan llial s done, 

Mair ta’en I’m ‘.v i’ you. 

That aiild rapiiciou>; eailin, Nature, 

To inak amends foi sciimpit*''stature, 


1 . 

2 Heller skelter, wc ,;o smooilil/ 
•* Trouljle 

* A term of eivdcarment, an ex¬ 
pression of happiness or xile.a- 
S! re. 


1,1SS 

<1 ('oarse 
7 I rick 
Spavin, 
•J Lslycst. 


Kiionin^ 
H Robin ry 
Spell 
13 Shoes 
1* StiRted, 
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She's tuniM you aff, a human‘^reaturc 
On lier fir'st plan ; 

Ami hi jici freaks, on ever)' feature 

She’s wrote, “ The Mdn.^’ 

Just now IVe (a’eri the fit o’ ihyme, 

My barinio* noddle’s woiking jiriine, 
faiiey yeikit" up sublime • 

\Vi’ hasty summon : 
llac yc a lelsuie moment’s time 

To hear what’s cornin'? 

Some ihyino a noihor’s name to hsli ; 

Some ihymo (vain thought ') for necdfii’ cash; 
Some ihyme to couit the country clash,^ 

• And rai-.e a dm; * 

Ten me, an aim T nc^cr fish , 

1 ih)me foi fiin. 

m 

The star thar rules my Imkless lot 

I las fated me the russet coat, 

v\n(l daiiin’d iny fortune to the gioat; 

lint nt requii, 

Has Mc-it me wi’ a i.iiulotn shot 
(t’ c.iimtiy wit. 

This while iny notion’s ta’en a sklent,' 

'I'd tiy my fate tii giiid Id lek pieiU ; 
r.iit still, the mail I'ljj that way bent, 

Something crits, “ Hoolie 
I recle** you, honest man, tak teiil.^ 

VeMl shaw yoiu folly. 

“Tlieic’'- itliei jioelsneicli )onr betters, 
h’.ir seiMi in tlieck, deep men n’ letters, 
line thought they ha<l insuuif then flel»lois 
A’ fulme ages ; 

Now inodn (kfoim in .diapelcss lati is 

^'hcir unknown oiges,’’ 

Then fncwccl fiopcs o’ lamvl-bougli^ 

'I’o gailand^ny poetic brows f 
Ilcnecfoitli I’ll rove whcio bu-sy ploughs 
Are whistling ihrang. 

And leach the lancly heights and howV'* 

My luslic .sang. 


1 Yexstj- 

* Kermi'iitctl 

• (Jossii». 


* Twist, 

1 low .ire 
f> VYirn. 


? Care 
* llollnw* 
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I’ll wandt'r qjti, with lenllc>s ^ hfocl 
IIow' lU'vcr-lialtinir riioincnls ‘^jieod, 

.Till 1 ale shall snap the Ijiitilc tliicad ; 

'riicn, all unknown, 

T’ll lay me with the iiif^loiunis dca<l, 
Foij^ot ami fj me ' 

I’lit why <»’ death hei'in a lale^ 

Inst now ^\e’ie living MUind and liale, 
'I’licn lop and niainlo]i ciowd the sad. 

Heave C.ne ovie sale* ! 
Ami Hijjc, htfine 1* nioynieiit’s t^de, 

Hel’s tak the tide. 


This jife, sao f.ii’s I i mkistand, 

Is a’ eiKhnnled fany 'id, 

Wlie'i. I’leasuie is thj mayie Vand, 

'J hat, wielded iij^ht, 

Maks lionis 1 ke nnnults, haml in hand, 
l).\.‘.cc by 111 ’ light. 

The iiiagie wand then let iis wield ; 

I'm, 'mc(‘ tliat fivc-and-foriy’s '.peel’d," 

Sec, ci.isy, we iry, joyle'". I'.dd,^ 

\Vi’ will ikied fice, 

( oiTies ho-iiii’, hiiplin ,■* (j \i(' (lie tn Id, 

\\ i’ cieep'ii’ I sue 

Will'll niirc liftk day diaws neai the rdnaniin’, 
'I lien fau'weel vaiaiil--.ai eless lo.iiiiiii’, 

An.l fnewn'l clieeifii’ lankaids foaiiiin’, 

.Ami soc laJ doim' , 

j\mT faicwcil, deni di^hidii'g w'onriii * 

'1 lm\jo\ I il jiiy s ' 

O Life ' hnw' ]dea mi is lliy moiiiine, 

\ oiing 1'alley s i.ays ihe hills .adornin'^ ' 
Cold-p.iusing i'aiitioii's lesson seornni'.;. 

We fiisk away, 

s(lioi)ni>)> at th ('\peeted wainin{,y, 

To joy .iiid plaj. 

We wander thcic, we w.an-hi In le, 

We I vi the io<:c iijion the him, 

UiiiiiiiKlfid (liat the tlioni is near. 

Among the leaves ; 

Ami tliougli the j'liiiy wonml ajijieai, 

Shoit vvlide it giieves. 


1 Aiinles<! 

1 Cltnihud, 


» Ai^f 

* C'fJiiidnnii, lunijlrif 
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Sonn*, lucky, find a How cry spot, 

]'or whith tlicy ii(’\er Inil'd ot 'iw.it; 

They drink the bwoct and eat llic f-il 
l!iit caic 01 jMiii , 

And, haply, eye the li.iiieii lull 

With high disdain. 

With steady aim some foilniic tliase; 

Keen hope doo'. tveiy sinew In-iu ;• 

Thioiigli fan, thioiiijli foul, tin y iiigc the lacc, 
And scuc (ho piey: 

Then canine, m simie lo/ie place, 

'J liey do >e the d.ay. 

And otlieis, like yoin huniblo scr\ciir, 

I’ooj viglil--' n.ie mils iii>i inads uljscuin’; 

'I u light 01 Jd't, cleiiia! -nciuii’, , 

'I’Ik’v ('ii;-/ag on ; 

Till ciiist uith <igu I'll ci.ie and s|.n\in, 

Tliey afifti gio.iii. 

Al.u • what billir toil and dininirig- 
Hiii [iim null |".eM'h. pool com[)laiiiiii;;' 

I'' I'oiUiiK.'- liddo lama u.1)111101* 

J-'i n IlI liLi gang ' 

Heiieatn wliat liglil die has icinriinnig, 

Jal''’ biiig oiir 'aiig 

My jKii I heu' lling (o (he dom, 

And kiK'd, “ \ e ro\\i is !’’and Mann iniplou', 
“'Jholijh I 'IioiililtMaiidii Tiiiao'ei, 

In all iier<liiiie>, 

diLinl me but lliU', I ask no inoie, 

j\ve loMlli' o’ ilivine-i. 

“tlie ibeejiino io.*sts to cunnliy laud , 

Till icidis lung fr.iL then be.uds ; 
tiio (me bi.iw dacs to finetife-guaKls, 

And maids ol luinoni' 

And ) ill and whisky gie lo lain' ** 

, L'lUii they sconner,^ 

“A'lille, 1 leinpslLi* inciils It; « 

A gaileikgu lo W ilbe I’ltl; 

(lie wiallli to some be-ledoei’d cil, 

In cent‘pel cent , 

. Jliit gie me feaJ, sUrlnigwit, 

And I’m couleul 

J ALum'anee. 'J it.kers, * Are nau'.i' lO d, 

Oeorjji: ]Jerjnjsii,v jf DhiidiJii.m, .i imu.ii .'oil ej oi nui ut ilii, imie. 
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“ While \e ate ])Icasc(l to keep mo n.ilc, 
ni ML down tVer my scanLy meal, 
lle't water-bvofac, oi 

cheerfu' face, 

Ab laiig’s the Muses dinna fail 
']'o bay the 

An anxious ce T nevei ihiow'^ 
lielnntiny lai;" or by my nose ; 

I jf ik^ bencalh Miiforiune's blows 
As wcel’s 1 may; 

Swoiu foe to bormw, Caie, and I’lose, 

I ihvme av\av. 

. ' ^ 

O ye doiiCL folk, llial Inc by inle, 

(ii.ive, tidcl(*^i-l)lo*»d('d, I 'bn and tool, 
(knnjiaR^I \vi' you--() foo ! foi,'l ! foo!! 

1 low much unlike ! 
Voiir lieaits ate jn-t a '^tandini^f ])ool, 

Vour kvts a dyke ! * 

Nae harelnainM, senfinienlal trace?, 

Tn youi unlclleiM, naiuel(.si I.icl's! 

In arioso liilla and "laccs 

Ye ill ler '•ti.iV, 

15uL ifiaM'-Mino, nolemn basses 

\ e hum away 

Ve are ‘ae j,Ma\c*, nae doubt yc'u’ wdse; 
Nae ftil) * ilinm;Ii ye ilo dcs2)iic 
The hauum-icauum, iai'’-slaiu* boy-, 

'1 he lattling s(|uad ; 

I !r.te you upwaid i.asl yoni eyes — 

Ve 1 ',11 the load. 

Whilst I - but r shall In.ud me there — 
Wi’ joii I il si an'e ^aut' o'ly wheie-- 
Theii, Jamie, I Jia! 1 sae ii.u iiia.i, 

'iJi'L tpuil my saivj, 
Content wi’ you to mak a pan, 

V/haie'er I gang. 


KIMSTLF, 'to t.AVLN HAMILTON, L.-., 

1 

lil.tiiMMHNUIHer \ KOI ^ 

Oaviv II iMievoN wax a sojjcitor n» M mehliiw*, -ii’ii t very yood fricild of the 
l>oct at all iimca He hail su'Tercd fio ii the ijer.i<.(.unoiis of iliu orthodox as 


J brelli in.'tij \mlioui - I' ir * Wonder, 

luc u ^ bit 6 Keckless- 

rliei. Uvea LlaiA as a wail, u> the mtaiiii)^ ititcnded to be couv'cycd hero 



Burns h<)d, aud this tetided to a fnendsliip warmer than ordinary Cromok tells 
Its the folldwinji 111 regard to the Ma^t>'r I'ootie j/f this t.pi'jlle *'Ue lived in 
Mauehline, and ilcalt in low<>, 11 Mas his common pr.iciice to cut the niiks or 
markings mm the hums of cattle, to disguise their age, and so bring a Ingliei 
pnee ” ' • 

MostiAViLLKj (ifajf 3, 1786. 

I iroi.uTt, sir, nw bouiuleni lUity 
To tvai It) on how that M aster Tootie, 

• Alias, Laiitl M'Claun, • 

\Yas heie to hiie yon latl away 
’JJout whom yc spak the tilhci day, 

Aiul nad liae dojic't aiTJian’: 

Lilt lest he learn the c.iHan^ lucks, 

As, faith, I inuckle tloiiht liini, 

I.iki* suapin’ out uulil Ciuimiiic’s nick'-,*' 

And tcllin’ lies about ’em ; 

As li*vc® then, I’d have thou, 

Youi clcikship he should sail, 

If sac be, yc may be 
Not litlcdfiller \v!?crc. 


Altbmu;h T say’t, be'h ulci;^ ciumi;b, 

Ami ’bout a house th.it s ludc ami louijh, 
'I'Jic boy nuirlit Icam to sweai ; 

Tint then \\i you he II bo sac tauylil, 

Ami {;el .sic fair example stiailijbt, 

1 liaena ony fear. 

Ye'll talcJjise him esciy ipiirk. 

And sliorc^ him wtel \m' Ini' , 

And yar him folh^v' to the kiik - 
Aye wlicn )c i,Miiii yoiuscl, 

]f)c tlien maun be then 

I'lae liamc,thii toiniir Fiukiy; 
'lluii pka'Cj sir, to lea’e, sji, 

’I’he 01 dors wi' yoiii lady. 

l^fy woid of hoiKiiii 1 h.ic*{fieii, 

In 1'aisley folin’s, Ih.-ii iiiyht at e'en, 

'fo jiiKct the waild’s woim , 

'I’o Liy to gel tl*e Iwa to gree, 

And name the miles® and tlic. f. e, 

In legal mode and fuim: * 

1 keii IflL \u*cl .1 Mittk c.m di.iw,^ 

Y hen suiiple bodies let, him ; 


1 IjOjt ■* Tlir«.al(.ti ^ Is-iriuisL^ifiuh'v 

* Mor** willingly. Av-irnioiis crcaluie • L.ai I iKi 

Sharp. 


* • Hole to thi-j epUlle 
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And if a de\ il be at a’, 

In faith keS iiirc to }jet kim. 

'J o ])lira'.c ymi and jnaiic you, 

( "S o kon your laureate scorns: 

The ]iiaycr still you •■liaie still 
Of yialcful iMiNsnU' L JJUKNs. 


I'OLriCAL INVITATION TO MR JOHN KKNNEDV. 

Jiiiiv Ki SNH>V'who v'li .il ono time* f.u'tor to iho M.in]iiis<'f Jirc.u1alh.iiie, 
had Ukcii a gic.it 'Ulerc^t iii llie of tJie lir^i cdiium of lliiriia’ pocnis 

X«AV Ki'iincfU, if fool or 111 use 
KVt bnnt,f yoa in by MaucMinc coi-c,^ 

I. o ilj ill 111, llu'ic's ki'^^cs r UjM.ail fuico 

A licrijiii •. faiuy, 

And (kovn I'lc gali’, in failli they ic woise, 

Andjnair iincluncy. 

Ihit, as I'm sayin’, jilcaso step to Dow’s, 

And taste sn };i.ii as Jolinnic inews, 

'I'lll some bn callant “ biiiitj nu new ^ 

'I h.iL you are llieie , 

And if we diiui.i hand a boii/e 

I’se ne'ci driiil man. 

It’s no 1 like to sit and swallow, 

'I hen like a swine to puke and wallow-' 
t JJiiL gle me jusL .i tiiio fallow, 

Wi’ iiLjht iiij'ine,® 

And spiinkic,* aiice to in ike iis nn How, 

Aiid'Lhcii we’ll bliine. 

Nr>w, if _\c'ie ane o' waiM's folk, 

\\ ha Kite llie Yca.er by the cloak, 

And sklent^ on poveity iheii joke, 

W'l’ liMlcr sneer, 

Wi’ yon no fiiemdship will I lioke/' 

A or cIkup nor ile.iu 

Thit if, .li Till infoiniM wicl, 

Ye hale, as ill's tJie very dcil, 

'I'he flinty hear* that ennna feel — 

(Joine, sir, here'" t.ic you ! 

II. ie, there’s my liauii’, I wiss you wcel. 

And {juid be wi’ you. 


* **f.iiiciilme market cross 
2 lioy. 


('« inns or icn'pr’raiiieiiL 
^ Whisky Is Jiicaiit. 


I limv 
Exetun^'C. 
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EPISTLE rO A YOUNG'FRIFND. 


TiUS et^tle was addreiised to Andrew Aikciii the son of his oldt friend 

Aiktii, writer id A>r. 




Robert 

t?86 


I LAVG tfae thought, my yoiUhfu’ friend, 
A something to luisc sent you, 

, Tliough it should serve nae other^nd 
Than just a bind memento ; 

But how the subject-theme may gang, 
Let time and chance determine ; 
Perhaps it may turn out a sang, 

Puliaps turn out a seimon. 


Ye‘ll liy the worhl fu’ soon, my lad, 
And, Aj>drew dear, helicve m'. 

You II hnd mankind an unco stpiad, 

And muckle they may giieve ye : 
hor care and tiouble set >*ur thought, 
Lven when yoitV end’s attain’d , 

And a’ your views may come to nought, 
Where esery nerve is stiaiu’d. 


ril no say men are villains a’; 

TJie real, Ibiidtnd, wicked, 

Wha hie nae elieek but human law, 
Aie to a fewv restriekcd : 

J3iU, cell' mankind aic imeo^ weak, 
And little to be (rusted ; 

If self the wavciin^ bilaiiee shake. 
It’s rarely light adjusted ! 

^'et they win fa’ ifl foitune’s strife, 
'liiLii fite We sbouldna ceiisuie, 

1 ot still the impoilaiit end of life 
1 hey equally may answ ; 

A min may hae an honest heart, 

'1 hough poortilh houily stare him ^ 
A mail may Ivk a iieilnu’s pirl, 

Yet hae na ea^i to spaie him. 

Aye flee, aff Inn’ your story tell, 
When \vi’ a bosom eiony 
But still keep something ti^yoursel 
Ye scarcely tell to oiiy. 

• C'onccal your&el, as wcel’s yc tan 
Trae ciitieal dissection; 

But kcek^ thiougli evciy other ii»im 
Wl’ shaipen’d. sly inspection 


i Vety 


^ Toon comp uiior. 


^ I^loiik pr>ingly 

Q 
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The sacicd lowe o’ wcel-plaocd love, 
laxxuri.ihlly indulge it; 

JJnt never tcm]it the illicit rove, 

Though naeihing should divulge it: 
1 waive the quantum o’ the sin, 

The ha7ai<l of concealing ^ 
lint, och ! it hardens a' within. 

And petiifies the feeling ! 


Vo catch dame Foilune\ golden smile-, 
Assuluoiis wait upon hci ; 

And galliiT geai b), every vile 
'lh.it’'' Jn''^J^•cd by lioiioiii , 

Not foi to litdc It in i hedge, 

Noi foi a liaiii'atlt.i'<lai]t ; 
liiit fii the glorious j)ii'ileg;>j 
Ol h>.iiig indcpcndeii. 


Tlie feai o' lieU’s .1 v .angman’s whip 
'1 u Iiaufl the wictch in oiclei ; 

livit vvh^^ie ye feel youi horioiu giip, 
l.ei tliat aye be youi boidei . 

Its •'lighte'.t toiKhc-., iii«itanl paiue— 
llcbai . 1 ’ side pielences; 

And le'-oliilely beep it'' law-., 
Vneaiing consequences. 

The gie.it C'lc.iioi to revcic 

sine I'ccoine the cic.atnre ; 

lint still tile pleaching cant foi bear. 
And even the ligul featiiie ; 

Vet ne’ei with wils^profanc to lange, 
lie eomplai->.anee t 'tcnde<] ; 

An alhc i^t laugh’s a [xior exchange 
Foi I )i It,' uliended * 


When lanting roiiiifl in I’Je.asiirc’s ring 
Religion may be bl^idcd ; 
fh <fslic gie a laiidoin sting, 

Tf may be little minded ; * 

lint when on life w'e'ie tcmpcsl-<lriven, 
A consciiyice but a tanker— 

A corre''poivlence fix'd vi’ Heaven 
I,s sine a noble anchor f 


Adieu, dear, amiable youth ! 

"N'orn 1 1 cart can ne’ei be wanting 1 
May piudencc, Icirlitude, and truth 
Fleet your brow undamiling! 



EPIS^'FLES. 

In ploughman phrase. Gofl send you speed,'* 
Still daily to grow wiser : 

And may you belter icck the rede 
Than ever did th’ adviser. 


Kl’isg K to MR M‘A1>AM Or C.RAlCh'NLUl.LAN 
Wkii ilh on locei])! of a Idler, congr.Uiil<ilin|^ him on In') poclic ciroitb, 

Slk, o’er a gill T gat your eaid, 
r liow* It made me proud ; 

“ See wha tak') notiie o' the bard ! ” 

1 lap" and cried fu’ loud. 

Isow deil-ni.'^um' about flicii jaw, 

'I'he ^eii'-elcs'i, gawky iiiillujii ; 

I'll iui.k luy nose al)ooii a’ - 

I'm rous’d'* by' Cijigengillaij! 

'Twas noble, sir , 'iwa-. like yoniscl, 

'J’o giant yuui liigli jirolcclmn • 

A giiat man’s smile, ye ken fii’ well, 

Is aye a blest infection 

Thougli by hi-»*^ banes wlia in a lul> 

Malc'li’d MacLdoinan Sandy ' h 

On my am leg", lliiough diit and dub, 

I mdepcmlciit .stand aye. 

And when those legs to gnnl w-aini kad 
\Vi’ weleonic cami.#l)cai me, 

A lec dike-side,*' a sybow^ lad, 

And bailey scone" slia 11 clicei me. 

Heaven spare you lang to kiss the liroath 
O' mony lloweiy smnncis • 

And l)Iess yoiii bonny lasses bailh- 
I’m taulJ thcy’rL*lo’csoine kimim is 

• ♦ 

And God bjess young I Junaskiii’s laird, 

The Idossom of oiirgentiy ! 

And may he weai an auld ni.fli's beard, 

A eiedit to li*s countiy. 

■'* I'.r nh r.ake. ^ 

\ sh iJy w.iU sid'. Fit.LI t i.Ui ii” I f 

"f 'I lie yomu; onio.i turts 


1 Vow 
S F Ciiped 

3 Stupid 

4 Praised 


* DiOi;eucs. 


+ Alexander ihe (treat. 
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FPISIIL lO MAJOR LOGAN 
< * . 
Majok Lo&an, a retired military ofiiccr iiv«d at T’vk Huttst, oear Ayr, mtb 

his movher and sister »i 

IIVII ttiairm^ tn<<pinn , nlthri Willie * 

ThoUtjh 1 tiiUint s loitl lie lough and hilly 
lo e<cry fiddling, rli}ming bijlic, 

We nc\ei heed, 

Bill, tak It like the unbock d hlly, 

Pioud o' hei speed 

Whtn idly go v in® sihiks 'wc s-iunitr, 

"V HI, hanev hiik-., aw we ciiitei, 

ITp lull, doi^n bme, till ime jnisclnnlcr,** 
borne 11 k hug Ink, 

Aitests us, then the sent i and bmlcr 
W t le fortcd to ihok * 

If lie be jour licirl' hile 1)© jour fddlt • 

I mg nnv voui elbuck jink md diddle, ^ 

J o ehetr you lhioUjj.h the veil j widdk" 

0 this wild V'll!’, 

Until you on a cummuck dud Ik^ 

A gicij hur d tail 

( ome wealth, c me pooitith, htc < i feoon 
lit i\en senu jt iii hemt stung ise in 
And settw jLiii temi>ei pins il un, 

\ fift 1 or ninr, 

Ihe melanthohous, Ivy tioon^ 

U' ciiikne t irc ’ 

M-iy still >oui life fr nn day to diy 
Nae /w/t ill tin ]>! ly, 

Lul M iet*T I / ft 

11'll mo nous lluw ; 

\ »\vec]>ing, ku dling, bmld sii ithsp^v - 
Lncuie ’ Bias j ’ 

4 

A bJessuig on the checty ging 
W h i dewy like a iig or ang, * 

And ncser think o' nght and swing 
4 . , Bj sipiare and rule, 

But A? the clegs® o’ fcLling simg 
Au ssisc vA ffiol 1 


1 Fid*le stniift ® 1 Hww dodfe sod Until sou hi^ble oil 

” VV alkmg aimlessly jtrk a staff* 

^ M fsliip ® Strui jle. 8 iJr >ne 

4 Rear ® Gadflies 

* rhese two hues -ilso occur .a the becoud Lpistle to DaJ^’ 
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My hftnd-waled' cuise kei?p hard in cha^e 
*' 1 be harpy, hopdock,* pm se pfoud rate, 

W ha count oil pooitith as disgrace — 

1 hen tunthss heart’-1 
May fireside discord's jai a base 

^ 1 o a’ tlieir parts' 

Kul came, your hand, my careless blither— 

J Mb ithei u nl’, i*" theie’s anithei— * 

And that tlierc is l\e little swithtr * 

About the matter— 

We cheek for chow shall jog thegilhci, 

1 St. ne ei bitl better 

We VC faults and fillings -granted cleaily 
W r rc frail harksliding mortals meiely 
J vc s bonnj aquad, pric’-ts wyte^ them shecrlv^* 
] 01 out grand f i’, 

r»ut still—but still—I like ll^ini dcarl) 
Gobbles', them i • 

Oeho 1 ’ for poor Cistalian dnnkeis, 

Wlun tluy fa' foul o’ earthly jinkeis,** 

'llie wttehmg, ciuscd, delicious blinkti 
Hae put me hyte,** 

And gait me weet mv waul rife winkers* 

V\i’ girnin’'*' spite 

Ilut 1 y >011 me on ’—and that’s high swcirm’-- 
Aiul tveiy stai withjp my henitn • 

And by hei een viha was a dear ane ** 

I’ll ne cr ft iget, 

I hope to gie the |ads'* ack im* 

In fair play yet 

My lo s I mom 11 , but not repent it, 

III setk my puisie where 1 ant'^ it, 

Anee to the indies 1 wtie wonted, 

'some crintrip'* ho 1 , 

Py some sweet elf III yet be dinted 
Inen, f/ze lamou f 

J zitfs me'!jhai\Lt>iatns >tsptitiuuies 
1 o sentimental sistei buMf, 

^ A 


t Chosen 

* More) bvin^ 
3 Doubt 

* Plame 

* Sorely 


* Spnghliv it'ds 
1 reitv fcirls 
8 M 1 

8 Skepy cyetids 


Grinninii 
rt 1 IsfSi 

*s I ft 
V'ltchiug 


' tbe allusion ht,ve m to J sn Armour at tnu time theu-mtintdcy had ceased 
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EPISTLES. 


An'l honest T.ucl\y ; no to roose’ ye, 
* Vt* may be promt, 
That sic n couple Fate allows yc 
» ‘ To gr.u e youi blootl. 


N.ie man at present ran I measyie, 

And lumlh my rhymin’ ware’s nae treasure ; 
Hut when m Ayr, some lialf-hourS leisiue, 

" He’t li^ht, be’t dark, * 

Sir Bard wdl do liimsel the pleasure 
To call at l*ark. 


Mossaiiu, Ott, 30, 17S0. 


Roukrt B"Hns, 

t ' '■■V, 

1 <' 


TO TIIK OlMDWIFE OF \\\aJCHOPE HOUSE. 

Mks .Scott of Wruichope, to^'lioin this epistle wai addressed, was .1 lady of 
miirh taste and talent She u as iiirce/.j Mrs Coclcbiirn, .tuthorcss of the 
original version of “ I'lie Howcrs of the Forest.” 

Guidwifi;, 

I mind it wcel, in early date, 

When J was beaidless, youn^, and blatc,® 

And fust could tin ash the barn, 

Or baud a yokin’ at the plem;li ; 

An<l though forfoiighten * pan encugh, 

Yet unco proud to karn : 

When first amang lltj* yellow coin 
A man I letkou'd was, 

And wi’ the lave'* ilk mciry morn 
Could rank my ii^ and lass, 

Still shcaiing, md clearing, 

The lither slo(/'R.t.d ra^^, 

Wi’ claiveis and liaivtrs® 

Weaipg the day awa’,— 

Even then, a wi^b, (I minil its power,) 

A wish that to iny latest hom 
Shall strongly heave rny breast— 

That ^ for poor aiild ScolJaiid’s sakt, 

Some iisefu’ plan or heuk conhkmake. 

Or sing a sang at least. 

The rough bilrr-lhistlc, spieading wide 
Amang the bearded bear,*- 
1 turn’ll the weedcr-clips aside, 

And spared the symbol clear: 


1 Praise. 

> bashful 


J F.itigiicd 
iResi. 


* Idle stories and 
gossip 
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Ng nation, no htalion. 

My envy e’er could raise, 
Scot still, but blot still, 

I knew nac Inj^dier praNe, 


But still Ahc elements o' sang, 

In foirnless jumble, right and wiang, 
Wild*floated m my biain ; ^ 

*Till on that hairst ^ I said beftire, 

My partner in the merry cm c, 

She roused the forming strain : 

I sec her yet, the sonsie ipiean,*^ 
That liglitcd up my jnigle, 

Her witching smile, hei pauky eeii. 
That gart my heait-stiiiig-^ tingle ! 
I fiitd, inspired, 

At ^veiy kindling koek,® 

But bashing, and tlashiiig, 

I leait'd aye to spoilt. 


Health to the sex ' ilk gui<l chieP says, 
Wi’ meiiy dance in winter-days. 

And ue to share in ci^miinni: 

The gust o’ joy, the balm of woe, 

'J'he saul o* life, the heaven below, 

Is lapture-givmg woman. 

Ve surly Minipjis,^ who hale the name. 
Be mindfii’ o’ your mithcr: 

She, honest w'onian, may think shame 
'I’hat ye’re con Acted with her 
Ye'jc wac" men, ye’re iiao men, 
That sliglil the lovely dcai-i; 

To shame ye,*disclaim ye, 

Ilk huiiesi biikie^ sweais. 


For you, no bred to barn find by're, 
Wha sweetly tune the Scottish lyic, 
'I'hanks to you for your line 
The mailed plcyd yc kindly spnie 
By me should gralelully be wai 
•'Fwad please me to the Nine * 
I’d be aaair vaiintie o’ my hap,** 
Douce hingin’ owie iny ciirplc,*'' 
Than ony ermine ever lap* 

Or pioui? imperial purple. 


^ Harvest. 

2 Comely lass 
Glanri' 

* Kcllow. 


* niotkhcMtfs. 
« Wot fill 
7 Fellr w. 
a Worn. 


»('ovc riiiii. 

. Decorously lurgii.g 
o er my (.rnpper. 
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-T 

Forewecl then, lawg heal then. 
And'plenty l>e your fa , 
May lusseii and crosses 
Jsc er (t >our hillan^ ca • 


FPISTLE 10 WIT LIAM CRT Vt H ^ 

• , * 

Win ISM Crbbcii uiathc puliU I erof tl e fir 11 di ibiirgh e lition of the poet's 
w vka He was t e most ccleti ittd publisher of his t inc in i ainburgh and 
M W18 hie good, fortune to be the me hum thiough wl ich the workb of t^e 
majont) of that band of eminent men who msde Fainl urgh distinguished lit 
lit rature during the 1 ittcr h-ilf f the c ghteci th cent try pa cd to the \v wl 1 
ihi8 e(L tie was wiitten during th poet s Lurdtr lour and \vh Ic Cretj^h xfsn. 
II T.ond n 

Autd chucltie® Rtckie’s'' satrdi trest, 

Down dioops hti wee w 1 bnrnisht CFc t, 

Isae jo^ lici bonnj 1 uskit nesL 
Can yield a\a,® 

Her darling bi/d that she lo es bt t, 

Willie saw a * 

O Wilbe was a witty wight," 

And had o things an unto slight 
\uld Kcekie a^e he Ucc]>it tight, 

And tug an 11 law 
I at now they 11 huak her hi t a fright 
Wilhe s a\ia 

The stiffest o' them a’ he I o\s d , 

] he baiildcst o’ tliein a' he cow d , 

J hey duist nae maif than he allow d, 

1 hat w as a law 

W( sc lost a 1 iikte* wc*! wcilh gowd - 
WiUitjsawa * 

Now gawkies tawpies, gos/lts,'* and fools 
T lae (ollcges afid boat ding schouls, 

May spiout like s inniti pu block stools 
In glen or shaw , 

lie wha could biiish them lown to mools^'— 
Willic’hasa* ^ 

The brethien o’ the Commerce Chaumci * 

^ May moutn their luss wt doo f i clunui i > 


1 Porch 

* I Iter ilv <1 hen 
B 1 di b irgh 

* Decor ited 


s \t ill Simpletons, sTiWi ^<3owlt 

{■ellow means lltenlly cudcoo^ 

7 A creit knowledge al->o a. f>oI 
** 1 1 Uow * Unload 

J^Tfaediifit 


* The Chamber of Ccnunarce of wl ich Creech wavsecretarv 
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He wat ft dictionar and grammar 
Amang thefh a’; 

1 fear they’ll now mak mony a stammer*— 
Willie’s dwa’ 1 * 

Nac mair see his levee door 
PfaiJosopluts and poets pom, 

And toothy critics by the sroic, 

• In bloody lan I * 

The adjutant 0* a' the core— 

W'llhe’s awa* I 

Now SAortliy Gitgorj’s* Taliii face, 

T>tler’s+ and (*ieenficld’sj modest giace; 
Mackenzie,§ Stewart,|| sic a brace 

As Rome ne’er siw ; 

1 hoy a' nuufi * meet some ither place— 

illie’s awa' 1 

I’oor Bums—e'en Sfo>ch dunk canna qulckeii 
He cheeps* like some bewilder’d chicken, 
Scared fiae its ntunnie"* anil the cletkin* 

By hoothe-crdiv ^ 

Gill f's gien his lieait an unco kickin’—' 
Willie’s awa’ 1 

Now every sonr-mou’d rjirmn* blelluirt,* 

And Cahtn’s folk, aie fit to fell him ; 

And self-conceited ciitic skellum^ 

IV** ‘indl may diaw; 

lie Ml ha could biawlie* war I then licllum ’— 

ilhe's awa ! 

f a 

Up wiinphng slately Tweed l'\e sptil. 

And I den scenes on iiystal Jed, 

And I.tlnck hanks now loaiini; red, 

W^hile kr^csts hlaw 
But every joy and pleasure's fled- - 
\\illie’s awV 1 

May I be Slandcr^s common speech; 


A leftt foi Infamy to preach j * ’ 

And lastly, slieekit^“ out to bleach , 

In winter snaw, « 

t Stomble. ’ Jlrood, 8 Fi<a!y 

t Mu^t 0 i tllwiikg fellov SAtlirk!i. 

* C.hirps ' A term ot contempt 'Ntrettheit ■ 

t MoUicr. * 


Pr, Gregso , t T>tler orWoodhuiselefe 

ProfeMSor of Khetone in the University 

Henry Mackenzie* ^ Uug lU Stewart. 
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When I forget tlice, Willie Creech, 

• Though far aw a'! 

May ncvoi wicked Forlune tou/le' IdinTl 
May never wicked men haiuboo/lc liiiii I 
Until a pow’ “ as auld’s Mcthusalem 
He canly ela^'' 

7 hen to the blessed N'ew Jerusali'in, 
t Fleet wing awp/ ! 


rPTSTLI' rO HUGH PARKF.R^' 

Mk IIk.h PARkLk wfn a Ki'imiiiock men h.uit, .iiul one of hii eaily Irionils. 

iNf this strange l.md, this ncoulli dime, 

A land unknown to piose r rlAiue , 

Wheic wonU ne’er ciod the Muse’s heckles,f 
Noi Innpit in ppetio shackles; 

A land that Jhose did n#vei view it, 

I'Xecpt when diiink he stacheif* through it; 
lleie, ambush’d by the cliimla cheek,® 

Hid 111 an alinosphcie of reek,® 

I hear a wheel ihimn i’ the iieuk,^ 

I hear it—for in vain 1 leuk 
Tlic led peal gleams, a ficiy kernel, 
iLiihusked by a fog infernal ■ 

Here, for my wonted ih)')ning raptures, 

I sit and count my siiis liy chapters ; 

For life and spunk hke^ther Clnistians, 

I’m dwindled down to ineie tsisleiuc ; 

Wi’ nae convcisc but (Jallowa' bodies, 

Wi’ nae kcuij’d face but Jenny (loddesj 
Jenny, my I'egasean piide ' 

Down she sanntc'rs do\?n Nilhside, 

Ami a\c a w'Cstliii leuk slie lliiow'., 

Wlnle teals hap o’er lici auld blown no'e 
Was If foi this wi’ canny care, 

'I'liou burc the haul thiough many a shire? 

At howes or hillocks never stumbled, 

And late or eaily never gfnmbled ^ 

Oh, liadt,r pow'ci like inclination, 

I’d hee/e® thee up a tonstcllalion. 


t'I I’?*/" I‘Sliirjic-rtil. , '‘Corner. 

til,III ''I hillin') L'lnii r •• Stii!l\ 

•’ C (>i ■ rfiil *’ SiinAc: f Raise 

* 'I'liis t|*isile ^^as wTiitcn on one of Ins journeys while connerted with the 
JUxtise 

t In I note t'l llie Address to the 'l’''Olli idle, a description of heckle IS givei • 
A retireiiee to it Mill iiiiiUe the poet’s iiicaniTip; obvious 
I TIic jiuet’s mare 
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To canter with the Sagitarre, 

Or loup the ecliptic like a haf; 

Or turn (ho polo like any aitt)w ; 

C)r,'\vlien auM PIkoLus lads goocl-morroWj’ 

Down the zodiac uige the lace, 

And ca-jt dnit on his gixlshiji's fate; 

Pol I could lay iny bicad and kail 
He’d ne’er ca^t saut iipo’ thy (ail, 

Ai i’ a’ thi<; care and a’ tins gnef, * 

And snia’, suia’ prospect of relief, 

And nought but pett-ieek i’ my head, 

How can 1 write what ye can itad? 

'I'orbollon, twcnty-foiuth o’ June, 

Ve’ll find im; in a better tune , 

Ihit till W'c meet and w’cet our wdn'stlo, 

'J'ak this excuse foi r-ac ejnsde. 

» RoUhRr T31TRNS, 


kptstle to r graham, i-:sq ok i ixtry 

Rom ur rif I'lntry w i*: a Coirmii'isijncr of Fvc''* Ruins in wiilinj' 

to Mis [ iiinlop, Mulosed i| mifn ol this epistle, and sijs, “Since [.mi 
the way of ii iiisciihina. the ft lines wcie tlie pioihiLtioii ot ststerd, 

as 1 joi;»< d tliioLi(;h tho wdd hills of Ne-v Ciimn<jck, I uiUrnl inscitii 
them, or suniuthiiiij’like them in .sn cjtitl'e ivhn li I am Cfoing' lOMiitcto ti 
CtmtlPiinn on who'-e liuiid'-hip iny J'st iv* hopts tlepeiid, Mi (iiah.iin o[ 
1 miry, one of th" \vouliic .t r’nl nivist .icfoiindislied j;ciuh nw ii, not only of this 
C in.iiry, but, 1 will d ue in s.iy, of this aye ’* 

• • 

Wm-N Natiue her great masterpiece (b'signM, 

And fi.iinetl liei last, lie^t work, the human imnd, 

Her eye nileiil on all (lit^ma/y jd.an, 

She foim’d of vaiioas j^il > the vaiious ni.m. 

Then fust she calls (he useful in.'ijiy foith ; 

Plant plodding indiib(Iy and sohei woiili : 
i'hence jieasants, fanners, iiati\e sous ol eiilb. 

Anil 11101 chandisc' whole genus Like (hi .r biitli ; 

P'.aeli priulciU eil a wafin eMblencc lind', 

And all ricclianics’ inany-apron’il kind... 

Some ollur mrer sorts are w"iiilcd yet, 

The load aivl l^iioy aio needful to (he lul ; 

The tii/’/fi of gioss dosites 

IMakcs a iiiateri il Gn moie knights and si|uiies ; 

Till ‘in.nlial pliosiilnniis is t.inght to (low, 

She kneads the lumpish philosopliie dough, 

Then marks th’ unyielding mass wi'h gi d ■ igos, 
l,aw', idiysie, poliliis, 'iiid deep diviiiC'^: 

],ast, she siililiincs lli’ Auioia i>f the poles. 

The fla-limg elcnients of feinato souls. 
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The 6r(ier*d system fatr before her ^ood. 

N ituie, well pleastJ, pronouncctl it 'vci> gooa 
F it ere she ^ve ci eating labour oVi, ^ 

Half jlst; she tiiecl one cuiious Hhoiu more 
borne spumy, fieiy, t^ntsJatuit^ matter, 

Such as the slightest bn alh of air might scattci ; 

W ilh aich alaeiUy and t<mseious glee 
(Natuie may ha\e her whim ns well os ue, 

Her Hogaifti-ait peihaps vhe meant to shou it> 

She forms the thing, and ehrislons it—a Toet, 
Cicatuie, thqugh oft the piey of care and soiiow, 
hen blct to da) iininitidful of to moitou. 

A being foim d t '> nuse hi>» giaier frien Is, 

Admired and pi ii 1 an 1 theie the homage ti <K: 
A moital quite unfit foi Fortune s sfiife, 

\ et oft the sp nt of all the ills < f life , 

I lone to enjoi cieh plcasuie ii hes^ive, 

Yet haply want ng wheieuithil to hie , 

I oiiging to wipe ea^h teoi, to heal etch gioan, 

■V et frequent all unliecdeil m^liib own 

But honest Naluie is not quite a Turk, 

She laugh’d at tirst, then felt for her pom woik. 
Pil)ing the propless cltmhei of maul ind. 

She cast about a standaid tree to (ind, 

And, to suppoit his helpless woodb nc slate, 

Mtaeh’d him to the generous tiuly at, 

A title, and the only oiic I elaim, 

To lay strong hold for help on 1 ountcous C<i \1 am 

c 

Pity the tuneful Muses* hapless tram, 

Weak, timid landsmen on life’s stoimj mam ' 

T hen heaits no selfish stein*absoibent stuff, 
lhat IK SCI gives-^though hupibly takes en >ugh , 
Ihc little file allows, thej shaie as soon, ♦ 
Unlike sage, jnoteibd, wisflora’s hard-wrung ooom 
I he world weie bUtt did bli s on them depen ’ 

Ah that “ the friendl/e er should w ^nt a frti 1 
I et prudence number o’ei each stntd) son. 

Who life a id wi dom at one r< e begun, 

\^ ho fetl by leason and who give hy lule, , 
(Instincts a 0nitc, and sentiment a f) 

\\ ho make pooi ti tl/ do wait upon I 't^ouii - 
We own lht> re prurient, but who feels they r good 
Ye wise ones, hence, • yc hurt the social eye I 
(lOd^s image rudely etch c on base*alloy • • 

Bifi come, jt who the go Hike pleasure know 
Heaven’s aitiibtilc distingm^’d —to bestow ' 

Whose arms of love^wouid grasp the human race i 
Come thou who gives! with all a com tier's grace; 
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Fncnd of my Uf«^ true piUon of my ihyme& t 
Flop of my deare&t hope'* for futaie 

hy shnnk<« my soul Inlf blushing, lialf-afiai Jj 
BacWaid, abash’d to isk thy fiicndly aid ? * 

I know in> neeil, I know thy ipvmg hand, 

I ciavc thy A^ndsUip at tli; kind comman I; 

IjiU theie are such Avho court the tuneful >(ine— 

J leavens ' -sliould the branded chaiaclei be mine * 

Whasc vtise in manhood s prime sulditliely fluns, 

Yet \ilest ix-ptiles m their begging piose 
Mark, how their lofty independent spint 
Soars on the spuming wing of injured ment} 

Seek not the jnoofs in piivalc lift to find 
l*ity the best ot woids*‘shouId Li but \i md ’ 
t>o to heaven s gitt the laik’s shidl son^ i cends, 

But giovclling on the caitli the caiol end*. 

• 

In ill the thin ions cry of stiiviug unit 
Tht> dun I tiuvi Itiut with bhumtltss front; 

Obli them, piti ini')® tl cir tins I hvs 
'Ihej ptisetutc >011 all yoiu fiUuit dijs * 

Fie m> pool soul ‘•utli iletp damintioii stain. 

My lioiii) fi-'t assume tlu plough igini, 

Tnt p child j ickct let me patcii t nev, inoic , 

On Lightcinpcntc i week I vc livul b»*Ioit 
riiough, thanks to Iltivcn, I d uc even tint Iasi shift, 

I liust, ineiiUimt inv boon is in tin gift 
'Ihil, phei 1 b> line upon the wisl d f< r height, 

\\ litre, man and inture fanii m hei siju. 

My Muse in ly imp hci^wing foi some subhmti Jh,^ht, 


EPISITI lu 1 \MF»S I All OrOrrNtOV\LR 

1 1 f genticm'ii iivin d Pu us ni hi'^ Nnhstde t ur, and idvised I m 
r I ('tiiia Lllisl nd In wniini to i coPjf.sroiidcot he ^livs I am just 
rei un d from Mil In ftni Ms Id friend vvn oil toil with me w is hi^l Ij 
plci el ttich the t iranii lud iJviset me to i pt o( it If is th mo t 
iiiUUi^ent set) itk fiiinci in the coiiiilv 11 d hi Me has tn:i.cied me v 
„o< d deal J he person i£,es dlu Jed to in the cpis weie fiieii Is or w juau t- 
«iiiees of Mr laui ^ * 

Ai'iD comrade dear, and bnthu ^innei. 

How’s ihe folk aboutYrJtni oimei ^ 

IIow do ye this, hi te tasdyi win’, 

That’s like to bhw a bod\ bhn'? 

Foi me, my*facuUies lie fioren, 

My dearest inembei maily do/eii’ ^ 

1 \e sent you heie, by Johnnie Simson 
Iwasagephilobopheib to ghnijist uu * 


I Betiuifibed 
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aniilh, wi’ his sympathetic feeling, 

And Kcul, lo\:()ininon seri'sc appealing. 
I'inlosopliers Iiavc fought and \viangle<.l„ 
Ancl mc'ikk (ilcek and Latin mangled, 

Till M r llieir logic-jargon tiled. 

And in the cU'\)tii of t-eicucc luirt^l. 

To Lonunoii seii'iC they now apiM'.il. 

^Vh .U wive-i rind wabsicr-s^ see and feel. 
J’lit, haSk )e, fiien’ ' I ohaigt yon stiicily/ 
IVii'ee them, anti leturn tlioni (jiiicklv, 

Foi now I'm giowii eac ciiiscd donee'-* 

T pi.iy and ponder bull the house , 

My sliiiis, my I thcic '.it joas'in’, 

I’oni'.ing liiipv ii', Ihown, ami IJu'-ton ; 

'fill by .in 1 bv, it J liaiK on. 

I'll giiinl .1 leal go.,[)cl-gii n . 

Alicatl) 1 btgiii lo tiy il, •’ 

To ca-'t ni) cen up Lke a pye(,^ 

When b\ ilie gun she tnnibles o'ci, 
Muttciiiig ami gimping her goit : 

S.ie shuitly you shall see me biighl, 

A buiiiing and a shiiumr liglit. 

M> licai. -\i.iim loie to gnid mild (d.,a. 

’’I he ace ainl wall of hone A men . 

When bendmg donn mi' .niM gi.iy Ii.ni-, 
lieneatli tlie lo.ul of yeai'- .ind c u 
^lay lie mIio nirule linn sliil '.iippoiL hi..i, 
Ami MOW'. Ijfj'iuid the gi.ne coniloit liiin- 
llis woilhy f.iinil}, far ,i4id near, 

(loil bless them .a' \vi’ giaee* and geai 1 

My auld schoolfellow, one.ieher illie, 

'J'lie inaiily tai, iny M.i^tiy llillie, 

And Anelieiibay, I wish him joy , 

If he's a ii.ircnt, lass oi boy, 

M.iy he be dad,?ind Meg liie initliei, 

Ju^l 111L'-.ui'l-foily year', ihegnhei ! 

Ami no Angetliiig W'.ibstei Chailie, 

I’m lauld he olfeis scry fai^-ly. 

Ami, I^oid, leineniher Singing S.innock, 

\\ i’ h.ile‘^ncek-., s.vcpence, and a bannock.* 
Ami ne-sl my auld acrju.uiitanci-, !N'mey, 
Since she i', filteO to her fancy ; 

And hei kind stais liae aiiLf tl’’till her 
A gooil duel wi’ a pickle sille*r.^ 


J Weavers 
- Scnoii» 

3 JJy mvst'If 
* Al.igpic 


Choit'f. 

•»\Vliolc Irecehcs, sixpence, 
and an oat cjkc 


^ Ilirectcd 
** Somu money. 
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My kindest, best respects I sen' it, 

.To cousin Kato and sister Janet; 

Tell them, fine me, wi’ tlncls be cautious, 
For, failli, they’ll aiblins’ fin' them fashioife 
To };rant a heait is faiily civil. 

Hut to yrajl a mauleiihead’s the devil. 

And lastly, Jamie, foi youiscl, 

May {inaidian angels tak a spell. 

And steer you seven miles south o’ Itell: 
lUu first, before you slc heaven’s gloiy, 

May ye get nxony a meriy stoiy, 

Moiiy a l.nigh, and nioiiy .a dimk, 

And aye cneiigli o’ needfu’ clink ' 


Now faie ye weel, and joy be vvi’ you ; 
l'\ii my sake this I beg ii u’ >011, 

A-.sl'^l pool ?vniisun a’ je can, 

^'e'll fiivl linn jiisl an honest man : 

Sne 1 ('oiulude, and (pi.it 111^ ili.inlei, 

\’ouis, saint or siiific, 

Rnli 'lllj!, KA^T1.R. 


1 I’lSI f,l- 'lO DU bb\t'Kl (H h., 

I \\S\M K 10 V CLl 7 7 K 

Ii tta-i tl,i' ri 1 (i|'l of ,1 IoIIli fmiii l)r I’l.ickl'jck to Mr Cbnii;c b.iwiieof 
Kiliiijiinni L, uliiili lr‘(l r.iiins to .tliniiiloiL thi. icIl.i of i ini.;i itiiia lo lln. AAcst 

IikIii.-. In lilat klock w Ii Ltlnc itc i1^ loi tlic (. Inin.li lint In ioiiiiiii^ illl^tLi.1 

\Mtli*bliiutiii*ss, lie tt.n tinnblc. to follow the jiiofesnoii he hid those i 
, Ho kept .1 I'vndinil-school foi voiint; men Utendintr Lolle(;i:, .ictinff a sort 
of tutor to them His iinniLiIiatc .iiiuren.iiioii not tho only iiist.iiic(: of his 
disi cruiTient and kiiidiiiss I’k fesMii W’.ilker says, “ K llic youny men were 

iMiiinil rated wti'iiii li' dicw fmin iiriiy, .md cn lined, by ttliicition, to 

ad^ '<Ke thcnibdves in liU, il e would ii.'Uui.illy escite surprise " 

lici isr AM), O, tolcr 21, 173.} 

Wtuv, blit yoiir letter made me \ ,umlie ' ‘ 

And aic ye hale, and uocl, and t.nilie?^ 

1 keim’d tl still your uoe bil jaii.i lO 
Wad bung you n-. 

Loul send >ou aye as wecl’s I w yc, 

^ And then ye’ll <io. 

The ill-thicf blaw the Ifeiofli* soutli ! 

And nevei dunk be neir Ins druutli!® 


1 Pi'rh.ips 3 Moiicv l-<‘h''yr,l 

3 'Lioiiblrsonic * I’ I Olid ** 1 1 lul 

* " Ileion, aulhoi of .1 Historv of bi'otl nid published in iSoo iiicl, nmoii,^ 

v.nious other works, of a respeeud'k life of our jioe’t hiiiin-if CuuMi- 





i 




Vie tauM tnysel,*^by word o’ mouthy 

c. He’d tak my letter; » 

1 lippen'd^ to the chid in troUth^ 

^ And bade* nae belter. 

But aiblins honest Master Heron 
Had at the time some dainty fnif one 
To ware bis theologic care on, 

And holy study; 

And thed o’ sauls to waste his lenr Oii, 

E’en tried the borly. 

But what d'ye think, my trusty fier,® 

J’ni turn’d a p-augcr* — Peace be here 1 
Parnassian queans,® [ fear, I fear, 

Vc'll iMw disdain me ! 

And tlicn my fifty poun ' a y^ar 

Will lilt.c gain me. 

Ye glaikil,® gl^'Csoine, tLiinly tlainies, 

Wha, by Castaha’s wnvplm’ strearoics, 

Lowp, sing, and lave your pietly limbieS, 

Ye ken, ye ken, 

That Strang Necessity supieme is 

'Mang sons o’ men. 

I hae a wife and Uva \iee laddies, 

They maun luc brose and biats o’ duddies,*^ 
Ye ken yoursels niy heart right proud is : 

I needna vaunt, 

But I’ll sned bc-soms*—thiaw saugh woodies,® 
Before they want. 

I.ord, help me ♦hrough this MOild o’ care ! 

I’m weary sick o’t laie and air; 

Not but 1 hae a rithti share 

Tli.ip mony itlieis, 

But why should ae man better fare, 

” And a' men britheis? 

Come, firm Resolve, lake thou the van, 

Thou stalk o'carl-hemp in man !* 

And let us mind, faint heat I ne’er wan 
' A lady fair : 

Wha does the utmost that he can, 

VVill whiles^® do maJ'. 


^ TruslvS. * I.asw<i. ® Cut brooms 

« Foolish. ® Twist Wliiov. 

8 Frieoe. ^ Kagb o’ clothing. Scmetiincsb 

'< Exs:,i!;Otuaa. ^ ■ 

* Tie aidle which beats the seed' 
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But to conclude my silly rhyitie, 

(I’m scant o' serse, and scant V time,) 

To piake a happy fire-side clime 

To wean^ and wife * 

That’s the true pathos and sublime 
Of human life> 

My compliments to sister Beckie: 

A4id eke the same ta honest Lucky, * 

1 wat she is a dainty chiickie,* 

As e'er Head tUy I 

And giatefully, my gind auld cockie,+ 

1 m youis for aye. 

KoDIs-RT BURTfe 


SreOND rPISTTr to ROBFRI nR\HAM, KSQ OF FINTRY 
pti THK cinOsP 01 - fHr iMsn rn) ^ii. j mu. bf rvnv n sik jamis iuhnston 

AMl) CAPTAIN MILCKK, F 0 \ THE 1>1 MTHIBS DlbThlCl OF UOBOUUBS. 

PiNiRV, my slay in worldly strife, 

Fiiend o’ my Muse, fiicnd o’ my hie, 

Aie )e as idle’s 1 am ? 

Come then, wi' uncouth, kintra fleg,^ 

O’er Peghsus I’ll fling my leg, 

And } e shall see me tiy him. 

I’ll sing the Heal Diunilamig* licar*, 

NVlia left the all'-nnpA tant caits 

Of pimces and their dailiii’s; 

And, lient on winning iKnro'igh toiins, 

Came shaking hindsKvi’ wabsler loims, 

And kissing baiefit carlins,^ 

Combustion through our bor^i^hs rcxlo, 

^^l^l•>tllng bis luating pack abroad, 

C)f ina<l, unniu7/Icd lior .; 

As 0'*®‘^*^‘>bciry “biifl and blue” anfuil i. 

And Westciha’f abd Ilopotoun b”il'd 
• To eveiy Whig defiance. , 

But cautious Qiictnsbony left the war, 

The uninaiuici’d dust might ^oil hts star ; 

1 CoKutr) ti.L * r iri,^ oieJ iinou. 

* Chuckle-lit<‘rrf.Ij, htn Ustda*! a lerm of endcainio i n of o 

woman. 

t Coctie—hlenlty, cork. Used in ihe same sfiisc hs thuckie. 
t I'he fouith Duke of (^ueensberr 3 , of infanmui. lueiiioty. 
t 3u James Johnston, the Tory cabd.(idi.:. 
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Besifics, he hated bleeding j 
Jhit left behind him heroes blight, 
rierocs 111 Cvs.ncMn fight, 

Ur (Jieeionian pleading. 

Oh, for a throat like huge Moii« Meg, 

To mus-lei o’er each aidcnl ^VhIg 

, I’lcncalh Ouinilaiirig -j bannerb; 
ileioes and heioineb coiiiinix, 

/U in the Jield of iiolilici, 

I’owui inimortal honours. 

Isr'Mmilo* and In's lovcdy spoiiM* 

(.Til' enamoi.i d laiueK kiss lift blows !) 

Led on the Loves and (Ir.ices : 
she won catli g.ijiing b ngess’ heait, 

While lie, all-eoiKiueriiiL plajf'd his pail 
Anwiig ilittr wives and lasiC'. 

Craigilatiocli ^ led a ligjit-nrm’d coips; 

Tropes, metajdiois, and figurcf; poiu, 

lake Ilccla streaming thuiuki: 
l.ilenriddel,4, skdl’d in nisty coins, 

Blew up eacli ']\)i\'s driik designs, 

And baled die Uc.isoii unde; 

In either iving two champion . loiigliL, 

Redoubted Slug,§ who set at uoiighl 
'I’lic wildest sav.ige 'i'oiy • 

And Welsh,II who ne’er yd Ihiicli’d liis giound. 
lligli-waved Ills niagnum-bonuin louiid 
\Vilh Cych)])ean fury. 

Miller broiiglit up ihesiililleiy laiiks 
The many-]uninders of ,‘hc Banks, 

Re'-istless desolation ! 

\MiiIe Maxwvllon, lint bnion bold, 

Mid Lawson’s T port cntinich'd Ins liol*:. 

\ii(l ihieateii’d woise dauinai-on. 

To these, w'hat Tory lu .'s opposed ; 

Witli these, what Toiy warnors closed, 

' Su rpasbcs my d i senving ; 

Squadrons extended long and large. 

With furious ipeed rush’d to the chaiu. , 

Like raging devils diiving. 

* Ihc Ch.imbcrlain ct the Diil.c' of (^iieeiisbcrry Drunilanng, a friend ct 
the TjfHrt's 

j t Ki-^iison of C'r.'dgct.iMocl’ 

I Captain Knldel of Idciiriildcl, also a frit iid of the poll's 

$ Provost Slatg of Dumfries 

II Slid iff Welsh 

^ A wuic incKh.int iu Dumfries- 
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What verse can sing, wlut proao nan ale, 

Tlic InUchcr dc&h uf bloody I'^ate 
, Amid this mighty tulzie 
Grim Iloiror giinn’d --pale 'I'cnor roar'd, 

As Muither at his tlirapple shored,- 

/#id Hell mix'd m the biiil/io 

As Highland crags by thimdei cleft,. 

When lightnings tire llie stormy lift,* 

Hull down wi’ Clashing 1 attic: 

As Ihinies ainaiig a hundred woods j 
As headlong foam a liimdied floods; 
bnch IS tlie ingu of battle] 

The slublKirii Toiics daio to die ; 

As sotm the *oolc<l oaks would fly 

r>efoic th’ appioaihnig fclloi 1: 

'I lie Wings Lome on like Oc^aii’i roar, 

\\ hcMi all Ills wmliy billows pmu 

Against lire JhiLhan JinllLis.* 

Ta), fioni the diades of Deilh’s dceji night, 
Deputed NN’liigs enjoy tin fight. 

And think on foiinei damn . 

4 I 

The niutlled nuiilheroi of Cdiailesf 
Ihc Magiia-( haila fl ig unfurls, 

All deadly gules its bcaung 

Nor wanting ghosts 'Fniy fame, 

Hold Sciimgeoni X Jollow •« gallant Grahaine,§ 
Aiild Covcnantcis shiver. 

(h'oigivc. forgi\c, imy:li-w'long’d Monlioso* 
While death and heU ingulf tin ioe-., 

Thou liv'st on high foi cvci '1 

O 


Still o’n the field the combat bums. 

The 'I’oiics, Whigs, give w.iy by lams , 
Hut J'.ite the woid has 1 okcMi , 
h’or woman’s wit And stieiigth o’ n an, 
Alas I can do but what they can 

The 'I'lny ranki are biokon ^ 


1 ConlliL.t ’ F’-f’il 

- I hrcaiCHL’il ■* 1 nisi iiaciit 

* 'I’hc Hiillirsef Bnclia 1 - The name ^iveii to a liiige rcre--** t« tti;' ii..ks (t 
llie Abinieeii'-liirc co.isl iie.ii Pelerhojit, whtcli l>i 111^^ ojilii i. Iml niJ, lilt) 
siglit of dll* waters r.isin^ in it l^ grand in iti*' oxtiLiiit 
t 'the cxcuuiOiier of Charles I was masked, 
t John K.irlof Ih ndic 
6 The great Marquis of ^lonlrost^• 
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Oh that my een were flowing hnrnb! 

Mj voice a li6ne‘*s that mourns 
, Her dailuig cub & undoing • 

Tint I mi^ht guet, that I might tiy, 

\\ hile Tones fall, wh le I ones fl>, 

And fun ms Whigs puv lung I 

Wh it hig but wails the good Sir James! 
1 >car to his country by the names. 

Friend, p i^'Oii, buicfactoi ' 

Not Pulteney'*' wealth ca\ Pulteney saie I 
And Ilopetoun falls, the gencious brave I 
And Stewait, * bold as Ilfector. 

Thou, Pitt, shalt rue tins overtbiow, 

And 1 hurlow giowl a c i se o^woe 

And "NIiKille i elt in wailing 
Tsow I o\ and Shuuhn rejoice ’ 

And Ibiil e '^h'‘il sing, “() Piinct, aust! 

1 hy power i!> 111 prevailing ” 

I or your pool fiiv,nd, the Laid, dai 
He hears, uwl inly hears, the wai, 

A ccol spcetatoi puicly 
So when llie stoiin the forest icnds, 

Ihe lobm m the Hedge descends, 

And sober ehiijis be urely 

A Iditional veibc in Closebiun MS — 

c 

Now for niy friendV and 1 rethren’s sahc«, 
And foi my deal‘loved I and o’ Cakes, 

1 pray with Ijoly tiii 
I Old, send a rough lioil lii oj) o hell, 

O ei i’ wad Se illand buy oi sell, 

1 o „i 1 ul them in the muc 1 


iniRP rriSTtE lo eobfrt gSaham, fsq of i intrv 

I \ri eiipplcd of an arm, and now adeg,+ 

About to 1 eg a p i b f< i Ic n i U beg 

Dull, listlc s U istil, dejeile 1 uid clcptc-l, 

(Naluu I uivcrsc tc a eiij 1 It s V t,} 


* atfw H i of Uillsult 

t 111 MrilMi' 1 Mis Jliinl p, ti» ilia 7 li i f Hbrutrv j'wi, lums tcUs lur 
ih it, by a fill not fiuiii ni) Iiors hut wiiD my huiM, 1 hivi, been a ci ii pie 
for some time and this la Ute tnst day my arm and hand liave been abtr tot 
serve me m 
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Will generous Graham to his poet e waiP 
(It soothes |}oor Miscty, heark'nmg to hrr tale,) 

And htoi him cmse the h^ht he fust suney d,^ 

And doubly curse the luckless rhyming trade? 

Thou, Nature h partial Natuic ' T arraign ; 

Of thy caprice initernal I comphin 
The lion and the bull thy care ha\e found, 

(Jjic Shakes the laiests, and bne ‘<pums flie ground g 
Thou giv‘st the ass his hide, the '•nail his shell, 
rh' enseftom’d wasp, viclonous, guards his cell, 

Thy minions, kings, defend, control, desoui, 

In all th' omnipotence of rule and povier, 

Foxes and statesmen subtle wiles insuie , 
flic Cit and polecat stink, and aie secuie , 

Toads rtith th» 11 poison, doctois unit then drug, 

The priest and Ifedgthog m then lol es arc snug, 
bven silly womm h is her wailike aits, 

Her tongue and eyes—hei dieade 1 speai and daits. 

But, oh ' thou bittei s^pmother and 1 aid 
fo th) poor, fenceless, naked child - the bard 1 
A thing uiitcacKabk ni Mvoildly skill, 

And half an idiot, too, more helplesi still; 

No hi els to btar him froni the opening dun : 

No el IMS to dig, his liatefl sight to shun, 

No hums, but those by luckless Hymen vioiii, 

And those, alft& 1 nut Anialthea’s lioin 
No neivts oFactmy, M miinon s imsty ei r, 
tlad in neh Duliiess' comfoltable fin ,— 

In naked teeling, and iifc aching pridt, 

He beais the iinlirokeu blast fiom i\cr> side 
Vanipne booksclleis dtain him to the hent, 

And seoipwm ciiln s cureless \enom dau 

CiitiLS i -appilld T aentiue on the name, 

'those eut'thioat bandits in the jiiths of fame 
Uloody dibsettois, woi c than tcii Momops 
He hacks to tcich, they mangle to expose 

If is heart by ciuseles^ vianton nisjKe wning, 

By blockheads’ dating into madness tipig 
Jlis wt 11-won bays, than life itself im le dear. 

By miscreants*torn, who ne'er one sprig must wear 
1 oil’d, bleeding, tortured, m the imeiiual stnfe, ^ 

The h ipless >oct jloiiiidi.rs on thiough life, 

I lilt fled each hope that once his bosom filed, 

And fled each muse that gloiious onc< iiispind, 

1 ow ounk in squ ilid uiqsrotoetoil age, * 

* 

* Tbo aUiUiioa htru is to Alexander Miin t>, the Pr TusiAir i f Aaatoai> in tli« 
llAiversity of tdinburgh m Pums's day. 
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Dead even resentment for his injured page, 
lie heeds or feels no moie the ruthless ciitit'si lage. 
So, by some hedge, the generous steed <leceasccl, 
For Ifalf'-'larvcd snarling curs u dainty feast,' 
l>y toll and finuno woin to skin and bone. 

Lies hciiscless of each tiiggiiur bitch’s son. 

O Dulncss ! poition of the indy blest! 

Calm shclte/'M ba\on of clern.il lest ’ , 

Thy sons ne’er madden m the fierce extremes 
Of Foil Line’s polai fiost, or toirid beams. 

If mantling high she fills the golden cup, 

With sober selfish ease they sip it uji ■ 

Conscious the bnurtorus meed they well deserve, 
They only wondci ‘’some folk'i ” do not '•(arve. 

The grave sage hern tluis casr picks his fiug, 

And think-i (he m.xitard .1 sa<t -loitjjless dog 
When Disajij' nntment snaps jie eluo tif Hope, 

And thiougli di'.aslrou-v night they darkling giope, 
With dc.if enduiant^l sluggidily they beai, 

And just conclude that fool*’ are foitiine’s caie.” 
.So, heavy, passive to the Itmpcst’s shocks, 
birong on the ''ign-poM stands the sUipUl ox. 

Not so ilic idle Musi . in.id-iaji ti 1111, 

Not such the \voi kings of then iiioon-sliiick biam ! 
Tn cijuaniinity ihoy never d^'idl, 

Ity luriii 111 soaniig hea\en or v.iukcd hell. 

T dicad tliLC, iMle, leleiUlc'iS and seveie, 

^ With all a poel’.s, luisband’'j filhci's ftai ! 

Alieady one stronghold of hope is lost — 

(I'loniaiin, the truly nrilde, lus m dust; 

(Fled, like the sim eclijised as nocm appears, 

And I( ft u-i daikling in .i nmld of tcai> .) 

Ch 1 luai my .ndent, grateful, selfi'^h piaycr *— 
I'mtry, my oihei siai', long bless and .spate ! 
Through a long lifedns liojie^ and u'isIiO' crov n, 
And blight 111 (.luudI''S'> skies his sun go douu ' 

May bliss domestic smooth his private path, 

Cbie eueigy to life, and iooll.e^his latest bicalh, 
With mail) a filial tear ending the bed of de.atl.' 


J-PISTT.K'JO RtiriF’il' I-'isCj OK FiNTRY. 

1 iir fc'i'owinjr vLeri* iJil* acIviioMlentjiiif’iil of ilie f.ivour <lht previous 

episile :i‘'l;ed Ciinnuu'li im justly s„js, “ Ki>l<cit tJr.ihani of I'lrCryhaJ the 
merit of all lliat via- t one for liuins in the way of raising luin out of the 
toiling huiiiil'tv of his ccuiliiion, anil iiiabling him to serve ttic Muse vnthout 
dread of want ” 

I t AM. no godiless to insinie iny strains, 

A fabled ^luse may suit a bard that feigns ; 
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Friend of my life ’ my ardent s»pioc bumi>. 

And all the trilmte i>f my he^rt returns, 

For boons accordcfl, j^oodnC'S evei new, 

The jfift still dcaicr, as the fjiver you. 

Thrm orb <»f day * llioii other paler light ! 

And all y? many *»paikling -itais of night ; 

If aught that giver funn my rnmd olTace ; 

If I that giver’s bounty e’er disgractj; 

Then roll to me along your wandering spheres, 
Only to number out a villain’s yeais J 




EPIGRAMS, EPITAPHS, ETC, 




THOUGH FICKLE FORTUNE HAS DECEIVED ME. 

" Thh following/' says Bums, "was written extempore, under the pressure of 
a heavy tram uf misfortunes, which, indccii, threatened to undo me altogether. 
It was just at the close of that drcnuful ijenod mentioned already, (iii Com- 
moiipLue-liookf IVlarch 1784.} and though the weather has brightened up a 
little with me since, yet there has always been a tempest brewing round mg 
in the grim sky of futuiit), whicli I preltv phunly see will, some tune or other, 
pt.rhapi eie long, overwnejm me, nnd drive me into me doleful dell, to pine 
111 solitary, squalid wretchedheRs." , 

• * * 

Though fickle Fortune has cloceiveil me, 

She piomised fair aiul peiform'd but ill, 

Of inistrej'S, fneiuls, and vraltli Ijereavcd me, 

Yet I bear a heart shall hfipport me sli'l. 

ril act with prudence as fai’s I’m able, 

Hut if success I ftiust never find, 

Then come, Misfoitane, I lud lliec welcome, 
ril meet thee with an undaunted mind. 


ON JOHN DOVE, INNKEEPER, MAUCHLINE. ' 

Thb subject of the following lines .wms the landloul of the Whiiefoord Arms in 

Mauclilinc. 

f 

IlhKJC lies Johnny Pijjcon; 

What was his religion ? 

Whae’er desires tt> ken, 

To some other warl’ 

Maun follow the carl, 

' For here Johnny Pigeon had nane I 
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Strong ale was ablution— 
Small beer persecution, • 

A dram was vitmmto tHoft, 
'But a full flowing bowl 
Was the saving Iils soul, 
Ant^poit was celestial glory. 


TO A PAINTER. 

Tjik arti't to whom these lines were addressed was at work on a picture of 
Jacob's dream, with which it would seem the poet was hardly satisfied 

DEAk —I’ll gie ye some advice, 

\ oil’ll tak It no uncivil: 

You shouldn i paint at angels mair, 

But try ^nd paint the devil. 

To paint an angel’s kittle Mark, 

Wi’ luld Nick llicie’s l?>s danger, 

You’ll easy din.i^a wecl-ktnt f.iic. 

But no sac ueel a si ranger 

R. B. 


FPITAPH ON THE AUIHORS l-AfHFR 

lair fbllovlint' lines weie in iibed on a small he id stone erected over thegrasc 
of fh« poet s t ither in Allowas KlIk^ ird — 

O YF whose chtck Iht teat of pity stains, 

Drawhitai with ptoi^s levtitiice, .and attend ' 

Il’rc ho tho loving liusland s dear icinains, 
ihetendci fuller, and the geneious fiiend; 

rill' ]uf)ing hetrt that Yell foi human woe, 

Ihc dauntless hc'*rf ll at feai d no human pride 
The fiiciul ll man, to vice alone .i foe, 

“ 1 oi even his failings km’iVto vuluc’s side.” ” 


A JARLWU t 

hii V foi med the com lusion oi i letter from Bin ns to Mr John Kennedy, 
« d i^d Klim unoek, August 1781 

I'ARrwm, Itarfnend^ may guid hiek hit you, 

And, Tiling hci favoinites ai’miL you • 

If 4’ei Detractiofl shone to smite jou, 

M.iy naiK* I elicve him ! 

And oiiy ileil that thinks to get you, 

Good 1 Old (let civc him. 


' Gfldsrait’i 
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ON A JVAG IN MAUCIILINf, 

Tiriv wac licre meant was J.iincs Smith, his fiiciid. 

IS * 

L^MRNT him, jMaiiclilmc huslunds a’, 
He afteii dnl assist ye , 

For had ye staid whole ycar'«i\va’. 

Your wives they ne’ei had miss'd ye. 
Ye Maui 111 me bainis, as on ye pass 
' 1*0 school m bandi tlie^ither, * 
Oh, tread ye lightly on his grass— 
Peiliaps he was your father. 


POr.TrC\L REPLY' Tt; A.V Ii\VfT.\TION 


Srii, 


' MdSSi'.IKL, 1786 

Yours tin's moment T unseal, 

And faith, I am^gay and hearty ! 

To tell the tiuth and shanu' the ded, 

I am a-, fun a-^ Ijailic . 


Ilut fooi-'day, sir, niy piomise leal, 
Expcel me o’ youi paity, 

If on a lioastie I can sj,cel. 

Or hurl in a cailic. — K. H. 


TO A YOUNG LADY IN A CHURCH , 

Bhino in church wlicn llu* pirion ffaic out as hw test n passage of Scnptuio 
containing a severe deiuiiici'itiuii of siiinl.rs, aiid iioiicing that i I.liI'/ friend liad 
a ilifficiilty in hnding it in her lii’ule, ine,>poel wrote the following OR a 

piece of paper, and handed it to hci 

Iair maid,*\nil iiood nut take the hi .t, 

Nor idle tcNts pursue, 

'Twas guthy uuHcn that he meant, 

Not att^els such as >ou ! 


VKRSF.c: 

1. 

« • 

WRITP/IV IINDFR THE fOmRAir np F PJW.USSI'N, THE I’OKT, PS A COPV OV 
THAT AUTHnft's W'^KKS PRl SENTPIJ TO A VOUM. 1 M)V IN'EDINBURGH, 
MARCH 17, 1787. 

• 

CiJUSR on ungrateful man, that c.an he pleased. 

And yet can starve the authoi of the pleasure I 
O thou, my ^dder brother in misfortune, 
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By far my elder brother i» the Muses, 

With teais I pity thy unhappy fate ! 

\Vhy IS llie bard imphied Ijy the world, 

Yet Ji.ls so keen a relish of its pleasures ? 


ON TIIK ILLNHSS OF A FAVOURITE CHI 

*Ni)W health forsakes that angel face, 
Nae raair my dearie smiles ; 

Pale sitkness withers ilka giace. 

And a’ my hopes beguiles. 

The cruel Powers 1 eject the prayer 
T hourly mak for thee ! 

Ye heavens, how great is my despair. 
How caffi I sec him die ! 


KX rEMPOKK (5 n two LAWYERS. 

Tins following ckvcily hits off Ivio of ihc most tuiiii' ut Icadurs of the Scottish 
bar 111 ilic poLl<My 'thi t.nnl Advoc new is Mr Il.iy Campbell, and tlie 
Oc.iji of F.iculty, Mr lliriy I'lsKim. 

I iii>u \ii\i n, A I r 

111 clench'd his pamphlets m Ills fist, 

TreipioUd aiui lu' hinted, 

'Till in a (let lama III >11 jmst 
His aigmiient ho lint^ it ; 

He gajii’d fir't, li^ giapetl - for't, 

He f )imd iL was awa’, mail; 

Put uhat Ills corniiion sci so cam 'hurt, 
ile eked nut wi* Itw, man. 

• 

I)l AN 01 I \l r'LlY 

Collected Hany stood a ^^ee, 

Then oiicn’d out his arm, man ; 

His lordship sat, wi’ lucfu' ee, 

And c>cd the gathcniig stcua-, man ; 
lake wmd-diivOn hail, it did a- ail, 

Oi toirouLs owre a hnn, mar , 

The Penth sae wise lift up Ihoir eyes, 
llalf-Avalien’d \vi' the dm, man. 


THE HIGHLAND WELCOME 

CyNviwilAM says'- “ IJiini-, on rejnssinij the HisliJamJ l.nrdi'f, ii, 1787, 
tinned round ana bade 'are*cll to ihc liospitalities of the norih in ih h ippy 


1 Lost, 


“ Giopcil 
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blits Another account states th-u he was called on fhr >1 to'iat at tabli)^ and 
gave i he Mighlant'Welcome much to the pleosurt. uf ail who hoird hitb. * 


WiitN Dcilh s dark stream 1 foiy o’er, 
A time lint surely ‘'hall come. 

In heaven itself I’ll ask no more 
Than just a Highland welcome. 


FX rl- MPORI ON WII LIAM SMri LIE, 

AUTHOR OK THK " PHlLOSr PHY Of ATI RAI HISTORY,' SM> MKMBKR OK 
THE ANTIQl AKl v ASO ROTAl SOCirril s OI FDIMII 11 H 

Sheieif belonged to i club cille 1 the C ochail n i* cnriblcs of which Hums 

wa» a mei let 

Shrewd Willie Smellie to Crothallan tame, 

The old cock’d lul, the gray surtout, the same, 

Ills bristling beanl just using in its might, 

'Iwas foiu long nights anti days to shaving night, 

Ills uncomb d guzzlj locks, wild staring, lliatcn’d 
A head for thought profcund and tleir nnmatch’d 
\et though his caustic wit was biting, ludc, 

His heut was warm, benevolent, and good 


Vl RSrS WRHTBN ON \ WINDOW 01 IHl INN AT l \RRON 

T* e following lines Here written cn 1 sing refused Tdinittarice to the Caaron 

ir in works - 

f t ini na here 'o ttew yoiu warks * 

In hopes to 1 1 miir wise, 

IhU only lest mo ging to hell, 

Umi) benne smpnse 
But when mV tirled at jour dot i, 

\ oiu portih (Itnight na heat us , 

Sae mxy slirnild we tai hell s yetts rt me, 

\ our biliv Satan stir us I 


LTNFS UN \11 WING STTRI INO PAL VCb 

Fill fallowing lines w i s rTtchc 1 with t tin iinl on a pane of glass in a 
wmdr w of the loii At wl ith Purns put up, cn the occtsioii of htb first siMt to 
Stilling 

IIfrj Stuaits onte in gloi> leign’d. 

And laws for Scotland s weal ordain’d ; 

But now unroof’d thctr palace stands, 

Their sceptic’s sway’d by othei hands; 
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Ifae injured Stuart line is gone, 

A race outlandish fills them throne— 

An idiot lace, to honour lost. 

Who know them best despise them most! 


THF REPROOF 

Rash moiUl, and slandeious poet, thy name 
Shall no longer appeal in the lecoms of fame , 

Dost not know, that old Mansheld, who writes like the Bible, 
Says, The more 'tis a liuth, sir, the more ’tis a libel f 


■» LINF S 

WriTTFN UNOrn THF lien RL 01 Tilt, ( FIEBRATFO MISS BURNS 

Miss IJlRNs 1 ‘ Ray hdy well known D llie ‘ fast" >oiiug fellows of 
the Scottish I iL Ijpolis in the poet t tlaj 

CrASF, jc piudes, }oin eni^iuus raihiig, 

I ovtl} lliiiiis has charms -confess, 

Tiiic it IS, she hid oiu filling — 

II id a woman c\ei IcbS^ 


ON INClVlJin SHOWN 10 A1 INYFRAKY 

When ,iL Inver trv the inn the \ oct ]^it up it bcini, full of visitors to the Duke 
ui \^y]o, ht 'c eivcdsicaiiL ait<ii(i n friin tht leopie of the hoii^e, and re 
•bCiiied their tieluvi^ur in the follenin,, lines 

Whof’i k he he that aojoums Iuk, 

1 pity much Ins r we, 

Unices he come lo wait upon 
The lord tlieir god, h ,> Uiace 

'1 hen’s naetlung here 1 ut Ifighlajid pride, 

Vnd Highland cauld and hui qtr, 

If Brovideiiec has sent me hei 
I was suiely in Hin angei 


ON A S( liooi Mk-jll R 

WiiLlAM Mu HU \vi>sihv)oIrflast i f ih< j inshofCIeish inlifcshae Runn 
made hib acquimtince dunnt, I is lust vi it to Fumbnii,h. in i7<!/ 

Hi Rfc he Willie Miehie*’* bines, , 

() Satan, when )t tak him, 

Hi lum the si lioolin' o’ yoiii wiaiis, 

1 oi ''Ititi dells he’ll mak ’em I 
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VKRSES 


AEtJPrSiKD TO Tin: I ANDLADV Oh ^ III iam at eossi.vn. 

My I)less>m {;'5 on you, sonsie wife ; 

1 ne'er -kva!) here hefoie , ,i 
You've jiien us waUli for hoin anil knife, 

Nac heait coukl wish for inoie. 

< I • 

Heaven keep you fiec fine caie and sliife, 

Till far ayoiit foui-'toic ; 

And, while I toddle on tliroiujh life, 

I’ll iieVr yang by \our doot 


ON ELI'IIINSIONE’S TRANSLAIfON 01' MAUIIAf/S 
“KPKiR \ 

4 

"Sroii’iM, at a iiitreliaiii’s stiup in HclYiljiiralL," siys Uunis, " i frieiiil of 
mine one diy put KIphiriiitrinc’s Ir.in'^lAlinii <,f Nlnrliil into in^ h.iiul, and dc- 
Mred my o]union of it I J iicrmissiou lo write iny o|iiinon on a blank 
leiif of tin, book , whieli Viein^ ^r.uiUd, 1 wrote this opigr.itn " 

c 

O 'liioi'. w'hoiti I’ocsy ahliois ! 

Whom Tiose has tinned out uf doors ! 

Heaid'st thou that groon ?—pfon'cd no further-- 
'Twas lauiell'd Muiinl loaring, “Muitliei <’ 


*1 

INNOCKNCK 

f 11 111 icon ce 

I.ooks gaily-snnhng on ; w,hilc losy ! loasure 
Hides \ouiig Desire amid ln.i flowoiy wieath, 

And pours her cup luxuriant: mantling /<igb 
'I'hc sparkling 1 eavenly vintage--Love and IJli-v.! 


IdNI,.S 

wuirn N fiH A 1'IM, I'lF CLASS IN rill, I'Ot , M^FhA P, 

VViHi',. Burns was in tlie inn <.t Moffat, tVie heroine, the "i a irming, lovely 
Davies,’'Sjf one of his songs happened to juss in iho coinpn'iv of a tall a* J 
iMirtly lady, and on a friend asking him why Odd had made M.ss Davies so 
snull and the other lady so large, he replied— 

Ask why (J-od trade the gem so small, 

A nd w hy so huge the gi unite ? 
lic( ausc Chid meant mankind should set 
The higher value on it. 
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LINES 

• « 

srCKHN I'XTFMrOKU ON UMNO Al’l’OINTJ.O Tt) THE EAaSH, 

ShARCllIN'd aiild wives’ Imriels, 

Och, hoi?' the day ' 

'J'liat clarty harm should slam my lauiels; 

J’mt—what’ll ye say? 

These 11101 111’ things ca’<I wises and W'eaiis 
Wad iiios'c the very heaits o’ stane-s! 


EPI I'APIt ON W-. 

Si'or, thief NDamc Naliiie encvl to Death, 
As Willie iliesv his laiesl bicath ; 

You li.'ue Illy elioicest modd la’eii, 

Hosv sliall 1 make a hiol again? 


‘ON A PLRi^ON Xli'KNAMKD THE MARQUIS. 

Fm. lirri) of lli.s 1 |iil.i))li, tlic Isndli'rd of a hotol in lliimfnes, .vsltfd the poet 
to wnit Ins cpiUiph Me lo.iIi! h lully lii. {>l(.ascd Hilh the icsull 

IImi lies it mock Maiquis, whose titles svcic shamm'.l; 

Jf evei he use it svill he to he daiiiiul 


») 


'!0 JOHN M.'MURDO, ESQ 
John M'Mrimo, steward ■ ilio Puke of Queensherry. 

On, could I gi\c (hcc India’s wealth 
As 1 this liille send ' " 

Dci.ause thy joy 111 hoth would he 
To sliaie them with a fiiciid 

Kut golden sands did never gi ice 
'File Ilclicoiiiau stream ; 

Then take what gohl could never buy— 
An honest hard’s estecr;. 


TO THE SAME 


Blest he M'Munlo to liis lati^st tlay ! 

Iso cuvioUi cloud o’ercast his evening ray ; 
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No wnnlcle furrow’d by the liana of Care, 
1 m or evei sorww add one silver ban 1 
pii, may no son the father’s honour stain, 
Noi Cl tr daughtci give the tiiuthei pain ! 


ON CAPTAIN JRANCIS GROSF 

C \ TAIN Grose be ng in tbt. company of the (oct on a convivial occasion and 
in ihe full anmv ment of his humorous sallies begged a few lines on himself 
S uiiiing the huge corporatio i of the genial antiquary with his ey e, he repeated 
the fullou mg line 

The devil got notice that Giose was a dying, 

So V hip at the summon old Satan came flynig 
But when he approach d where j i hrancis lay moan i g 
And saw each bedpost with bu lea' a git ining, 
i'sionish'd, confounded, cued Satan, “By God I 
111 wont im, ere I ta^c bitch a dannnblc load 1 

t 


ON ORJ/Ztl GRIM 

Hi Rh he with Death aul 1 Giizccl Grim, 
I includcn s ugly witch 
O Death how horiil i thy tislt 
1 o lie w ith such 0 . bitch ' 


- T- 

OVMR MIR TON 

A CA UAi aciuuitince f the poci s fii Hurtoi ay nig iLogh In m be 
Cimc very pressii g th I he vh il I write lib epitajh In vain say e lo* 
mngham ‘tl e bari ol jertr* t th it he was a t vufliciciicly q an ted with bss 
chiraiiei and habit t y ilifv tin fir t )<' task the le |UL«t b cc staiitly 
rey cated with a Deni m> cye^ I urn 1 \ i e an epiiaph f me oh deln 
nvllood di B irns write i pita di t rn O ercotrebyl iin|K)rtuaity, 
Burns at lost took out hi tencil ail gr uiie 1th following 

III RF cursing swearing 13 iton lies, 

A I tick, a beau or Dcm my eyes ' 

Wh i m Ins life did little gOo t, 

All 1 hib last words v»rtrc —iJcm ivy blood ' 


POCIICAI Ri-PIY 10 AN INVITATION 

I HP kiti^ s most h imble scivant, I 
< in starecly spin a minnle, 

But I'll be wi* you by ana by> 

Or else the devil s m it 
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TO THE EDITOR OE THE STAR. 

^‘Bi'Rns at oniTpcnoil,” says Ciiniiing;hafn, " was m the l»bit of receiving; the 
..V/A^Dewb|taperf$atuii]oii'<ly , but as it came somewhat'jrregi^arly to haudi 
he sent the follofVing lines to heau^qiiuriers, to insure more punctuality .■ 

Dear Peter, tlcai Peter, 

We*poor Sous, of metre, 

Are often nejjleckit, ye ken ; 

For instance, your sheet, maij, 

(Though ghul I'm to scc’l, man,) 

1 get it no ae (Lay in ten. 


ON BURNS'S HORSE BEING IMPOUNDED, 

When in Carlisle, Burns's horse was impounded for trespassing on some 
grounds bcioiii;iiig to the <^rpor.ition. On being made aCKiuaiutcd with the 
circumstances, : i. mayoi gave orders that it should be liberated at once, say> 
mg, -"Let him have it, by all means, or ilie circumstance will be heaid of 
for ages to come " As the fullowmg verse wa^ then written, the lAayor's pro¬ 
phecy has come true 

Was c‘er puir poet sae befitted, 

The maister drunk-^the lioise committed i 
, Pun haimtess boast ! tak ihee nae care, 

Tliuu'lt be a hoi sc ^\l^ell he s nae-nniir {nuiyor). 


LPNE.S 

SENT TO A GENTChMAV WHOM HE HAH OrFENUan 

TuK.%cntlenian ums Mr Riddel ofM'^odlc'y Park, at who«e tabic, while iftider 
• llie inllucnce of wine, he bad been guilty nf an undue ficenom nf speech 'J he 
apology and rcp.uation made in the following verges weic svarmly accepted 

Thk fiiend whom ^'?ilrl fiom wisdom's way 
The fumes of wrtic infuriate .stud , 

(Not moony iiiudncsS more astray,) 

Who but deplores that lu'i(»le,ss fiicu'l? 

^Ilne was the insensate fren/ied puit! 

Ah ! w'hy should I such scenes uttivo ! 

Scenes so aldioiieut to tny heart t 
’Tis thine to pity and forgise. 


. verses to JOHN RAN KIN E - 

ON HIS WK/TINC. H» 1 HK POET rMAT A OIRI. IN 1 HAT PART Op 1 lUi 
COUNTRV WAS WITH CHII fJ KY HIM, 

T AM a keeper of the law 

In some sma’ points, although not o’; 



74 


/CP/Ty1P//S, ETCo 

Rome people tell me frm I 

Ac way or ithei, 

Tlie l)icaking ofac point, though sma', 

< Iheaks a’ thfgither. 

I hac been in for’t ance or twice, 

And winna say o’er fai for thrice, 

Vet novel met with that sinpr'sc 

'J'haL liroke my rest. 
Hut now a luinour’s like to use. 

A ■w'haiip’s i’ the nest. 


ON SEEING MISS FONTEN r T.EE IN A FAVOURITE 

( II \RA( I .K o 

Swi VT f)f foatiii 0. 

Sim]>le, wild, entbanting elf, 

Not to thee, Init thanks to Natuie, 

TIum ait acting Jail thjsclf. 

V eit thou aw'kw .11(1, stiff affectcil, 

Spuming na r.re, toitniiiig ail, 

I..OVCS and gi.a fj-. all leucIcU, 

Then nidecd 'rhou’osl act a p.nt. 


ON GAHRIF.L RIGIIARDSDN, RREWER, DUMFRIES 

IIj-ki. hi elver (/.iliiicl’s file’s evtinct, 

And ('injjty .all In'. Kaiicls : 

Ill’s lilcst—if, .IS ho hreiv’d, he clin.k — 

In uprigld IkjUCsL moi.ds. 


HIE IJLACK-HEADED r.AGI.t,: 

<l FRAGMENT ON TUI. lJI.rr\l Oh nil Al ‘THIW.S BY IJl UOURltK. 
AT (.l’'^AS'l k., NCJlTl.MBUR 179 ^ 

Thk hl.ielc-he.aded eagle. 

As keen as a beagle, 

He hui.icd ovvre bciglit .ind uwre howe; 

Hut fell in a it.ip 

C)n the brac5 o’ (Jemappe, 

E’en let him come out as he dowe. 



EPICRAM.% KrrTAPIh% ETC. 


275 


ON A SIIEEP’S-HKAD 

Tiih following two trorscs arc tlio Ki.irc before and tlfe (jrace after 

irienl Ri\en improiniitii at the (■lone 'J.ivein, J')nii]fMes, on au occasion when 
the chief iliih was a sheep's head 

• 

() Lokt), ^^llen innelics soic, 

J)() 'I'liou --taiul tis in sicail, 

9VikI send iis fiom '1 liy lioiuitcfms store 
A lup or oilier head !—Ainon. 


O Loid, ‘iiici’ vt' liaso fonsted liivs, 

\\ hith v».' su little niciit, 

IaI Men away tlie llesli, 

And Juek hiiiiij m llie .sj^iiil! — Amen. 


ON THE DEATH OF A LAP-DOO NAMED ECHO. 

Winotf Piiri's w IS ni i Msit to keinnore Casile, a fivonrile 1 naniid 

]'cli I <iieil At the leipie'st of tlie lajj of the house, lie'\viole the iollowilig 
LjiiL.iph on It — 

In wood and wild, i'O waibling lliion|r, 

• ^'i)iirhtt\^ Id'.s deploic , 

• Ndvt half-i \tinot youi jioweis of suni; 

Sweet Lelui is no inoie. 

• 

Vo j.n itif;, scic'ochiiu; thinj^s aiound. 

Seif.ani yoiii rli aoidant j'jjs ; 

Now half )om dm of tiinoless sound 
With heht) silent lies. 


ON SKEINll THE IIEAUTIFUT, ^EAl LOKD CALLOWAY 

Twi^’-wti the three following ve'iiecs wtra wriiteii as political sciuibs during tb 
* heat of a cuiiiesled election:— 

WiTAT dost thou In that nipiision fn r'> , 

I'lit, Gilloway, and linel 
Some' naiiow, duty, «luiiijt'oii e.tte, 

Tlio pieturf of ihy imiiel ) 



276 RPjGRAMS^ R^PITAPm, ETC. 


' ON THE SAME. 

No Stewart ait lliou, Galloway, 

The Stewarts all were brave; 
Hesidcs, the Stewarts were but fools> 
Not one of them a knave. 


^ ON THE SAME. 

Brioiit ran thy line, O Galloway, 
Ihrouijh many n far-famed sue ! 
So ran the far-friined Roman way, 
.So ended - in a •.utre! 


TO THE &AME, 

ON fllB AUTIIOK'? DFING 1 HRI'A! KM'U WITH HIS RltSRNTMENT 

Sj'AKL me thy vengeance, Galloway, 

In (iiiKt let me live ; 

1 ask no kindness at Ihy hand, 

Tor thou hast none to »^^vc. 


I 

ITOWLl.'J' lACi:. • 

VVfci n KN on being told that cue of the I,ou!s of Jnslici.iry, while visiting Mi. 
Miller of nalswiiiion, hod timed so ircu'y. that on cnltniig the dr.iwiiig-roori, 
lie was. all but incapable of seeing 1‘ointnig to the lovely dauj'hur of 'he 
house, he .asked Mr i'stilli r, “ Wha's yori liowlet faced thing in t.n: uwjici f" 
burns h.'inded the hues lu Miss Millc. 

I low d.lur yc ca’ me howlcl-faccd, 

Ye ugly glowering .spectre? 

My face w.as but the keekin’-gla'is, 

And there ye saw your picluic! 


THE TOOK-WORMS. 

Ww rSVN Uisulc the br>oli on finding a sph ndfdlv -bound, hut u.irut and worm- 
eaten, COi>y of Shakc-psare in ^ iiiagniriceiit library. 

Tiikoirr.ir and through the inspiied leaves, 

Ve maggots, make your winclirigs ; 

But, oh. lespect his lorilslup'.s taste, 

And .spare tire golden bindings J 
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EPIGRAM ON BAC6n. 

» 

A.T Browahill, a postln^r station riftcen miles from Dumfries, Kurns was dinina; 
on Que occasion in the company of a commercial traveller, who preu^ed him for 
« sample of hts cr.«ft The landlord, whose name was Hacon, thrust himself 
somewhat offensively Into <hc company of his guests This, it would seem, 
vab not the lirst olfeuce of the kind 

4 

At r>rt>wnhill we always get dainty goodcheor, 

And plenty of bacon each day in the year ; 

We’ve all things that's neat, and mostly in season, '* 
liut why always Bacon ?— come, give nie ft reason. 


’THE KPll'APll 

Is this stinging epitaph, Burns s'llinses Mri*Riddel ofWooilIcy Park She 
had oflt-rided him hy siemm}' to payriioic attention to some officers m tlie 
coinp<uiy than to tne poet. Hi' hvul to repent him of his injustice to this ac¬ 
complished lady, who (as already noted) was during his life a kind and const 
derjite friend, and, after bis de.iili, an .'irdei.l di fenuer of his cliaracter 

•Herf lies, now a prey to insulting neglect, 

What once was a butterfly, gay in life's beam . 

Want only of visilom denied her respect, 

Want only of gooilncss denied her esteem. 


ON MRS. KEMR[,E. 

Aftkk witnessing her performance in the part of Yarico at Dumfries 

• 

Kt Mill E, thou ciir'jit iny unbelief 
Qf Moses and his rod : 

At Yaiico's bweet notes*Tif giief 
The lock with ttai-s had fluw’d. 


TITK CREED OF POVFR I'Y. 

V , , • . • 

‘•Wijjjr the Board of Excise," says Cunningham, '‘informed Burnsethat his 
Vibincss was ^ act, and not lliiiik, he read the order to a friend, tiinied the 
paper, and wrote as follows — 

politic*? if thon w'ouldst mi':, 

' And mean tliy fortunes J>o; 

Bear this in mind—“ lie deaf and bliiul. 

Let gi eat folks-hem and see." 
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WRITTEN IN A LADY'S POCKE T-I'.nOK 

Thh followinj^ Imu'> iiidicnfe how sliongly P.mii-- sj inpailii't-d with the cau% 
ol fieMlciu at the ctunmeiitoinciil of the Erttich RcMihiiion 

(iR\M me, m-hil^eiif fif.ivcii (li.M I may li\e 
'I’u ^>ec the iniMic.inti feci the pain they j;iTc , 

Deni l''it;cili)in’s hatred lieaMircs ficc :is an,^ 

Till slave and despot lie but tlinu;s winch were. 


'JlIE PARSOX’S LOOKS 

Os' some one rcm.i I nif; that lie s i\v • ' Iiooil 111 the \< r> look of a rr-rt.iin 
>. v.ocnd fitntUiii iti, ic poett ephi d 

'I’lIM llieie IS falsehood in his looks 
I must and: will deny , 

They say then in.tslcuis .a knave— 

And sure lliey do nut he. 


EX TEMl'Okr, 

I'lNN’Hl TO A I \IO's ( I Mil. 

If you rattle alon" Id^e your niLslic-.s’s longue, 

\ 0111 speed will oiiliiv.ilMie dait ; 

] 5 nt a lly for youi load, you'll bicitk down on the load. 
If youi slum 1)0 .V’ lotten’s hci licail. 


ON‘‘ROUE R T RIDDET. 

Till fiillovnn;; linc<! wen tr ircd vuih ;i m irri'iml on iho win.I iw of the hermit 
a;;<. of En.iij' t use, the lir,t nine he Msiud it alter the, dc.i ‘i i>f Mr 
Riddel: - 

To Riddel, much-lamoiitcd man, 

TJns ivicd cot was do.ir ; ' 

Readoi, dost value matchless vvoilh? 
r Tills iv^cd tot revere. 


> ON EXCISEMEN 

WRimcN 0'S a window in dumfrih'c 

"Onp day." stvs Ciinriini’h im, "while in tlie Kinj^s Anns T.avem, Dumfries, 
U triu, uvt|h*aiul a country j^LiilltniaM talkin;; dis^Mrai^uij'Iy coiiceriuiig cxCbo 
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men 1'1ic poci to a window, and on one of the panes wrote this rebuke 
with hia UiAinond " — • 

> 

Yh men of wit ami wealth, why all this sneciing 
’Gaiii'st poor cxeiscmen };ivc the cau'ie a heaiing ; 

Whal aie your l^ullouU’ lent-iolK? taxing ledgers , 

What preraier-j—what even iiionarchs? mighty gangers 
Nay, wh.it are piiesi'>, those scciiijiig godly wise men? 

What Ae they, piay, hut spiiitual exeiscnifcn ? 


\ liRSKS 

WRITTHN ON A nl IJIl OLOBE TAVPK\, HI .VhK1 Ks 

Tiih giaylieaid, old Wisdom, may boa^t cfliis treasurer 
(live me with gay Folly to live ; 

1 gi.ml him his uilin-hloodid, ftmc-M'lthd pleasures, 

But Folly has raiaines to givi‘. 


tllE SELKIRK GRACE. 

This grace,now f ini’iix i-, i!.o Selkiik grnci*, wts an impioinpln on being asked 
to >>.iy gr,i,.e 'it (liriiier u hile on a vi'.it to the Karl of Selkirk. 

SOMK liac meal, .iiul camia cat, 

And M)inc w'atf cat that want it; 

Blit we hae meat, and tve can cat, 

And sae the T.oid bo tliankit. 


FPITAPIl ON A sffTC'lDE, 

EARTfl’l) up lieie lies an iinp o* hell, 
Planted by Satan’s dibble 
Poor silly wretch 1 he’s damn'd himsel 
To save the Lord the trouble. 


TO DU MAXWELL, 

on MISS n'SSIl. sr-MO'S RF-OOVtltV. ’ 


“How do \ oi' like 111.-' fo’l >« ii).r nj)i!:;i i..i,’’ sij s iJic poet, in .a letter to 1 horn* 
floii, “wliicli i wunc I'.e oilitr djy on .i Ioi’"‘lv young girl’s recovery from a 
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fcvtsrf I> 0 (;tDr Max^vell M’ais the phyxician who seemingly saved from 
the gmve, to him 1 addreilo the following:"— 

. MaxweLI., if merit Jiere you crave, 

That merit I deny ; 

' Y(>u save fair Jessie from the g,’ave?— 

An ariijel couUl not die. 


THE PARVENU. 

V. I 

Impromptu on hearing an lihtcnite/rT/Tvww boasting in fomp.'iny of the great 

people he hnew. 

No mere of your titled ..cijaninCanres lioasf, 

And in what lordly ciidos you've been; 

All insect i5> still but an insect at most, 

Though it ciaul on the, head of a queen! 


POKnCAL INSCRTPTIOIx 

FOR AN ALIAK ID ISinEH NOKNCK. 

Thou of an nnlepcndent iniiul, 

With soul ic'solvcd, witil soul resign’d; 
Prepared power’s proudest fiown to bra/e, 
Who wilt not be, nor have, a slave ; 

Virtue alone wlio dod Fjvere, 

'Ihy own rcpio.icli alone.dost fear 
Approach this shrine, and worship lieiv. 


jiXTEMPORE TO MR. .SYME, 

ON RBFI.SING TO DINE WITK B*M. 


John IsYMH of Ryedale wai a grtNlcnan of e.IiicatioB and talent, and a I Htfn 4 
and'Oonipti.nion of the poet's In h?s invitation, Mr. Symv luid prontiseli-Utm 
of company and the best of .■oobery. 


Pet;. X 7 , I 79 S- 

No more of your guests, be they titled or i^ot, 

And cookery the first in llie nation ; \ 

Who is proof to thy personal converse and wit 
Is proof to all other temptation. 
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TO MR S\ME • 

\\irH V rRP9f M I \ U02PM Ct rOR I BR 

JpRlsALbM JaVPRN DtMrirtB$ 

Oh hi I the mill thv stiength of miml, 

Or hops tile ll ivoiir of thy w it, 

•'lnut (Irink foi fust of huminl n-^L 
A gift that c en fur bymi. \vlil At. 


INSCRIPIIO^T OV A OOPI I> 1 

FilUv’ > ck^h m the cup sic bcwire • 

Is i>, nnrc theic is lui^u m touching, 
Rut will cm a\ 11 tlu kll niic? 

Ihe n an in 1 lus wint s lAc bewitching ’ 


nil lOVSl 

Ov 1 <-iH^ f Ikc* n f 1 1 or it i jii i ci gi\en 1 y the Dumfries \ limiters in 
he Hour of K inc bre^t \i t rj ii Xj nl ij 1 urns tlic f IJowi f, 

ctimUhtMe t ast 

iNsrrtn i f i sm 'In Ill givt > lu i t isi 

llert s fht nitin iv f th >se m the twelfth th it wc 1 t' 

•that ve lost, did I sij ? n?y 1 j Ilciven tint wc found ,* 
tor their fame it shill list while the w ji'u gits round 

The next 111 suecc si n, I lUgivc } lU The Htng' 

Whoc el w mi 1 belii> Imu on high iniy he swing > 

\nd heit s tl e grinl fil '■ic, Oiu free C nslUiP on, 

As built on the 1 1 e of the grtii Kjiolution 
J long r with politiis not 1 1 be eriinni d, 

I c Aniirhy lursid, ind be lyiinny d mnd, 

\nd who w luld 1 1 Libert\ t ei pi ne i loyil 
M ly his ^in be i hingnnn, ind he his < ist ti i ' 


ON I Hh POI 1 S DA^tiHl \ Is 

T HI I 1 lies wi^rt. wiitten on the d ith of the poet s o^ly diught* hy 

Jfe’in Armour 

' ITtPi lies 1 rose, i budding rjse, 
blisted lefoip its bloom 
VMiOst ninoef net di I -wetts di elose 
Reyond tint flow'c’s peiiumc. 
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To tliohc wlio for liei loss are grieved, 
Tills consolation's given— 

She’s fioin a woild of woe relie\ed. 
And blooms a rose lu heaven. 


ON A COUN’rRV lAIRD 

Sir Daviii Maxwri t of C.tnnjiii.-.s hail cuimi Ihinis some r.'iiise for oflTeiice 
dtinmr the heal of a eo'itcstciJ clccuoii '1 hr, poet never filled to striliC h.ar(^ 
on such occasions, and in iii.iiiy cases unJtl^tly 

lili's-, till* Kedceincr. Caidoness, 

With gialcfiil lifted cyi*s, 

Who s.iid that M> the so,d alone, 

Ihit body, too, must riscj 

r’or liad 1 fc said, “ The soul alone 
From death I will deliver," 

Alas ! alas ' O Cardonness, 

'I’hen thou hadst slept foi i‘\cr! 


TIIK TRirF, LOYAL N\riVLS. 

Tup origin of these lines is tuns rehlod by f'lomik --"When pohiics ran 
]iigK the poet Iiappeiiod to bi .ii a tavern, and tlie following hiie-. —th<j prtiluc- 
lion of ope of ‘Ihe '1 rise Loyal Natives’—were h.uided over the table tn 
J'liriis — 

‘Ye sons of sedition, give ear to my song. 

Let S>inc, Jiiirn-, and MaA'‘'-ll, pervuie every throng . 

With I’riken the iitoimv, apil Mnndcll il't quack. 

Send Willie the iiiongu to hill with a smark ' 

The poet look out i pencil and instantly wrote this icqily ”— 

«• 

Vl tiue “ Taiyal natives'’ attend to my somy^ 

In iipioar and not r(.)oitc the night long , 

I'ro'ii envy and hatred yoiii corps i*; esenip!, 

But where is youi .shield, from the tlarls of contempt ? 


EPITAPH ON ROnFRT AIKEN, ESQ. 

RonnKT Aikbn, writci, Avr, was one of ilic poet’s most intimate fnends. 

Kv'iw thou, O “ttranger to the fame 
(Jf this tiiuch-lo\ed, much-honoiir’d name, 

(For none that knew him need be told) 

A t^ariiier heat I Death ne’er made cold 1 
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ON A FRIF.NlJ 

» 

The nnrve of this fiiend is unknown. 

An lioiy^sl m.in here lies at rest, 

As e’er (iotl willi Ills imajje lilest ! 

The Iiicinl c)f man, the frioiul iif tmtli ; 

'I he friend nf ajje, ami t;iiide of yputh ,* 

J ew hoails like his, vuh \iiUie waini’cl, 
lew heads with kiiDMledf^o so inform'd ; 
If theic’-s another woild, he lives in hhss 
If there is none, he made tlic best of tins. 


EPfl \P?T ON TAM THK OHAPMVN 

I’m ch.iiiiil.in Ilf itiis cpitijih m is .a Mr Iviyiiicdj', ivlm IMvelleil fo 
iiierei il liuiisc J hi, liius .n ic w-riMcn on his rcinvuy lioiii .1 severe illiies' 

As 'I’am the t iia))nuii on a day 
Wi’ Death foii,Mllici‘d by thcM.xj. 

Weel pleased, he oiecls a \\ij;!U sae fninous. 

And Death w.ts nae less plea'-ed \\i J homas, 

Wh.i ihecifiilly lavs down the ]uels, 

And llicie 1-l.ivvs ii[) 1 hearty crack 
Ills SOI lak frendly, honest heart 
S.ie tiikled Death, they couldna pait • 

•S.ie afki sicMino knives and j^aitci", 

I)e<ith lakes him hanio to gie him ipiaiteis. 


ON OUIN HAMILTON 

Til)' poor man weeps—he* (kivin sleeps, 
Whom canliii” wietdics hlafiAd ; 

Ihit \\illi such as he, where’ci ' a be, 

.May I be saved or damn’d! 


ON A CKLEl'.RA'rFn rJlING ELDER 

111 'O'. soiilLi Hood m death does sleep 
To hell, if he’s gaiie Llniher, 

Satin, Rie hmi thy gear® to keep, 

Ife‘11 hand** it weel tliegithcr. 


^Gdsbip. 


« \\ callh 


Hold. 
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ON A n’oISV polemic. 

James Hi'mphrey, a Aorking mason^ a npisy polemic on all rmitter potittcgl 
>nti religious, was the '* Jaftite " of this efiitaph. Within the meiTior> of many 
people now living (in his latter ilays* he was reduced to lieggary), with the 
view of stiiniilnting a flow of copiiers from the straii&jrs coming and going by 
the Mauchlme cuach> he uoiiid imroduce himsdf as liiiriis's “ liletlTnii' 
bitch " 

* litif.w thir stanes lie Jamie’s banes : ' 

O Death, it’s my opinion, 

Thou ne’er took such a bletli’rm’ bitch 
Into thy (laik iloininion ! 


ON WEE J ) H N N>Y. 

%tC JAriil Wri- JOHNNY 

JoHtf Wilson, the printer of the Kilmarnock ciliiion of the poet’s works. 

Whoe’fr thou art, O reader, know 
'I'hat Dealli has murder’d Johnny ! 

And here his body lies fu’ low— 

For saul he ne'er had ony. 


ON A NO’I’ED COXCOMB. 

Light lay the earth on Hilly’s breast, 
Ills chicken heart so tender; 

But bmld a ea-jtle on his hca. 1 . 

His skull will prop''it under. 


ON MISS JEAN*SCOTT OK KCCLKFECH AN. 

C)H ! had each Scot 'f ancient times 
iJeen, Jeannie .‘^cott,. as thou art, 

The bravest lieait on Enjrlish ground. 

Had yielded like a couanl! 


ON A HENPECKED COUNTRY SOU'IRE 

As Father Adam first w.as fool'd, 

A case that'cr^till too common, 
Here,lie.s a man a woman ruled— 

The devil laled the woman. 
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ON IHE SAME 

O Uj-aih, hiilst thou but «5pire(l h>s lilb 
W horn wc this flay hmciii' 

Wf, fieelj vkI exth'inged llii, wife, 

\.n 1 A bf-cn \\ ccl content' 

r Lii as he ii, cdulil m his grifT 
I he s■^^ ajj ^ wt yet ^v ill ilo t, * 
lak thou the tailin’s* carcase aiT, 

1 hou’sc gee the haul to boot 


«;ami 

Cm Cvitcn Aitemisn, 'iNf’d stoncs^tcil 
\Vlion fkpiivcil ot hei luisbanrbshe 1 jved so mi ell, 

In icspcct f )i the I ' e 'iiul iflcciion lit 1 '»Iiom\ d her, 
She icducc il him lo dust ni I he tli-ink up the powtler. 

Jiiit Qiueii Isctluiplue, of a ditfeieiit complexion, 
AVhui cmH d (tn t ) oidei tlie funcial diieetiori, 

\\ oiild h i\e eat In 1 de 1 1 loid, on a '•kn lei pieUiice, 
Isut to shoM bei aspect, b it—to s»ive the expense 


[\ 1} I ( li 11st 11 in t^ifntxr]incl mil lia inlt i rjum .i 1 1 
III! 1 i, (hn. I 11 111 I n n rainn,? ] r^’cip t i i u 1 1 n xk < f lit in 
J I lI (. in 11 1 hi ji> } (.lj * 1 nils mert.d ml 1111 V Iv 11 icld hiiniie T nt 
' nitli ih sir I j, •> Wlien thi. fun* „ic.\v fast in fun ii', it Md-i ( ro 

I thit Lirh 1 )ulJ i^rile 1 {lece tf f tiry nn 1 Icr Mt it 11 the iibk wilh 

h r s t,r wn lij<* vniicr of ihf 1 l t vcim, 11 „t(l his Ink c w n I i k i.. nn t id 

th thci ihicL htlfrronii ti bt pent in (.ntiji 11 ini, thee ni|: ii> Ills 

Duu le s to sny ihat "Johnny I’ltp was the \iei 


Hi ri im T j »uim> Peep 
1 saw lluec slicep, 

^nd these tbice sbfcp siw me , 
Half i-eiown ipicee 
W ill jiiy for then fleece, 

\nd^ Johnny Peip gets fru 


I 1 xchiiiu 

’ t irlm—i woiinn with in e\il ljn„ii In flden times u ed with rif i me 
to d wi III in bus^ieclc I of hiMii,,, df ih ig with tl> ‘evil 
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itPJCA'.LUS, EMTAP 1 L% ETC. 


THE HENPFCKEl) HUSBAND. 

Ir U Saul that the wiA* of a j'entlciiian, at whose table the poet w'ac one day 
diniiif;, expressed herself with nuire fieedoni tliaii propnety rep.iidiru^ hei hiis- 
band’b extiav.igaiit convivial h tbits, a rudeness wliit h Bums relinked in ttiese 
sharp lines — 

CiniSKl) be ibc ninii the pouixst wrckli in life, 

The ciovichini^ v.is:>al to Ihc Ijiant wift ! 

Who h.is j}u will but by her higli ]>crmission , 

Who has uul Mxpencf but iii liei i)()ise''Si()n , 

Wiio must to lier liis tloar fiiend’s scerct Icll; 

Wlio (liCtatls a ciirlaiii-let.liirc woisc Ilian liell ! 

W'erc sutli the vvife had fallon hi niy ]>art, 

I’d break hoi I'l'il, oi I’d break 1 ki heait, 

I’d charm hoi with the ma^rp, cif a switch, 

I'd Kiss liei maids, and 1 lok tin- pciveisc Inlch. 


ON ANDRIAV TURNIsK 

In se’enteut bunder and fiuiy-nmt', 
Satan look stuff U) inak a swin-e, 

And tiust it in a ct>rner : 

Hut wiiily he cliaiii;cd his plan, 

And shaped it suiuellnui, like .i man, 
And ea’d it Aiuliew '1 iiinci. 


A GRACE 15KKORR DINNER. 

O Tiku', who kindly dost pi ovule 
I'oi evciy titaLore'st want' 

\Vc blcss thee, dod of iwliuc wid^, 
l*\)i all thy goodness lent : 

Anil, if It ple.^se ihct, heavenly (’lUic.*, 
M ay lu vt r w oi st be sent; 
liul, wlielliei jjManted (>i denied, 

Lord, blcss us with content'—Amen. 


ON MR. \v ('RUIksIIAXK. 

On> of ihe iTi.islcrs of thi- H.^h School, r>Uiil'iug'., amt a well-lcn'•wn fricnJ 

of the poet's 

Honest W’lll’s to lieavcn trane, 

And irony shall Jameni linn ; 

Ills faults they a' in halm lay, 

In Kngliiih nanc c’t r kent them 
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ON WAT. 


Ths name of tlie hero of ihc-jc 


terrible lines has not been ri^corded 


Sic a icj)!lie was Wat, 

Sic a miscreant sla\c, 

'I hat t'ec vciy woinis drininM liim 
When Jaul m Ins giavc. 


“Tn his tlc^h there’s a famine,” * 
A starved reptile eries ; 

“And his heait is lank poihon, 
Anothci replies. 


ON THfi KIKK oT I-AMINfl'ION, IN CI.YPK^^J)\LK, 

\V( iRsMM'i iNu 111 il,o ji.iii-.li ilniidi of I.imin'ilnn, Piths found the ttcalliei 
cold, ihe jilue lineoiiiSi't ilili', in I tin- -.cniion jiixir lie took his icvcngc on 
the iiarbuii, the kttk, .i>kI the. i h 11.cuts. In the lollciMiig hucb 

As canid a wind as ever hlew% 

A (..uildei kiik, and in’i but feiv, 

As tanld a minister’s e’er spak, 

Yc\e a be Iicl* eie I come Iiack. 


A MOTJIKR'S AldlRWsS TO HFR INF\NT. 

My lilessin’s iijion th) Ptvcel wee lipfu’e ; 

My l>les-.m s upon thv bonny ee-biu 
Tin siniics aie -ac like iin I’lilhe soil^cr buldie, 
Thoii’s avc the dcaiei and tloaiei to me ! 


VERSUS 

• will rTFN ON A t’ANB OF OI A'^S, ON 1 HP OCCASl IN OK A N \TI0N/E. 
'1 JI^NRSoH ISf. I (lit \ N\VAL VleTOKY. 

\'i' hypoLiitcs ' aic these your pranks? 

'l,'o niuidoi men, and };ie (Jod thanks! 

For sliame ! ^le o'er-'juocotd no fmthcr— 

God won’t accept your thanks foi mni'hci 


* Waitn. 


! E j ebrow 



aJiS RPIGKAMSi EPITAPHS, BTC. 

1 MURDEjs liale by field or flood, 
Though glory’s name may screen us; 
In wars at'Tianie I’ll spend my blood, 
f ijTe-giving wars of Vequs. 


Ihe deities that I adore 

Arc s<3cial peace and pleply ; 

I*m better pleased to make'bne more 
'J[’han be the death of tvventy. 


My bottle is my holy pool. 

That heals the wound . o’ caie and dool; 
And pleaNure is a want n tiout, 

An’ yc tlrink it diy, yo 11 find liiin out. 


ON JOHN BUSHllY. 

lilibHUY wab a (.kviT l.iwycr, ivliu had cro&sod the poet’s path lii politic* 

ficqneiitly 

IIkK£ lies John liushby, honest man I - 
CliCvit him, devil, gin you can. 


T 


LINKS 10 JOHN RANKINK 

I'liKseliacs were written by Bums while on his deathbed, and forwarded to 

.afici hi-i clcalli 


He who of Rankine sang lies stilTnnd dead, 
And a green grassy hillock haps hjs head ; 
Alas I alas ! a devilish cliangc indeed 1 


’lO MbSS JK.SSY T.KWAKS. 

"During the hist illneis of the poet," viys Ciiniiinfi:ham, “Mr Brown, t'ne 
siir^^con who attended him, came n, and '.tated that lie had been looking; at a 
Gollccnon of wild beasts just arrived, and iuiIIiiir; out the list of the animals, 
held It out to Jessy Lewars. The poet ■<uacched it from him, took up a j>eii, 
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artl with red ink wrote the followinj; on the back of the paper, raying, *Now 
It IS fit to be presented to a lady.'"— ^ 

Talk not to me of "^avagch 
From Afric’s burning sun, 

No savage e’er could rend my litart 
As, ^cssy, thou liast done. 

But Jessy’s lovely hand in mine, 

A mutual faith to plight, * 

Not even to view the heavenly choir 
Would be so blest a sight. 


• TITF. TO \ST. 

On another ornsion, during Ins illnes,, be look up a crystal goblet, .md traced 
the following lilies on it, and presented it to her .— 

Fh.l me Mith the rosy wine, 

Call a toast—a toast divine; 

Give the poet’s darling flame, 

Lovely J essy be the name ; 

Then thou mayest freely boast 
Tbou hast given a peerless toast. 


ON ITIK SICKNKSS OF MISS JESSY LFWARS 

On Mi';i! Lc\\.ii Loniiiliiiiiing of illnt.'<s in the hearing of tlu siin In 

woiihl provide foi the worst, and sci/lhg another crybla] goblet, he wrote as 
^ollowi — • 


Say, sages, what’s the charm on earth 
Can turn Death’s dart as<€e T 
It IS not purity and woitb, 

Fisc Jessy had not died. 


ON rUF RFA'OVERY OF JKfJbY LEWAKS 

On her recovtri*ig tie.illh, the said, "There is a poetic icasoii for »l.'' md 

compost d the following .— 

But larely seen since nature’s biitli, 

'I’hi natives of the sky; 

Yet still one seraph’s left on earth, 

F’or Jessy did not die. 


1 
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A BOTTLE AND AN HONEST FRIEND. 

, 

TtLSERt Burns had some doubts as to the authenticity of the following 

Lnes 

“There's nane that’s blest of liuin‘'nkind 
But the cheerful and the cay, man. 

Fal, lal," &c. 

Heck’s a bottle and an honest friend ! 

What wad you wish for tnajr, man ? 

Wha kens, before his life may end. 

What his share may be of care, man ? 

Then catch the incments as they fly. 

And use them as ) e ought, man ; 

Believe me, Happim s is shy, 

And comes not aye when sought, man. 


GRACE AFTER DINNER 

O Tnoir, In whom tve live and move. 

Who niadest the sea .^^(l slioic . 
Thy goodness constantly wc prove, 
And, grateful, would adore. 

And if it please Thee, Tower above, 
Still grant us, witli such store, 

The frieiid we trust, the fair we love, 
And w'e desire no more. 


^ .another. 


LoKn, we thank thee and adore, 

For tcmp’ral gifts W'e little mciil; 
At present we will ask no more — 

Let William liyslop give the spirit I 


THE SOI I.M‘ J I VGUE AND COVENANT. 

Mk. Robfrt CARRcrHrKS, uf fiiv'-rness, gives the fnlloviinj; account of the^te 
lines’—“In ‘The Sutistioil Aero int at Sc<al.tnd,’ the minister uf Balmaghte, 
in Galloway, iiuoted the epitaph on a martyr’s tombstone,—a stone *wkh 
uncouth rhymes and s'lapcless sculpture decked / and he added this 
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ciatory tentark—* Tha author of which (the epiUph) po<]uabt »(ipjpO!ie<l hioicell' 
to luve lieen writing poetry 1 Burn^ was netthid at this ui feeiutg coipmeaW 
hnd wru e with lus ^nctl on th^ page — 

The Solemn League and Covenant 
Now bnng'i \ smile, now brings a tear; 

Bui siciect Troedom too wab theirs, 

If thou'rt a slave, Indulge thy sneer 





SONG S. 


MV HANDSOME NEI.L. 

Tune—" I am a man unman icd " 

I 

Tut' heroine of tins sour, Nelly Kilpitrirk, \\ is the ilaught’r of the Mllige 
hhickstnilh, and tlie jjoei's firjt paitaLr in the 1 ibniirs of tlie hai vi sL-lielJ tsm, 
H is the "soiisie iiuejn” he si ips of, whose ‘'wiichiiii; smile” (ir't made liia 
111 .irl-iitniigi tingle ‘ 1 Ins song,” he s ij s, “ w is the first of ni> performances, 
aiu' done at an cailv jicnod of iny hie, when my hurt glowid with lioimst, 
waiin s:iiiiilii.it>,—iin.iuiii'diitcfl and iincornipted witli the ways of a wirktd 
world Ithlsliiliiv faults Lnit I reineinbi r I coinposed it in a wild crilhusi- 
asii^ of passion, and to tins hour I nusej'^ recollect il but my heart melts-m> 
blood snllicsj at the ii.ineinbi.incc ” ’ ' 

Oir, once I .1 luinii). I.iss^ 

Ay, iiml I 1(1 VC ho. slill , 

Ami vlulst ihrit Mrhic: w.iriiis iiiy hrea'st 
J 11 love my hirdsijiiK' Nell. 

^ r\il. lal (Ic ral, itc 

As ijonny lasscs I line .scon, 

And innny full as lir.uv , 

I Jut for a modest, j^iacefii* mien. 

The like I ncvei saw. 

A honny hs., [ vtill confess, 

Is jde.i‘.iiii lo llic vv, 

Hut vvilliout s(iit,c lidlcr qji.ilitK s 
She’s no a lass foi iiie. 

' J Ut Nelly’.s looks .'iie hlitlie and sweet; 

And, what is host of .i’— 

Her rc]mtalioii is complete, 

^ Ami lair witliout a flaw. 


SONGS. 
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^he dresses aye ‘■ac clean and neat, 
liaitli decent and genteel; 

And then there’s someilun" in ber s, 
Gais ony dre^s look wotT, 

A gandjfcdiess and gentle air 
May slightly touch the hurt; 

IhiL it’s innoceiKe and nioiLsty 
That pohshe-i tin* dait. 

"Pis this in Nelly pleases me, 

’Tis this enchants my soul! 

For ahsohilt ly in my breast 
She Kigns without control 


I DKF.AMT) 1 r W wm-RK FI OVVKKis W KRE SrUTNOIVG. 

'Till '-r. twi> •-iy% lli-' jioi'l, "■wlrcli art.' ■\moTifi llir- I'Mf't tf 

^ jjrii.ti il j)ii f I s, I I o*ii]j>i'it il wh^ii I \s i'. St \i iiiLLii " 

I DRI'.'m'I) I lay wiuio flowcis weie spimgiiig 
(iaily in tin' sunny htam, 

1 islcning to (he wild lords singing 
liy a falling ci vsial stieain : 

Stiaight the sk) giew black and daiiiig; 

Through the v, oo^s the wlmlwiiids i.ive 
Tiees witli aged arms who waning, 

O’ei the sue ling, druml.e wave. 

Such was my life's ifeccitfiil morning, 

Sue 1’ the jdea'suA’S I enjoy’d ; 
lint laiig or noon, loud tempests stonnhig 
A’ iny flouciy bliss destiof^’cl. 

Though tickle J'ortunc has docened nu*, 

(She promised fan, and ])cri(.)»i’'‘d IjuL ill,) 
i)f mony a )oy and hope bcreavnl me, 

1 bear a luait shall support me still. 


MY NANNlls. O. 

Ti/fu’ “ My Nannit*, O " 

'I'nis song hasltc-cn termed the fnir si luve-sonjj ni my hinRuase Hie s fitlwi 
lived to read aiul adniiie it 'J'lie I.eioin* of it w-is A^iu’s , N.uimc) 

l'’l('rniiig, atone time a servant unit ike poet’s friend, tki\m Mannln ii Mir 
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“ . “T 

died unmarried at an advaitctd age'^wfely no /it destiny for one who 
fhe sulject of auoh a.strain. 

yon *111118, where Lugnr flows 
'Mang moors and mosses many, O, 

The wintry smi the day has closed, 

And ril awa’ to Nannie, O. . 


The westlin wind Maws Joud and shrill; 

The night's baith muk and rainy, 0 ; • 
Hut rfl get my plaid, and out J’ll steal, 
Ajpd owre the hills to Natinie, O. 


My Nannie’s charming, sweet, and 
Nae arlfu‘ wiles to win ye, O : 
May ill befa' the flattering tongue 
'I'hat wad lieguile n y Nannie, (). 


you3|;. 


Her face is fair, her ho.irt is true, 
As spotless as she’s bonny, O; 
The opening go'.van,* wat wi' dew, 
Nae puier i-. than Nannie, O. 


A countiy lad is my degree, 

And few there be that ken me, O ; 

Hut what care I how few they be. 

I’m \\elcorae aye to Nannie, O. 

My riches a’s my i>cnny-fee,” 

And I maun guide it cannic, O ; 

But wail’s gear ne’er troubles me, 

My thoughts are a’ niy Nannie, O. 

Our auld guid man delights to view 
llis sheep and kye thrive bonny, O ; 

Hut I'm as blithe that l>auds his pleugli, 
And has na care but Nanjiie, O. 


Come wclI, come woi*, I care na by,- 
I’ll lak W’hatjITcaven will sen’ me, O , 
Nae ither care in life have I 
But Jive and love my Nannie, O! 


0 TIBBIE, 1-HAE SEEN THE DAY 
J’ww—" Iiiverpaultl’s R»jl 

ISABELLA [Scfiitce, 1 ihbie) Stcv<>ns wciUtl apt^c ar to have ronsidcFOd koliseli, 
a matrimomnl catch, Leciuse hvr flthcr was the owner of a few ceres of jieai 
moss, and xAt to be dirown awa) on a han uin-ican urn rraet 


1 Daisy. 
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O Tibbie, 1 hac seen the li> 

Ye ^vaxlna been sae shv , 
tor lack o’ gear ye Jigntiy* me. 
But, tiowth, I cue na by 

Yestreen T met you on the moor, 

\e sp'ikfna, but gne I by JiUc stoure " 
\ e geek ■* it me beciu c I m po r, 

Lut femt *1 hair c\re I 

I doubt m, Hss, but ye may think 
Because ye hae the name o citnl 
Jhit ye can please me it i uink 
^Vhtne’er ye like to tiy 

But sorrow tak him that’s sae mean, 
Allhougtvhis pouch o com ueie clean, 
Will follows ony siucy quean,’ 
lhat lotiks sae proud ami high 

Although 1 lid wtie eei sit smut. 

If tint he want the yellow tint 
"ie 11 cist ycr held inilher iiit, 

\nd answer him fu dr> 

Put if he h le the name o’ gear, 

Ve 11 fi ten to him like a biiei, 

Though hiidly In., foi sen e oi k ir, 

Pc I ttler thin the kye 

But 1 ibl le 1 iss, ^ ik my advice, 

\ our daddie s gear maks j ou sae nice, 
Ihe deil a ane wad spiei yoin ] iite 
Weie jc IS j <^r as I 

• 

There livcS a 1 ess m yonder pail, 

1 w idna gn her in hei s-uk 
1 11 ihec, wi’ a’ thy tlun^an’ mail 
"V e need na look sic Ingh 


• OV CF'iSNOCK 

Tnne — I f he be *» rutchcr,nc t an I inm 

Fu I ON niP *1 m I tf In n bit* pnrentige the htio na of ihis song ww, 
when the j oet m ide hci 1 j ni tat e id me Me strx'>iit H r in»,n*il iftnr 
iieas WLie m ^ho i ct iwil so grtait, thn even af , he lit n ii 1 in it e 


* Slhi^he i Mock 

* I lust driven by the wind ■* Mone> 


5 ^VuKh 
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most cultivated circles of the metropolis, hi. confessed that she of all the women 
he had ever met, was the only one who would be likely to make a pleasant 
''omp.inion for life. 

Cessnock banks llicic Incs a las‘', 

Coulil I (Ic-sciibe hei shape and mien, 

Tlie graces of her 'vveelfanrd^ face, 

And the glinting of hci sparKung een. 

Site’s fiediei than the morning dawn, 

When using I’hcrbus first is seen, 

W’hen dew-diups twinkle o’er the Lnvn ; 

And she’s twa glancing, sparkling eeu. 

She’s stately, like yon youthful ash 
That glim s'the cowslip l)jae> between, 

And shoots its hcwi above each bush ; 

And she’s tw.i gl.111 ing, sparkling een. 

< 

She’s spotless as the Howering thoin, 

With flowers mi white and leaves so green, 

Wlien purest in the dewy morn ; 

And she's Iwa glancing, sparkling een. 

I lei looks arc like the .spoilive hnib, 

When llowciy M.iy adoiiis the scene. 

That wantons louiitl its bleating d.iiii , 

And she's twa glancing, sp.ukhiig cei\. 

Her hail is hke the cnrhng luist 
That shades the mountain -idc at e’en 
When llower-ieviving laius aic past, 

And she’s fwagJanci,ng, spaikliiig ecu. 

Iter forehead’s like the show'cry bow, 

When shining sunbeams intervene*. 

And gild the disLint mdiinfain’s brow; 

And she's twa glancing, sparkling een. 

Her voit-C la hke the evening thiush 
'1 li u Sings oft Cessiiock banks unse^.i', 

While Ins mate sits nestling 111 the biisu • 

And she’.s twa glam mg, spaikling ceii. 

Her lips are like the cherries ripe 

That sunny walls from Boreas sciceii— 

They tempt the taste and charm tlie 'ight ; 

. And she’s twa.glancing, sparkling etli. 

r 

He. teeth aie like a flock of slfecp 
With fleeces newly washeii c.lc.iii, 

That slowly mount the rising stcc'p 
* And 'he’s tw<i'^lanciin', spriikling een. 


t Well-favoured. 
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Her breath is like the flagrant breeze 
That gently stirs the blossoin’cl beau 
When I’hcobus sinks behind the seas ; 
And she’s twa glancing, spaikling ecu 

I'lil It’s not her aii, her foiin, her face, 
'Phough tnatcliing beauty’s fabled 
lint ilie mind that shines in every grace, 
• And cliiclly m her sparkling cen. ^ 


AxNOi'llbR version, 

Cessnock banks a 

Could 1 desciibe hci shape and mion ; 

Our Ias<;irs t? sJu'/m roe/r, 

Inti shSs iit'a vpm'kiyo^nsh av'. 

» 

She’s ^wt't’fcr than the moiiimg dawn. 

WJieii using 1’iui‘biis fust is scon, 

^Ind dewMlrop-s twinkle o'er the lawn ; 

And she’s twa spaikling, ?t\i^ui^t/i ecu. 

She’s stately, like yon youthful ash 

'Phat grows the cowslip braes bclucen. 
And drinks the stream ~vith I'lp^onr frtsh ; 

And she’s twa spaikling, lo^nn/i cen. 

She’s -spotless, like the Ilowcriiig thorn. 

With flowers .so white, and Ica'ves -o gjocri, 
\\lien piiiest in the dewy intirn ; 

■\nd she's tw'a s[iarkling, ra^ntsA ^ i n. 

Her looks aie like tl*e vt>nal Af<ty^ 
ll/u’i fTe/iinp J'fnxbus sfiinei stieiic, 

IVkdi birds it'foict on every spray ; 

And she’s iwa sparkling, cen. 

llci hair is like the curling mist 

That climbs the mountain-sides at e’en 
When flowei-icviving lains are j ast; 

And slie’a twa sp.iik]ing, roj>uiiA ecn, 

# 

Her forehead’s like tliij showeiy bow. 

When ^’■leamt/ij' sunbeams^ntei vciie, 

^i-iid gild the distant mountain’s biow ; 

An«l she’s twa sparkling, fop^nak ccn. 

//ei e/it'tks are hki yon nimson • 

'Hie pi idc of all tJie flaitiery fi i ne, 
fiid opt.nin^ii on its tkoi ny \tem , 

A fid she's tioii sfarkhngy roguish een. 
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Her feHh are like the nightly snozv^ 
lyhen pcfle.tke moruing rises keen, 
iWhtle kid the mutvi^rmg streamhi^ flow} 

■ And sleds hva s^arklmg^ roguish een. 

Her lips are cherriei ripe 

That sunny walls from Boreas screen— 
They tempt the taste and charm the sight -y 
An4 she's twa sparkling, roguish een. * 

Hei bKatli is like the fragrant brcez<». 

That gently stirs the blossom’d bean 
When Phoebns sipks behind the seas ; 

And sire’s Iwa fi>parkling, roguish ecu. 

, Her voice is like the c^tping thrush, 

That sings on Cessnoc'- bani*s unseen. 
While his mate sits nestling in the bush ; 
And she’s twa sparkling, roguish een. 

But it’s not her air, her form, her face, 
Thoiigli matching beauty’s fiblod queen, 
’Tis the mind that chines in every grace ; 
And chiefly in her roguish ecu. 


MY FATHER WAS A FARMER 

"llje WeaverSncl hn Shuttle, O ” ‘ 

tiiR following sona," says ihc ;'oet, "i'! a wild rhapsody, miserably ilcfi''ienl 
fn v«i>.ilic.tiioii, but the seiitiinents were the p'ciiiiine feftlaiijr. of m> heart ai 
Uie tunc It was «riiten ” ' 

My father was a farmer ' '* 

Upon the Car rick border, O, 

And carefully fie bred me 
In decency and order, O, 

He bade me act a manly part, 

Though I had ne’er a farthing, O, 

For without an hone.st manly heart, 

No man was worth regartling, O. 

Then out intc the World 
My course I did determine, O ; 

Tliough to be ricli was not my wish, 

Yet to he great was charming, O: 

My talents they were not the worst. 

Nor yet my erlucation, O; 

Resolved was 1 at least to try 
To mend my hitualion, O. 
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In many n way, and vain e&jay, 

I courted Fo tune’s tavoty:^ O ; 

Some cause unseen still slept between 
To frustrate each endeavour, O • 
Sometimes by foes I was o’erpower'd , 
Sometynes by fiiends forsaken, O j 
And when my hoj>o was ut the top, 

1 still was woist mistaken, O. 

Tlien sore haiassM, and tiicd at laSt, 

With Fortune’s vain delusion, O, 

I dropt my schemes, like idle dreams. 

And came to this conclusion, O ; 

I he pa>t was bad, and the future hid ; 

Its good oi ill untried, O ; 

I'ut the piesent hour was in my power, 

And so J would enjoy it, O. 

No help, nor hope, noi \iew hul I, 

Nor pci son to bcfiirnd me, O i 
So I must toil, and sweat, and IjtoiI, 

And labour to sustain me, O : 

To plough and sow, to reap and mow, 

My father bied me early, ('» , 
boi one, he s-tid, to labour bicd, 

Was a match foi boitunc faiily, C 

Thus all obscuie, unknown, and ptxir, 
'lluough life I'm doom’d to wamlcr,-C 
Till down my wcaiy bones I lay 
In eveilasting sluiubei, O. 

No view nor care, Isut shun w hate cr 
Might bleed me pain oi sorrow, j 
I liic to-day as well’s I ma>, 

Kcgiidlcss of toMuoirow, f) 

Ihit cheerful still, I am as well 
As a monarch iii a palace, <), 

1 hough fortune’s frown sffil hunts me down 
With all her w onted malice, i >: 

I make indeed my daily biea<l, 

Ihit ne'ei can make it faither, O : 

Hut as daily bread is« all 1 need, 

I do not much legaid her, O, 

When sonietinu'* by'my Iqjiour 
I earn a little money, O, 

Some unforffseen misfortune 
C omes generally upon me, O : 

Mischance, mistake, or by lu gleet, 

Oi lay good-naturcfl folly, <); 

IkUt come wliat will, I’ve sworn it still, 

I’ll ne’er be melancholy, O. 
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All you who fullow’ wea/tli ancj powe*" 
With uiiFcmilting ardoui, C), 

T1k‘ more m this you look foi lilies, 
Voii leave youi view the fartlu'r, O, 
Ihul you the wealth Potosi 
Or nations to adoie you, O^, 

A cheerful, honest-heaitcd down 
1 will picfer licfoie you, O ' 


JOHN 11/VlU,r.YCORN 

A nM I AO 

Tins is iiioilernised fmm an Etifilish ori^i >1, well known to lovers of old KillaiJ 
poetry 'the original was first printed i ' Jainc'-oii’s iJ.ilUils ” Various\er 
^loiis of It current ovi-i the roiiiitry base Ik cii {Mill cd since. 

Tiikrk weic three kings into the east, 

Throe kings holh grtat .anti high ; 

And they hac iwoin a solemn oath 
John Iknlcycoin should die. 

They took a jilough raid plough'd him d.nvn, ‘ 

I’lit tlulls upon his held ; 

Ami they liao sworn a soIotiih oath 
John Jjailoycuiii was dead. 

Ihit the cheerful spiing came kindly on, 

And showeis began to fall; 

I 'hn Ik'iileyann got uy again, 

And sore surprised them all. 

The sultiy suiis of samplei came, 

And he gicw tlntk aivl sliong; 
llis head wed arm’d « i’ jiointnl spear', 

That mi one shouhl him vtioipj. 

s. 

'1 he sober aulumn ciitciM mild, 

When he git w wan rnd jiale ; 

Ills liciidiiig loiiits and diooping hc«iJ 
Show'll lie began to fail. 

Ills colour sicken’d mote and more, 

He faded into age ; 

And then his enemies began 

^ A 

1 0 diow their deadly Jage. 

. 1 licy’ve ta’cn a weapon, long and sharp. 

And cut him by the knee ; 

I'hen tied him fast upon .a cart, 

Like a rogue for forgeiic. 
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They laid him down upon Ins back, 

And cudgoll'd him full sor^; 

They hung him up bofoie the stoiin. 

And turned him o'er and o’er. 

They filled up a dmksome pit 
With ua^er to the bum : 

They heavc<l m John Hailcycoin, 

, There let him sink or Mvun. 

4 

They laid him out upon the lloor, 

To work him further \\ uc : 

And still, as signs of life apiieai'd, 

They loss’d him to and ficj 

They wasted o'er a scorching flame 
The niaiiow of his bones , 

J5ut a miller*iised him \vor»l of all -- 
He ciiish’d him ’tween two stones. 

And they hae t.i'eii Ins vciy heart’s Idood, 
And (hank it round and toimd, 

And still the more and more tlii.y di.ink. 
Their joy <bd moie alKnnid. 

John H.irleycoin was a hero bold, 

C)f noble enteipii'.e . 

Tor if yon do but taste his blood, 

’T\mI! make your courage use. 

’'I'will make a man foigel his woe ; 
rnill heighten ai^ liis joy: 

I'uill m.ikt* the widow's heait to sing, 
Though the Icai weie m her eye 

'riu'ii let us load Jifin Itailcycoin, 
bach man a gl.isV in li.iud , 

And may lii'’ gieal j'o^teiily 
Nc’ci fail m old ScotlandJ 


yONir.OiMF.RV'S PFta.Y 

1 //li " (fjil.i W alLi 

“ MoN’^iiOMiy v’s I’liins, “ li nl Ix'tii 1>ud in i si\lc of lift 

i.iitisr cli;^Tii. w.i'- iriv (li Hv for six m ciliIiI iiumiiis ” Slio w.is a s. ivijit m 
llie house of Sli Monojiinici y of I oilsficlcl Mtr rhinri-i woiilil in' -Iwaii 
his torrcsiioniloiu,. to h i.u nude a omsuJer.iliIi, iin.ire' ii 'i . . die s>isee;>HoIo 
poet. * 

Al.l Jiol'iill iny bed weu in ><in nnilr, 

Aniang the hcatiicu in my pl.odie, 
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Yet happy, happy womIcLI be, 

* Had I my ^ear Montgotneiy'b Tej^y 


When o’er the hill l>eat suily storm". 

And winter nig-hts were claik^nd niny , 
IM seek some dtH, and in my arm*. 

I’d sheltci dear Montgomery’s Peggy 


Were I a l>aron pioud and high. 

And horst and servants vaitmg leady. 
Then a’ 'twad pie o’ joy to me, 

1 he sharin’c w i Montgomery’s Peggy. 


■ * 

MARY MORISON 
Tune —" Bid« ye yet *’ 

O Mary, at thy uindow be, 

It is the viish d, the trysted hout ' 
TJiose smiles and glances let me see 
That make the misers tieasurt poor: 
How blithely wad I bide the stouic, 

A weary ilavt frae sun to sun , 

Could £ the iith reward secuie, 

Ihe lovely Maiy Mojison. 


Yestreen, when to the trembling stung, 

T he dance gaed throui^h the lighted ha^ 
To thee my fancy took its wing— 

I sat, but neither heard nor saw : 
Though this fair, and that was braw, 
And you the toast of a' the town, 

I sigh'd, and said, anian^ them a’, 

“ \ e are 'na Maty Morisun. ' 


O Mary, emst thou wreck his peacL 
W ha foi tliy sjike w ad gladly die ? 
Or c inst thou break that heart of Ins 
Wh.Lse only faut ls loving Ihte ^ 

If love for love thou wilt na gie. 

At least be pity to me shown ; 

* 4 \ thought ungentle taniia be 
ihe thought o’ Maiy Moitson, 
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fHE RIGS O’ BARLEY 

I m:e —" Corn Rigs are Bonny. * 

I r wns \ipon a lemmas nighty 
When curn iigs aic bonny. 

Beneath Jhe moon’s unclouded ligh*, 

I held awa* to Aimie: 

The time flew by wi* tentlesh heed, 

• T ill, ’tween the late and early, j 
Wi sma’ persuasion she agreed 
To sec me through the barley. 

Tlie sky was blue, the wind was still, 
The moon was shining clearly, 

I sol hei down, wi’ light good will, 
Aming the rigs o' bailey . 

1 IvLjit henheait was a' my am, 

I loved her most sinteioly 
1 kis’d her owie and ouie again, 
Amang the ngs o‘ barley. 

I lock’d her in my fond embrace! 

Her heait was beating rarely; 

My blessings on that happy place, 
Amang the rigs o* bailey' 

But by the moon and stais so bii|^lit, 

I hat shone lint hour so ckaily ' 

"^hc ave slnJl bless that happy nighf, 
Anian.r the iigs o’ liarley 

I hac been blithe jvi’ comrades dear; 

1 liae been merry dnnkin’' 

T hac been jo)fu’ gath’im’ gear; 

I hat be ^11 happy tlnukin’ • 

But i' the p]tasuit*s e'er I saw, 

rinnigh three^imcs doubled faaly, 
lhat ha])py night was worth them a’, 
Am mg the rigs o' barligf^ 

( 01 u iJg-', and bailey n <■ , 

\.ud coin rigs aie boii ly; 

I’ll ne’er f<*rgct that ha} )>y night, 
Vniang the iigs wi* Annie. 


Prt.GY 

• • , 

Tutu ' I li 111 » horst, I hid nac m ur 

Now xusiiiri Winds and ‘lattght’iiiig g in- 
liiin.. £ uliimn’s pleasant weatliei , 

Ihe moorcock spiings, on whunng wings, 
Among the blooming heather 
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Now wavinj; };rain, wide o'er Llie plain. 

Delights the w’cary farmer ; 

^\n(l the moori vlimes luight, whqji I rove at night. 
To muse upon my chaimer. 

The ]iarlridgc loves the fruitful fells ; 

'The plover loves the nioniilafi'is ; 

The woodcock haunts the lonely iioils ; 

The sealing horn the fountain^ : 

riirough lofty groves the cushat* loves, 

/he path of man to shun it, 

The hazel bush o’erhangs the thrush, 

'I'he spieacliug thoiii the linnet. 

Thus every kind then nleasuic find, 

'The savage and the Uudci ; 

Some social join, and lei ncs cumbmc ; 

Some '.iililaiy wander ^ ‘ 

Avaunt, away ! the crued sway, 

I'yiannic man’s dominion; 

The sportsman’s- joy, the isurdeimg c'^* 

The fluttering, gory pinion ! 

Hut Peggy dear, the evening’s (lea: 

Thick flies the skininnng swallow ; 

The sky is blue, the fields in view, 

All fading green anti yellow : 

Come, lei iis stray out gladsome way, 

And view the cliaiins of nature ; 

The rustling corn, the fruited thorn, 

And eveiy liappy creature. 

Wc’ll gently ualk, and sweetly talk, 

'I'll! the sileul moon shine clearly ; 

111 grasp thy waist, and, fondly prest, 

Swear ht)w I love thee dearly : 

Not vernal showeis to budding flowers, 

Not autumn to the farmer, 

So dear can he* is thou to me, 

My fair, my lovely chaimcr ’ 


(IRIiEN CROW THE RA.'SHES, Ol 
'Rtne " Cieen .ifow the rashes 

rHi<^ IS aix improvemciit on an oM Sto'ah song of much spirit, but niot^.hroio 

lhaii ii iiLLtl be ^ 

Grefn grow the rashes, ()! 

Green grow the rashes, O ! 


I Wood-pigeon. 



The SjWci.U-'sI liouis thal c'oi I spcml. 

Are bpeiit aiiKinfj (Jie C ! 

■» * 

Tlicre's nought hiil dh tveiy li.iii 
111 eveiy hum lliaL p.ij.-.es, O: 

Wli.it ''iL'iiihc -1 (lie life o’ iiKin, 

All ’(weic lui for (lie 

'1 he w.iil’ly i.ice in.iv iithe^ cli.i-e^ 

Aiul iiclii > '.(ill in.iy lly (hem, () , 

And thouj^h at l.isl they latch them hist, 
'riieii Ik. Ills e.an iie’ti enjoy them, () 

JhiL !;ie me n (.iimy^ hoiii ,it ten, 

Mv .11 111 1 .io<ml niy <U. 11 II (>, 

All*! w.iil'ly i.iie., ami w.iil’ly iiKii, 

JM.iy .i’ i^.ie l.ij)s.iliitiie," O. 

I oi yiIII s.ie (loin e, Mi' '•lui.i ai (In 
N e’l e iioiiLfht l.iil ^en^l li ,s .is.t'., i>j 

T'le IMA si ni.iii the \varr e’er siw 
lie cle.ttly loveil (he l.isbes, (J. 

Aiil' 1 j\atm e swe ii ' (lie 1('\ i ly ih .ii s 
IleriiolihsL woiK -Jie thi-.si.., U; 

Her ’[iieiiliee h.iinl she tried on inn i, 

Am'i tlun she in.ide the hisses, C). 


( III', C liKI' Aid. ( \l.I 

7 /Ui - “ Vo p.UL, mv ili'ir bft.OtrLii, l.i iIk: i.ivprn If t's tly 

iSo I Innehni.iii am I (oi t.. i.iil .iiid to niiti, 

IS'o si.i(v''iii.iii nor Sill iut to jilol oi to litjl.r, 

No sly nin I o| hii'.iiK'.-. lO'iiiniiu; .i sji.oe - 
1'or .1 bl^-ee'lied liottle * the whole ol my e.iie 

'1 he peel f don't envy, I '^i\i l.in^hi. ln.w' , 

I ^eoiii iiol the jie.is.int, lli'Mi.;h ewr sc low ; 

I’ut a (lull of i; lod fillows, like Iho'-e i^.i! .nn* lieie. 
Ami a bottle like tins, .ue my j;l‘>iy nii ' e.iiL 

Hire pas.ies the -cjii.ie on hi-. Inolher hi^ hoisc ; 
Tlieie eentiini j^ier eeiiliini, the eil wilh hi, |Mn-,e , 
Jill! see you the iio\mi, how; it waves in llu an I 
Thcie a bi^obelliecl bott’e Aill eas/ts niy t.ari 

The v^ife of my hosinn, aki'' she did die , 

Koi sweet eoiisolatiou Vi ehurch 1 <li<l lly ; 

1 found Ih.nt ohl Solomon proved 'f lair, * 

Th.ir a h»/:r-biihed hotde’s a cine lor all care 

Hdripy. Iiidt^*—qnift S' lot'sv-tiirvv ^ firm 

IJ 
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I once vra'i persuaded a venture to make ; 

A letter inform'd me that all vas to wreck ;— 

Kut 'he pursy old landlonl just wacldhd ii]) stairs 
With a glorious bottle that ended my cares, 

“Life’s cares they aic couifoits,”- a maxim laid down 
liy the bartl, what d’ye tall him, that vv'orc the black gown; 
And faith, I agree with the old prig, to a hair; 

I'or a big-belbecl bottle’s a heaven of a care. 

t 

ADDED IN A MASON LODGE. 

Then fill up a bmn)>er, and make it o’eiJlow, 

And honours masoric prepare for to throw ; 

May every true brother of the comii.iss and stjiiaic 
}Iave a big-bcllicd l^oitle vihen halns^M wiih t.trc I 




MY JI-AN ' 

Tumc —“Ihe Nfjiilicin Lass ” 

“ 'I’lii, heroine of this swci-t sn.T.tch," sav. L'iiJiiiini!liani, “ was boiiiiv Jean 
Mas LOiiii>osU() will'll iht. pout LOiitempl.'itt.d the West India voyage, and 
eternal separation fiom tiie land and all that was dear ta him ” 

'J'lioi'Dii ciucl fate should bid us pait, 

Far as tlic pole and line. 

Her dear idea lound my heait 
bhould tenderly entwine. 

- Though mountains nsc, and descits howl, 

And oheans loar between ; 

Yet, dealer than my deathless soul, 

I still would luve my Jean. 


A IRAGMKNT. 

Tu?u: John AnJefsdn my jo *' 

() s h night as I did wander. 
When corn begins to shoot, 

I sat me down to ponder 
Upon an auld tree root: 

Aiild Ayr ran by befoie me, 

And bicker’d^ to the seas ; 

A.,cushat cioodlcd® o’er me, 

That echo'd through the braes. 


> Raced leapmgly 


S Wood-pig'nn cooed. 
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WHEN CLOUDg IN SKIES DO COSlE TOGETHER. 

"Tub following/'says the pott in Ins Commonplace Hook, "was an extem¬ 
pore eflhision, composed under a tram of iiiibfortunes which threatened to undo 
me altogether ** 

iVnKN cluuds in skies do come together 
To hide the brightness of the sun, 

Tli^re will surely be some pleasant u'ejther 
When a' their storms are pa**" and gone. 

Though fickle Fortune has deceived me, 

She promised fair, and perfoun’d hut ill; 

Of mistress, fuends, and w'calth beicavcd me, 

Yet I bear a hcait shall support me slill. 

ril act With puulence, as f.ir’s I’m able ; 

But if success I itnust never find, 

Then come, Misfortune, I bid thee welcome, 

I'll meet thee with an undaunted mind. 


R 0 15 1 N 

T’ww—"D.uniy Davie ” 

It Is rcl,iicd when the poet's f.uhcr nu.e to A\ r to IctcU.i doctor, .it a rivulet 
which proved to bo in flood he found .i gip^v waiiMii sitting on the further sid^, 
being iijiabic to get .tcrots. Notwithsirindiiig the urgency 0/ lus errand, he 
(oiiveyed her .icross llie stream On retnnung iioine, he her sitting .it the 
fireside , shortly .ifeer the birth of the ^ hihi, on his Ixniig pl.iccd m the arm^^f 
the gips'j she gave vent to the prcdicticjis which th^ poet li is inti-odiiced so 
happily into the boiig. 

Thkrr was a lad was born in Kylf, 

B’lt wlulna day u’ wji Uiia siylc-, 

I doubt it’s hardly lyca th Ihc while 
To be sac nice wi’ l\obin. 

Robin was a lovm’ bov, 

Rantin’ rovin’, rantin’ rovin’; 

Robin was a lovin’ buy, 

Rantin' rovin’ Kobm! 

<-hir monarch’s hindmost year but anc 
\Y as five and twenty ilays begun, 

’Tivas then a blast o’ Jaiiuar win’ 

Blew hansel in on Robin. • 

The gossip keekit^ in his loof,® 

(^uo’ she, wha lives will see the proof, 

This waly^ Jjoy will be nae coof^— 

I think wc’ll ca’ him Rohm, 


‘ ^ Looked. 


' Palm. 


3 Goodly. 


^ Fool 



■jii‘iu.11V u>v* p ^ 
)ii-juijra{>ir;> /n Tirjc/i | 


^•A|)V| ,»iri|ipnvj^ t? Xi| pii'x 

'mStinm ■[ tjojcuj ‘ii|r:ui;') ‘ r v» 

‘Xi f»‘i AUii ^iiipu.jji* V’M 
iA\(>] niujij’iiitj]^ jMi'it rmiu") ^ }iii» 


‘.Oifv! f.l (j f iii^<, ‘-JIJ* iiu \’’ 

‘•I’Wi 1 ‘p-ki-W [ \\ 

I’ll ‘.uA\ It |nriur Ai\; 

w.'iis' t'l ^uu’i ] ivi'i MllAV 

"11 -VI If 1 I ’) I ' r^lliq V |ll l| I ,,— .■’.•ff, f 

WH I INLl'Ml >il\ \K '.<( 1 , 


() ‘\M)[ \i(r p 

Miiioj’- M 1 'nji'His<-i|'iin[ jiijj 
‘ 1 ) I'l''[ 

'fiidns !■'vrjioii «<pii»ito,|[ ‘-I- iiif injf 

*( > '-'I'piu’uj Xtit "iputu [XIV 

‘;*jii'i i-oj iiii^ .■)![] i[’j Ax^p r’i|j_ 

• ( ) *xx*'!*! l'i'> 1 xxs a' 

‘>t >"xi<j •-rAX iin<[ Vii ‘m i >'i’x\ lu-iis A[^ 

1 C) ‘xx''[ II'M P-Tj (ill i.rr[ --I’ll 
1)1111 •till w s iimjii>,I I'.iiilivi (j 

i ( ) ‘XX0[ [jlXJ Jl’-ll (lU IMI’( ‘.I'J I 
TnV[/ 1 I.IM I'>I|1I IX S 1||ll|ll».( 'fSJI'UM () 

■'I Vil.l.ljIO’l M'’l h\ 1 


J ,111 ■''“I'l ^'S' 

'I'lX’XX v>Tl[ Al'Ul ">( ‘'PXl’J AUl i\'.; JUjJ 

‘ii'd'-r '»![ Aim 'H '![ I 

(t^’ .1 a( pplop “niirj piu') 

, ll|f[f»\f ‘0Al[| ((fi AUr 

‘ iirj IllO A'jl{ (jlVAJ) IJIXX lliMp ‘-11[ y, 
‘iiui[ ptaj ouns t:'[|i Aiy ‘ox \ 
j'lia '[1*111 rv»a[) ■'Xiiai * i: aiiis ‘(HJI. 

■iiiq<i7>f ,o [»iiot<I rtf[ H.^'AV 
ii V' ll'l MP^'^ ''’•1 11. ’11 

‘ A’ uiAiy] u(i(X(|u iirAiya.’ ">(1! injy 
‘,_’lll [UIV souil) lf)js,uu OUl] JI^A] I 


i^'iL>,VOS' 



:SOA'GS. 


309 


T[[l'. BRAKS O’ BAl,I/)lJtM)YrJC 

T'/nt ‘‘Brits o’ |{ illoi liiiuli " 

1 son;; w \s 1 oiiiii'isfil whin ‘sii |< Ini Wlnti fnoril in>l Ins fiiiiily ueie foiccrl 
irt wnil iIk I iiiiily I. 1 it^ J! illm lnii\It. M.n ij wns tliL‘lunic' jI llic eldest 
'liter , • 

Tio C'.ilriiit' wdols veie yellow c,r'cii, 

• 'I he llowoi's (U’c.iy’il on ('ainiK* 

N.ie la\cuKk‘ fiiintj 011 liillocli. 

* lint iialuie Mcki'n’il oti llie cl 

IhiDiii'li failed fftoves M 11 la ‘saiif^, 
llei'iil 111 beniity’s Mi'iim the while, 

And aye tin wild-woud (‘(Imcs raiu:;, 
l''.iiew'cel the bi.U's o’ Jj.dlochmyle ' 

l-ow’ 'll yniii wiiiliv lied,, je flmvei-, 

\'jaiii yell flmiiisl' tiesh md fan , 

^'e Inidics diiiiih, 111 wilheiin^ howeis, 

At; 1111 ye’JJ ell mil llic \ocal .111 
Bill III le, iki'i t lui ire ii.'iC man 

Shall 1)11 die thaim <>i How tret ‘"iliile 
1’ iieweol the honny IniiKs of Ayi, 

iiew'ecl, f.mweel ' swkI B dim liiii) le ' 


1 I (.(A 

7 '«w.' “'I lie I'lst (iiiK. I (.I'll (I’l r dw iiiiin 

I III lit^niiK i.f tills siiiia w 1 till" il iiial)^*r of i'III ill I nil!'it proj'nctnr iirtlir 
yii r t’s 11c Li;lilii>iii '1 Hill 111 I wil iinl In. iilty li nl sn iiiinc'l Iniii, ill it lie wi'itc 
tie s.iris 'jiul spiit it In liri, with 1 tDiiiiiliiiiciit try Ipiti’r 

\'()( .\(. I't lilo'inis oin loiniiesl lis', 
lloi Miisli IS I'ke ‘he 11101 iniij,', 

'1 he lO'V dawn (In siniiinni;; jji.iss 
With iiiailv ‘.M'liis adoiiiiii”- 
IT( I tyi s oiilslinie tlie ladir^it 1 >i mis 
'J’hal jrild the ]iassn\;j sliowei. 

And ”litlei o’l 1 lln 1.11s|al s|it.ims, 

Viid iliLti each freslieniiinr Ho 

ITu lips Ill'llc than the dienics Inieht, 

\ iieI*T dye lias jjiaced them , 

Tlii'y (liaim ih' adiin«iiif; Ka/ti’s sinht. 

And sweetly tenijit to tasic tln'in ; 

Jft I sinde is,*]d<c the cveiiiiifT, mild, 

\\ lien fe.illiei'd liilies are eonrlmij, 

And Iidlt lanil)kin‘. waiittm wiM 
In jHiyfii] hands disportinj; 


1 Lark 
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Were Fortune lovely Peggy's foe, 

Such sweetness would lelent lie» ; 

As blooming Spring unbends Ihe biow 
(>f surly, savage Winter. 

Detraction’s eye no aim can gain, 

Her winning powers to Ic^eii; 

And spiteful Knvy grins in vain, 

The poison’d tooth to fasten. 

Ye Powers of Honour, Love, and Tiuth 
From cveiy ill defend her ; 

Inspire the highly-favour'd youth 
The desl’iues intend her ; 

Still fan the sweet connubial flame, 
Uesponsive in o.irh bosom ; 

And bless the dcai parental name 
With many a lilul blossii.n. 


THE RANTIN’ HOG THE DADHIE O’T 

Tjo/c " I'.-ist aciiK o' f ifo " , 

I'ltn subject of tins fine and )ii]iTioroii'> ditty was girl of the name of Kii/aljcth 
]*.iton, a servant in bis mother’s house Slie was the mother of the child he 
adaressed .i*-—“ My siuisie, smirkini;, dear-boufilit Hess” “I composed it,” 
>^avs the poet,“pretty early in life, and sent it to a young girl, a very particnlai 
aciiiiaint.irice of mine, who was .it the time under a cloud," 

On wba my babic-clouls ' will buy? 
r f )h wha will tent ® ,mc when I cry ^ 

Wha will kiss me where I lie ?- - 
The rantin’ dog the daddie o’t. 

Oh wh.i will own l.o did the faut ? 

Oh wha will huv the gioanin* rn uit 
Oh wha will tell me how to ca’i ? -- 
'fhe rangin’ dog the daddie o’l 

When I mount the ciecpie-chaii, 

Wha will sit hcside me there ? 

Gie me Rob, I’ll seek nae mair. 

The rantin’ dog llic daddie o’t. 

Wha will crack to me my lane? ? 

Wha will mak me fidgin-fam ?' 

Wha Avill kiss me o’ei again ?— 

The rantin’ dog the tiatfdie o’t. 


I B ihy-Jothes " I'he .dc to drink a welcome to llie birth of the cJiild. 

* Uccd. ^ Fidget with delight. 

^ The stool of repentao^ce, on which culprits formerly sai oo tlie day they 
public penanct, and were rebuked in the church 
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in 


MENIE * 

Time— “ Johnny'b Gray Breeks." 

Thb cIioru9 of the following was borrowed froxn a song composed by 

* hand 

Again" rejoicing nature sees 
Her robe assume its vernal hues, 

Her leafy locks wave ui tbe breeze* 

All freshly steep’d in morning dews. 


And maun 1 still on Menic dote, 

And hear the scorn that’s m her ee ? 

For it’s jet, jet black, and it’s like a hawk, 
And It winna let a boily lie ! 

In vain to me the cowslips blaw, 

In vam to me the violets spring; 

In vain to me, m glen or shaw,* 

The mavis and the hntwhite sing. 

The merry ploughboy cheers his team, 

Wi’ joy the tcntie’* seedsman stalks , 

Eht life to me’s a weary dream, 

A dream of anc that never wauks.® 

The wanton coot the watei skims, 

Amang the reeds the diitklmgs ciy 

Tlie stately swan lyajcsiic swims, 

And everything is blest but I, 

The shepluid stceks ^ his fauUliug slap,® 

And owre tlie nfoorlands whistles shiill 

Wi’ i.ild, uncqiiil, wandeiing step, 

I meet him on the dewy hill. 

% 

And when the laik, 'tween light and dark, 
niithe waukens by the daisy’s side. 

And mounts and sings on flitteiing wings, 

A woe-worn ghaist I hamcwaid glide. 

Come, AVinter, with thine angry howl, 

And raging bend the naked tree ; 

Thy gloom will soothe mjf cheerless soul. 

When nature all is sad like me ! 


1 Wood 3 W.ikcs ® (iatc 

S Heedful. * Shut^ 


" Vernacular for Mananoe. 



*sr>.^' 6 \s 


31 - 


JUliKE WAS A LASS 
'Fune I)iii](Mii DaMson 

Tiri'-Ki wMS a tlu‘y c.iM her Moi^, 

And slie held o’ti tiu nicioi l<As])iii, 

'I'heje was a lad lhal' (ollowM hui, 

They i.i’d him iJinunn l')a\i on 
J'hc nifoi wa-' dreiijh,’ and Mej; ^las hUeitjli,' 
’ fei favour Duncan eoiddnn win , 

For ui’ llie loclc she Avail him knock, 

And aye she slmok the tcinpci-jmi 

As o’er (he they Injlitly fom,* 

A lull 11 was clear, a t,’l n was meiui, 

L'pon the hanks they on-1 I Ihiii shanks. 

And aye she sot (he v^ii.ol htSween • 

I'lUL Dnno.iii swoie a haly aith, 

That Mcif should he a hiidj the nuirn, 
Then took up liei spinniii’ j:jiaith,* 

Aiul flang them a’ out o’ei the hum 

We’ll biff a house a wey, wte house, 

And we a\i 1I li\e like kine and rjiieen. 

Sue lililhe and moiry we will he 
When ye set hy the wheel a* e'en 
A man may dimk and no ho (hunk , 

A man may lieht and no ho '■lain ; 

A ni.m liny kiss .1 hoiiny lass, 

And a\e he weleoirie hack anain 


A !■ I n N W* W J K 
Tilin' ‘ till Inn’ll tmlilii 

I III HI is sfiiiio (Iriiihf IS In ^^lii'v I IS llic Ik'ihiiic iif this I'liie si ( imii- imt 

( tiiiiiiii,;li'ini join in ■- i) 111,^ licit thi. ■ 'sie i-. wiilii 11 111 Imnr i,{ Mo I'liiil' |> 
(if Aft III House . wliili IiiIIku limns, ulinw is ni>t litrlv ! irr, atiirinsthu 
lit lias liiarj Ins l,i jtlier s»\ tint u u is a tiilnirc to liis ilearh-Ifiie,! Jn^Viljii>i 
Mary 

Flow oently, sweet Aflon, anionjj thy orcen hr.ies, , 
I'hnv ocnll), I’ll sino (bee a snn'f in thy jinise , 

My Maiy’s ashej) hy thy imiiimiini}; siican. - 
■i''lo\v genlly, ‘^weet Afloii,'dislnrh not hei i.naia 

» 

'I'hou stock-dove, wliose echo resoumls thionoh the ifleii, 

Vc wild whistlmt; hlackhirds in joii tlioinj ilen, 

'riioii "rern-(.rested la))winf^, thy seieamnifj fnrheai - 
f rliaioe you di-tiiih not inv sliimheiiiif^ lair. 


1 TcdlOII' 


-ft irl) niiiiiJed 


» Wrnt 


* Tackle. 



Ilowlofly, Aftnn, lliy nriRhl)ourincr hilK, 

P'ai inaik’d amiIi llie C(ml^fs of wiiidm^j nils ; 
llicit* il.iily I l\Mii(lcr ni noon mm's Inijli, • 

My IkTcks anil my Maiy\ swcol col in my eye. 

How iby banks and c^ietn N.ilUys lielov 

Wheic vild 111 till’ ^NOodlaiuls the plIlnlo^e'^ blov , 
Thoio, ofl as mild c\emn!.’' weeps ovci the lea, 

The ^W'eel-sceiitcd biik sliadtj my Mary iind me 

Thy ciystal sMeain, Afton, liow lovely it trlidcs, 

And wiiid> by the cut wbiie my Maiy reside-.; 

How nanton lliy w.iteis liei snony Itet 1 ive, 

As i^aduMinif snect tlowcrets she stems tliy ele.ai v .iva. 

Mow i^cnlly, sweet Aftnn, amoiiff thy qiec'n bi.acs, 
Mow !;< ntly, s«i-t.t itver, the theme ot my li\. , 

My M iiy’s a-'lu ]f by tlij iminmninij siuMin - 
Mow };t iilly, .weet Alton, dislmb nf»t hei die.iin ? 


'J lit- liK.ill, V\'t) l.AsSlI 

* j‘H’l -‘til rli'uks rl.iii,f (r\ r inv It I'Me 

“'I'hi ' ntill i.i.i't, “« I .1 iiini).! 1 ilinii of linin' liffoii- I w is it -ill kiiowii 
in ill. iM ilil M> lli.{lilinil 1 1 .!< IMiiyj \i is ,i \i iini-In niril, ili,limin' 
1 'Hill' ( O' itiiiIs iM r Ilk SI it 1 III HI mill ^1 ii> Hill. Invi " 11111,111 in 1 unit ><1 

llijjlil Hill M m , sii. ill! iiilroiliirloi V ii'ilo toilii: virsi s I'nlilli'il, “'I'o iM i\ in 
il'ivfii” \'ir, ,ilti I lli.liliiiil jMiii \v,isiIi‘iiI, Ii'i hi, ,tlii I w )ii> .h'iiIv 
'iinnrcil tins son^;, < m,.; it 1 . In 1 ';i iinli InM'-i n 

* \ VI f'l Mile * (hmt*, till iiii'Ji (‘1 r ' 1 C f 111, 

Sb.dl L’Vi I be iny Mlist's 11 e ; 

'1 b.'ii tith ,1’ ai. i iiipiv sh'iw ; 

(lie me ill) iIieliMii.l l.asii, () 

* 

\\ ilhiii ibe oil'll sqe biisliv. f >, 

Abooii till’ plains s.ve uish) (), 

1 sit iiiedown wi' Ill'll }.H 'd will, 

'1 (I siiiH my lliehlaiKl La- 1 *, O 

f)h, well’ )oi] lulls and v.ille}'' mine, 

Von ji.iliLL’ and yon paideiis liin' i 
'1 be wmld iben the love should Know 

I be.ii iny IliL,hland Lassie, I) 

• 

I’ml fK-lle I oiluiie fiowns on mo. 

And I niaml iio'^s ilic i.aoiiiH sea ! 

I’l'il while my t iini'-on Liiiruits How, 

1 II love my Iliohlainr Lassie, O 


' (teiiilc Is iisMi here in uupu'iiKii In siiri) Ic, in the Scotthn niiil cilil I n^^lisb 
Miise word -NaegentU ttones no ingli Mooilod aames —Ciiio'iii 
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SOATGS 


Although through foreign clinics T range, 
I know her heart will never change, 

For hei bosom bums with honour’s gk w. 
My faithful Highland Las^le, O. 

For her I’ll dare the billows’ a.oar, 

For her I'll trace the distant shoie, 

That Indian wealth may lustre throw 
Arojiiul my Highland Lassie, O. *1 

She has my heart, she has my hand, 

IJy sacred tiutU and honour’s band 1 
’Till tlie mortal stroke shall lay me kw, 
I’m tlunc, my Iligh'ancl La'^io, (). 

Farcwecl the gkii sae bushy, O ! 
1‘areweel the plai t sae rushy, O ! 

'J'o other lands I now must go, 

To sing my Highland Lassie, 01 


AJARV' 

/'««<’ “ Pilue Bonnets " 

Among Ihe poet’s papers after liis death, a copy of the following lines wss 
found inscribed, "A Prater for Alary" 'J he Mary here alluded to uas 
Highland Mary. 'J'hc lines were written when the puit was thinking cf 
eniigratiiig 

PowiiUS celestial! whose protection 
, Kver guauls the vii tiious fan, 

While in didaut climes I wander, 

I,ct my Mary be your caie ; 

Let her foiin sae fair and faultless, 

Fair and faultless rfs your ovMi, 

Let iny Maiy’s kindred spirit 
Diau jour clioict't intluence down. 

Make the gales you waft around her 
Soft and praccful as her Ijieast ; 

Jhcathmg m the brce/.e that fan-) her, 

Soothe her bosom into rest, 
sjuanliati angels ! oh, protect her, 

When in distant lands I roam.; 

To realms unknowij while fate exiles inc, 

Make her bosom still my home ! 


•WILL YE GO TO THE INDIES. MY MARY? 

** In my very early years/' says the poet, in a letter to Mr, I'kOanBon m xn 7 , 
'*Mhc.ii [ was thinking of going to the West ladies. 1 took the ibllotrmg (are> 
well of a dear girl [Highland AlarvJ: 
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Will ye go to the Indies, my Mnry, 

And leave auld Scotia's*shore ? 

Will go to the Indies, my Mary, 

Across the Atlantic’s roar? 

Oh, sw«et grow the lime and the orange, 

And the apple on the pine ; 

iJiit a’ the charms o' the Indies 
Can never equal thine. • 

I hae sworn by the Heavens to my Mary, 

I hae sworn by the Heavens to be trui; 

And sae may the Heavens forget me 
When I forget my vow ! 

Oh, plight me your faith, my Mary, 

And pRght me yom hlv-w’lnie hand ; 

Oh, plight me your faith, my Mary, 

Before I leave Scotia’s strand. 

We hae plighted our troth, my Mary, 

In inulnal affection to join ; 

And cur>>t be the cause that shall part us I 
The hour and the moment o’ time ! 


IJLIZA 

T’wki?—*' Gilderoy. ” 

Thr heroine of this song was one of "The Sue belles of Mauchhne,” Mi« 
Hetty lliller 'Die love h<.rc wns purely poetical, the mcieassixialioii of s name 
with ill', ■iciitimcnls jiropcr lo love * 

« 

L'uom thee, Kh/a, I must go, 

And from my native .shoie ; 

The ciiicl fates between i?s thio v 
A boundless ocean’s roar ; 

But boundless oceans roaring ui Ij 
Between my love and me, 

'1 hey never, never can divide 
Myjieart and soul fiom liice! 

Farewell, farewell, F.li/a'dear, 

The maid that 1 adore ! 

A boding voice is in mine ear, 

We part to meet no more ! 

The latest throb that leaves my heart, 

W^hile death stands victor by, 

That throb, Eliza, is thv-part. 

And tliine that htesi sigh 1 
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A FARfAVI-LL TO TFIE JiUKTIlREN OF «;)• JAMES'S LOD(;E, 

' 'lORBOLlON «' 

Time - “ (iood iiiglil, ami jrvy be wi’ you a’ i" 

T]1T follow ini^ liiu“; wrrc ‘puki’ii to ‘"i In; brethren,".by th>* poet, wliilc on tlic 
«\ e of lus mil iiiii'd criii|'rati(>ii 'I he pei^on speti dly allmli'd to in lliy List vtrse 
wi' the ^la^te^ of the f.odjii', M ijor-tienei il J iint>, M ini^nmerj 

Aimi*,!! ! a licart-waim, fniKl adu'iil 
Deal lirolluis of tlio )n>'-liL tu ' 

Yc faMHiiM, ye eiiliolitenM few, 

C’oinjuniiins of iny siKjal ]nj • 

'1 liousjli r li f'irt*u;i) lantU must hic, 

I'lii'iiiiio loiliim’ slitltl’iy b.i', ‘ 

Willi molt 111},' lit ait, 1 i>l briniliil c\i, 

I 11 iiiintl vou still, li lugli far ai\.i’ 

i' 

(Ifl liave I mol your social Isiml, 

Aiul sp(iil the I'hooiful, festive iiif'lil ; 

()ll, IionoiiiM uitli suiMcinc coiniiiaiiil, 

Pu'sidt'd oVt the sons of lij^ht . 

Ami, by lint liu roolyphic, biu;lil, 

Wliuh none but Li.ifismcn cmm •■aw ' 

Slioii'; Mniioiy on nn luait shall wiilo 
'I ho?e ln[)|)} Si I IK'S M 111 II fai uwa’! 

Miy frcmlom, lniinoii\, ai il low, 

I into you 111 (he t^'iaiid tit uipi, 
llciunlh the Omiiisiii'iit c>i‘ iilmxf, 

'I he nlorioiii AiLhitttl Dmuf! 

Tint you may keep ll'c 1111111111}; line, , 

Still iisiiuf by the jiliiiiiiiicT's Ian, 

'lilliinln biiL^ht coiiipli telj shim, 

Shall be 111} piavi 1 wlun fai aw a'. 

Ami you, faiowell ' whbse iiieiil- (l.imi. 

Justly, that hinhe'l bailee to weai ' 

Ileiven ble-i^^ joui lioiioui'il, noble nai le, 

'1 o jiiasoin V .iml Stotiaileai ! 

A last le'iiu'st jKrrnit iiic Iioie, 

When ycaily >e assimblc a’, 

One loiiml—T ask it with a tear — 
lo him, the Paul that’s fai awa’. 


TUF SONS OL 01,1 1 Kl'.bll 
Time “ Sh'iw 1 Sij 

WuiTTi'N iftsr visitin’’ih ‘ Kiliii loinrk j\I isori'e I.oiltfe 'J he AVillie of iJn soiij’ 
wi, Wiili.un rnkir, a Kdin,11 nor’- bink .ii'i nt, w hose nrinie d in ilie 

subs' ri}.iii)ii list of the first cililioii nl the pn* I's woiks for thirty copies 

^ Slippery ball. 



i so.vc? 


.?'7 


Yk SOM', of olil Killie, a->senil)lLd by Willie, 

To follow the nohlc vocation ; 

You' thii^y oM niollier hai bc^iice ‘-uch niu^ther 

M i Sll JH tlul hoMouiccl ^talioii. 

Tvi litllo to vay, but only to pi-iy, 

A ^ I'rayinj^’b the /</u of )oui f,i^lii<m ; 

, A j'r.iycr fioiii the IMii-c you well may excuse, 

’Ji-> Nelilom her faeouiite pa'.sion. 

Ye jMiweisw'ho ]»i« aile u ei the \\ mil'and the tiJc, 
\Vho iiiaikul eaih element's bonUi , 

Who foimed this frame with beiKl'ieent aim, 

W ho.e soveit i;;ii statute is oitlei ; 

U'nliiji this dear mansion iniy W'ayward <'oiitcntion 
t )i witheied r'any ne’er eiitei ; 

M ly Sceiii y nuind be the niystieal bound, 

And Diul)'/.ily J^uve* be the eenlie! 


tsONO 

ri I Ml. ( IIM' \i 11 11 < 1 A KCNf n f 

/ iiij iiem jii\ iMiidoii, liiVi , (I'l" 

*'J!v lilt, lilii-i ilii\ )( Ml Du K, liDuk.(Ill r, A\ 1 ’■•nsjMi ii ('Imi 

in 111. (ililiiiii III Llii {iiii'l’s Mill“ llx I'll .LMl |iie|iiii I'lr (>l .( iii.iiiiei ijiiol 
I'll li iM s, III I’liii II .'h li iiiii-Mnlin .mil III' li u.i. t"iiii'il y in llii lies '.■.I'n} 
.'I Mis < ■> 111 I il Si iiiil of St m, IV' iru on ilili >i lo ji\i. tin. ioll'iwiii'; si'ii,’. 
whicli 111' I >l liitli' ltd 'Cl 11 III' lii;l<t " tb >s uiie'Jiiiiniiiily ln\ in versiAc imii I 

1 IIK ‘.nil he is sunk in liie V'e.l, 

All lu.iiii I . u liiiM t'l u t, 

Whik lieie I sit 11 soie beat 

With' oiiow. !.;ii<'r, ai"l wo , 

.\iid it’s (), liekle I'm tune, < • ' 

» 

1 he jini.jiLioiis man is a lccj> 

,\oi li'Mis how the whiilwiii'l 'Mi'i ]> . 

Jlnt ]\1 stLv and [ nin-.l wati h 

'Ihe surly temjiist bio\i'. 

And It s (.), lie'kle I'oitiine, O! 

'I'heie lies the dcSi [iait,nei ofmv meast, 

Ifei cares foi a n.onieiU at p't : 

Must 1 sec thee, my youthful piidt, 

'I’liiis biou'^lit bo \ciy low' 

And u’a t), tickle I'oiUine. <)1 

1 here he niy''\vce< liabit's iii Jisr niiis. 

No an\ions har them little heait aiariii'. 
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But for their sake nty heart doth ache, 
With many a bittef^ throe; 
And it’s O, tickle Fortune, O! ^ 

1 once was by Forliine carcst, 
f once could lelicve the dishesJ: 

Kow, life’s poor support hardly earn'd, 
My fate will scarce bestow: 
And it’s O, fickle Foilune, O 1 

No comfort, no comfort 1 have > 

HoW welcome to me were the t^nave t 
But then my wife and children dear, 

O ivlilther would they go? 
And it’s O, fickle Foilune, O! 

O whither, O whither hall I furn ! 

All friendless, forsaken, forlorn ! 

For ill lids worltl Rest or Peace 

1 never moie shall know ! 
And it’s O, fickle Fortune, O ! 


'I'HE LASS 01 ' lULI.OCTI>fVLF. 


Tutie Mii.s Forbes's F.ircvscll to I’i.iiitT'’ 

U’andfjjiw I ill tlic grounds adjulimig Ballochmylc llutise, IJiiriis eiieouii(e|red 
M iss Alexander, the sister of hlr Claud Alifxaiidei, <1 retired Fast Tndia Officer, 
who had purchased the estate from Sir John Whitefoord, whose departure ho 
hasUineiited in “The Ihaesof itallochniyle," page 309. On composing the 
soil" lie sent it to Miss Alexander with the following note, “1 had roved out, 
as imancc directed, in the favourite hauius>of niy Muse on the banks of the 
Ayr,_ to view nature 111 nil the gaiety of the vvnal year. The evening sun was 
flaming over the distant western lulls: not a breath stirred the cniason open¬ 
ing blossom, ur^ the verdant spreading leif It was a golden tnoinent for a 
poetic heart. Such was the scene and such was the hour — wh< n, in a corner 
of iny prospect, I spied one of the fairest pieces of nature’s kmanship that 
ever Clowned a poetic landscape or met a poet's eye The enclosed song was 
tlie work of my return home , and perhaps it but poorly answers what niiglu 
haw been exacted from such a scene ” Much to his annoyance she took no 
notice of it, tne poet being very possibly at the time unknown to her, having 
only just come to the neighbenunood She lived to be proud of (he honour done, 
her, d'diig unmarned 1111S43, at the age of cighty-cight , 

% 

. *T\va.s even—the dewyliehts were giecn. 
w On every blade the peai Is han& 

The zephyrs wanton’d round the* oean^ 

And bore its fragrant sweets alang r 
III eveiy glen the mavis sang. 

All nature listening seem’d the while, 

Except where greenwood echoes rang, 

^ Amang the braes o’ Ballochmyle. 
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With careless step I onivard stray’d, 

My heart rejoiced in Nature’s joy, 
When mining in a lonely glade, 

,A maicicn fair I chaBced to spy; 

Her look was like the mormng s eve. 

Her air like Nature’s vernarsmilc, 
Pei/ection iVhisper’d, passing by, 

JJehokl the lass o’ liallochinyle I 

F.in is the morn in floweiy May, 

And sweet is night in auliiniii mild ; 
When roving through the garden gay. 

Or wandering in the lonely wild : 

But Avoman, Nature’s darling child I 
Tliere all her charms she does compile; 
tveii there her other works are foil’d 
By llie bonny lass o’ lialluchmyle. 

Oh ! had she been a country maid. 

And 1 the happy country swain, 

Tliough dielter’d in the lowest shed 
That ever rose 011 Scotland’s plain : 
Through weary winter’s wind and rain, 
With joy, with rapture, I would toil; 
And nightly to my bo'^oin sliain 
The bonny lass o’ Ballochmyle! 

Then piide might climb the slippeiy ''toep. 
Where fame and lionours lofty shine ; 
And thiist of gold might tempt the deep. 
Or downwaid sock,the Indian niiiic ; 
(jivc me the cot below the pine, 

To tend the flocks, or till the soil, 

And evciy day have joys divine 

With the bonny lass o’ Ballochmyle 


THE IJC)NN> HANKS OF A\ R. 
Tune —"Roslku CaslU* ” 

* 

The gloomy night is gathering fast, 
Loud 1 oar's the wild incons'lant blast; 
' Yon murky cloud is foul with rain, 

T see it duving o’er the jdaiii; 

The hunter now has left the moo’*. 
The scatter’d coveys meet seciiie ; 
While here I w'amler, prest with cai: 
\long the lonely bank'« of Ayr. 
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The Auliinin nidiiiii-. lii’i cotiu 

By early VVinltr’'. r.iv.ij^e lorn ; 

Acnj-is her*|)latKl, a/iiK.' sky, ^ 

Siie sti'-> llio sLdwliiid It ily 

<.,IiiII mils luy Modil to litai il i.ivt 
I think n|)(in the sloiiny ■\\.ivr, 
lu ic iii.iiiy a tlaiiiji 1 I iiiii'f<lin, 

Far fnnii lUc lutiiiiy laiiks of A)i 

'Fis^nol Llic siii«;iii[r l)illciu’, mai, 

”1 IS not that fatal, tU.i-ily sIkjh ; 

Thoiij'li tkath 111 cvciy sliajiu ai-jK-ar, 

The Miclt 1 m! have no iiioie to It.u • 

But nmiii! iiiy Ik til the tics arc hoiiiul, 

That lica.t tiaii'picixcd with iiiaiiy a wuinul 
'J’liC'C blcisl alush, hose tiC' I tear, 

'I'o ic.ivc the houny t iiKs o,l. Ayr 

]'au well ohl ('oil.i'-. hills aiul 
1 ler h.eathy niooi^ and v nidiiKi valci ; 

The Stines ivheie wietclied f.uicy nivi 
I’uismiK; jiasl unhappy loves ! 

I'aiewcll, my fiiends ! faiewill, iny foLs! 

My peace \Mth these, iiiy love \nlli those- -r 
The Iniistmj; tiais my In ai L di cl ne : 
J'aiewell the ho'iny l)ink> of Ayi.* 


JIIK I’.AN'K'S OK IKXlN 

tl'l ION 

I min s"iui illiisiiali s ‘ et ii'iiin f vjierif \.rt'. '1 lie heroim , ilmcli ml accien 

(11 tis<l Udiii III, lilt <IlIii,;IiIi ■ Ilf i t;i .itif lyi.iii rif soinu fill I mil in A > i ~)i!i c, 

t'tscMtil bj litr liwtr, the son <( a vM..iltli/ l■lll(Il<^ iiii>j» iilor, rtfitr sbe h‘ 
Lunifi a son lo Inn A sn'iml m'imud fniliiws ibis, 

Vl' lloweij' hank, o’ lionny I bum, 

II i'i\ t ill e I'looin s.ii 1,111 , 

How can \i'ill,lilt, \e little line's 
And 1 sac fu’ o' laie 1 

i 

1 hi u k break uiy In .lit, tliuii benny b:i J 
'1 hat sinrjs llj-oi! the l)on;^ll ; 

'i hoii iiiiM'i, 1 10 o’ the happy dais 
AVliin 111) faiist 111 ve was true. 

Ihonli bti.jl< i>>\ Ik.II t, thou bonny bird 
lli.il sin^s beside thy male ; 

Ft.r sao 1 s.it, and sac ] s.anjf, 

And w 1st iia o’ iiiy fate. 
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Aft hac I roved by bonny Doon, 

To see tlie wooilbine tvviiio ; 

And il^n l>ird o’ ith love, 

And ^ae did 1 o’ mine. 

Wi’ Iij;lysome heart 1 pil'd a lose, 

Fr.ie olf its thorny tiee ; 

And niy I'.iine liivci staw^ the rose, 
liul left the Ihoin \\i’ me. 

SECOND VERSION. 

7 iiiit. L iledoiiMti 1 tuiii's Tlelight ” 

Ye banks and braes o’ bonny Doon, 

I low can ye bloom sae fresh and f.iir j 
I low can JO chant, ye little birds, 

And 1 sacVeaiy, fi’ o’ care ! 

'riioii’ll break niy heart, thou warbhnj; biid, 
That nantons through the flowering thorn; 
Thou minds me o' depaited joys, 

Dejiaited—never to return 1 

Oft hae I Kjved hy bonny Doon, 

To see the rose and woodbine twine } 

And ilka bnd sang o’ its hive, 

And fondly sac did i o’ mine. 

Wi’ lightsome lieait I pil’d a rose, 

Fu’ sweet ujmmi its I homy tree ; 

And my faiisc Inver stole my rose, 
but, ah ! he left Ih^- thorn wi’ me. 


THE AilLRlCAN WAR 

A KliAl.MhNr ^ 

Ti/’/e “ ICilhecrankie ” 

WmcN (jinldfoid good oiir pilot sli-od, 
And did our helm tlnavv,® man, 

Ae night, at lea, began a plea, 

Within Ainciua, man ; 

Then up they gat the nta.sk'm’,-pat, ^ 
And in the sea did jaw,** man ; 


1 Stole. * Turn 3 Tm-jkjI. ■* !)‘i'''vv. 

* The F.nglish rjovcrnineiit h ivinjj imfioceJ a duly o.i n.'t tc.is iiitroducen 
inio America the passions of the jieojlc ro'C lo fever-heal; .»nd when some 
^ast India sK.ps lauded at btisioii wiih c.nrf; les of tea, the ships were bn?riled 
force, and nie tea-che..ts to-.sed lulu the uca. 


X 
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And did nac less, In full Congress, 

(, Tlian quite refuse our law', man. 

Then through the lakes. Montgomery* IsikcSf 
T wat he wasiia slaw, man 1 

Down Lowiic's burn+ he took n turn 
And Cailcton did ca', man: 

But yet, what-ieck, he, at Quebec, 
Moutgonieiy-likeJ did fa’, man: 

Wi’ sword in hand, before liis band, 

Amang his cn’mies a’, man. 

Poor Tammy Gage, within a c.igc, 

Was kept at Btiston ha’, man ;§ 

Till Willie Howe took o’er the Knowe 
For Philadelphia, i. an; 

Wi’ ‘Word and gun hi though I a .sin 
Giiid Christian bluid to draw, man ; 

But at New York, wi’ knife and fork, 
bir-loin he hacked sma’, inan.|! 

Burgoyne gaed up, like spur and whiji, 

Till Fiaser brave did fa’, man; 

Then lost his way, ae misty day, 

In Saratoga shaw,^ nian.^ 

Cornwallis fought as long’s he doughl,* 

Ami did the buckskins i Law, man ; 

But Clinton’s glaiie frae riid lo save, 
lie hung it to the wa’, man. 

Then Montague, and Guildford too. 

Began to rc.ir a fa’, man ; 

And Sackville djiuc,'* wha stood the stouic,* 
The Geinian chief to tin aw,® man; 

For Paddy Burlie, like ony Turk, 

N.ae mcicy had .it a’, Wn; 

And Chailie Fox tiiiew by the box. 

And loosed'his tinkler jaw,** man# 

Then Rockingham took up the game, 

TUI death did on him ca’, man; 


1 Wood. * Stubborn. ® Tliwa't. 

S Could. « Dust. 

* Genctwl Montgoitiery invaded C'Aiu'ia in 1775 , aud took Montreal, the 
Biitish getier.il, .Sir Guy C’arteton, retmn,; bt-ror:: luin 
t The St. lAswreucc 

,f A compbmeht to the Montgomeries of Oulsfield 

9 All allii'iun to General Gage's being besieged in }io»tQii by General VVa«Iii« 
ington. 

]| Alluding to an inroad made by Howe, when a targe number of cattle was 
destroyed 

V An .-illitsidii to the surrender of General Burgoyne’s army at Saratoga. A 

** Free^siiolrcn tongue. Tinkr rs are proveilnal foi their gift of ^eecn 



SOATGS, 


323 


When Shelburne meek hcld^up his check, 
Confcfin to go'jpcl law, man ; • 

^aint Stephen’s boys u-L’jairing noise, 

They did his measures’thraw, man, 

For Nc)it|j and Fox united slocks, 

And bore him to the vva', man. 

Then clubs and heaits A\cie Uhailie’s carles, 
* He swept tlie stakes awa’, man, * 

'll!! the diamond’s ace, of Indian lace. 

Led him a sair Jimx /•<«, man ; * 

Tlie Saxon lads, ui’ loud pla«“adi,’ 

On Chatham’s boy did ca’, man ; 

And .Scotland drew her pipe, and blew, 

“ Up, Willie, waur* them a’, man I ” 

Behind theflironc then (houville’s gone, 

A secret woni or twa, man ; 

W’liile slee Ihindas .irouscd the class 
lie-north the Roman wa’, man : 

And ('lialluini's wiaith,® in heavenly grailli, 
(Inspired Bardies s.iw, man ,) 

\Yi’ kindling eyes otu*d, Willie, lise !” 

“ Would I hac fear’d them a’, man ? ” 

Hut, word .iml blow, Noilh, Fox, ami Co,, 
ConfTM-* Willie Me a ba’, man. 

Till Suthroiis raise, and coost** their cl.ies 
Btliind him in a raw’, man ; 

And Caledon tluew the drone. 

And did her \i liitlie'’ diavv, inaii; 

And swooi fu’ rude, through dirt and blind, 
To make U gmd in law', man. 


THE I’.IKKS OF AI 3 ERFEI OY. 

Tu»e —“The lilrks of Abcrfeldj " 

%UKS£ hues WUe f.uiii[K;sccl by the poet after visitin , tlie falb of Moness, near 

Aberfelay, in Perthshiic 

Bo^nv lassie, will ye go, 

Will ye go, will*)c go., 

Bonny la-.sic, will ye go 
To the tiiks^ of Abtrfcldy? 

1 Chcers< Knoiked him about The * Hoflfrtl 

^ Beat * phrase prt'iierly reieib to ^ Knilc. 

9 OhO$U the game of golf. ' Biri.he»^I«lrLh wood. 

^ f An allusion to the India Bill, wlucK ihiew Fox uui of oRicc 111 Du^emiwr 
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Now simmer blinlis on Howery braes, 
lAnd o’er thc'crysUil streamlet jilays ; 
Come, let us spend the liyhtsonu^ da}S 
Iir the bilks of Aberfcldy. 

While o’er their heads the hazcts hin^. 
The little birdies blithely sing. 

Or lightly lilt on wanton wing 
In 4he bilks of Aberfcldy. 

The liraes ascend, like lofty wa’s, 

1’hc foaming siiearn dccp-ioaiiiig fa’s, 
U’erhiiiig wj fiagianl spieadnig shaws,* 
'I’lie bnka of Aberf* Idy. 

1'lic lioaiy cliffs are err 'vn'd wi’ flower?, 
White o’er the linns the bumj'; poms. 
And using, wecls wi' misty sliow'crs 
'I’hc birks of Abeifeldy. 

Let Fortune’s gifts at random flee, 

1'hey ne’er shall draw' a wish frae me, 
Supiemely blest wi’ love ami thee, 

111 the Lurks of Abeifeldy. 


I'UL IlONNY LASS 01 -’ ALLANY. 

7u/ii’ — •” Mail 's Drc.iin ” 

( 

"Tin: foIlowiiiK soiin," says Cli.inibcis "is iiriiii<.J fioin a innnusciript book in 
lliirris'h h.uid-wnliiig, 111 ilie pos ij^simii of Mr )> Ni,’litiii^.ilc of Jainduii " 
Ihc heroine ivas the iiaiiiral J.uiglitcr of 1 'rini.c Charles LdwanI, by Clemen- 
tin.i Walkinsbaw, a lady witli whom be lived for many je-is Shi 'wa^ 
Icgiliinired by an etini.tiiit.nt of the parliiaileiit of Pans in 1787, under ihc tide 
of the Duchess of Albany 

My heart is w'dc, a"d unco avae," 

'J'o think upon the 1 aging sea 
'I’liat roars between iier gardens green 
And the bonny Lass of Albany. 

This lovely maid’s of royal blood 
That xuled Albion's kingdoms tlnt,e, 

Jhit oh, alas ' fur lier* bonny face, 

They’ve wrang^d the Lass of Albany. 

^ ( 

fn the rolling tide of spreading Clyde 
There sits an isle of high degree, 

And a town of fame whose princely name 
Should grace the J.ass of Albany. 


^ Woods. 


3 Sad. 
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But tJiere’s a youlh, a witless youth, 

That fills the plaic where siie should be ^ 
We'll s*n(l him o’er to his native shore, 

And bring our am swclI Albany. 

Alas thejlay, and wo the day, 

A false usurper wan the ^ree ^ 

Who now comniinds the towers and lands— 
The royal right of Albany, ^ 

Wc'll ilaily pray, we’ll nightly pray, 

On bended bnees most fervently, 

The time may come, with pipe and duim, 
Wl’ 11 welcome hamc fan Albany 


LADY OXLtK 

Rant ’’ 

This IS .an old son^; iiiipioveil by Hums for the Musrum 

A' iiD' bids o’ '1 lioinKbanb, 

\\ lieu iliey gae to the shnie o’ Hucky,® 
They’ll step in and tak a pint 
\\ 1’ Lady t)nhe, honest Lucky '•* 

Lady Onlie, honest Lucky, 

Itrrwvs guul .lie at shore o’ IhiLky, 

1 wish liei s.ile fiir hei guid ale, 

'1 lie bc't oil a* the shoie o' Jhicky. 

• 

Jler house sac hieii,^ hci cuiclr'’ sae rlcan, 
I wilt she IS a dainty i lincky ,* 

And cheerbe blml*s the iiigle-glocd'' 

()f Lady Oii]ie, honest Lucky ! 

Lady f)nhc, honest Lucky, 

Drews guul ale al^ishorc o’ Bucky; 

I w ish her sale for her giiid ale. 

The best 011 a’ tlie slion </ Diuky. 


RLTI'HK tVAS 'SHK. 

7'ii/tr —",\ii(lrcw' .niicl bi'*(. ulty Cnii ” 

I'lih, poet mat llic heroine of this sonij nt the house of Sir Wjliinni Aiiiri iv of 
Oi literlvre Slie was a Miss 1> tirilienii i Murray uf laiitrose, kniavn i''i 'I'jiiioi.t 

1 Snpcnoniy "1 (Joorlwife ' Kcrshief- a roi 

" ltu(.khavi.n “i (knnfouahle iii'foi the head 

'flic lircside Ma e 


A it-rm of endnrnirnt literally it 1 
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Ker native district as ** 'Hie Flovrer of Strathmore " She married Mr. Sinyihe 
of Methven, one of the judge-, of the Court of Session 

^ 1 

BlI'I'IIE, blithe, and nterry 'vas she, 
lilitlie was she but and l>cii; ^ 

Blithe by the banks of Karn, 

And blithe in (ilentunl gle-i. 


T5y Auchtertyic glows the aik, 

OivYairow banks the birken sbaw ;® ' 
j hit I'hcmic ^yas a bonnier lass 
Than braes o’ Yanow ever .saw. 


I let looks Were like a flower m May, 
Her smile was like a simmer mom ; 

She tripped by the banks of Earn, 

As light's a biid upon a tlioiri. 

Her bonny face it was as meek 
As ony lamb upon a lea ; 

The evening sun was ne’er s.ie sw'cet 
As was the blink o’ riieinie’s ee. 

The Highland hills I’ve wander’d wide. 
And o’er the Lowlands I h.te been • 

Hut riiemie was the lilithe-t lass 
'Phat cvci liod the dewy green. 


rONNY DUNDF.K. 

T/oif —" IkiM'iy Dundee ” 

Horns is only answerable for th’ second verse of the following. 

Oh, wharo did yc get that h.-iuver^-incal bannook? 

()h, silly blind body, oli, dinna ye see? 

I gat it frac a brisk young sodger laddie, 

IJcUveen Saint /ohnston aiul !)onny Dundee. 

Ob, gin I saw the laddie that gac me't! 

Aft lias hedoudlcd * me upon his knee; 

May Heaven protect my bonny Scots l.tddit*; 

And send him safe 1-ame to his babj’ and me 1 

/ 

My bicssin’s upon thy sweet wee lippie, 

'My blessin's upon i.iy bonny eebree ! 

Thy smiles are sac like my blithe sodger laddie, 
Thou’s a) e be deaivr and tlearer to me ! 


t In kitchen .-ind parlour 

8 Kirphcn-wootls. 


tOat 
* D,md1f*d 



SOATGS. 


327 


But T’ll big a l)ower on yon bonny 1xink<«, 
Where Tay rins wimuhn’ by^sae clear; 
And I’ll cWd thee in the tartan sae fine, 
#.\h(T niak thee a man like thy doddic deal 


TIIK JOYFUl. WmOWRR. 

“Maggy baiuler," 

I MAUKIKD with a SLolilinij wife, 

The fourteenth of November ; 

She made me weary of my life 
By one unruly member. 

Lonj; did 1 bear the heavy yoke, 

And many j.;iiefs atteiuled , 

Blit, ti) my comfi>ri be it spoke, 

Now, now her hfe is cndcfl. 

We lived full onc-and»lwenty years 
As man ami u ife together; 

At length from me her comse she steerM, 
And's gone I know not whither : 

Would I could guess, I do piofes.-. 1 
I speak, and do imt flatter, 

Of all the women in the world, 

I nevei eoulil come at hei. 

Her body is bcstOAvfcil well, 

A handsome gr^^ve < 1 pcs hide her ; 

But sure her soul it not in hell, 

The deil could ne’ci abide her. 

T rather think she is aloft, 

And imitating thunder; 

For why, methinks I hear her voice 
Teaiiiig the clouds asunder. 

1 


A ROSEBITT) BV MY KAP ry WALK, 

, 7'ww/'—“The " 

Tub heroine of ihe follownig wng ifti-. Miy Criiikshank, daiight^ of the 
poei‘9 fricnil, Ml. Ciuikshank, .St J.unps'Sun ue, Filinluirgli^ A i>oeiv 
adrlressca to Vr viU be foinid at p.nge 143 

A RosKHUi) by my eaily walk, , 

Adown a corn-cn< losed Imtk,^ 


1 All open spire i’l a riiriifield 



328 


SOiVGS 


Sae gently l)ent its thorny ‘>talk, 

I All en a dewy inoining 

JCre twice tlie sliadcs o' daw n aA: lied, , 
III d’ us cimisou glory spread, 

And drooping iicli tlie dewy liead, 

It scents the caily morfiing 

Within the hush, hoi covcit nest 
A liPle linnet foinlly piest, 

'rhe clew sat chilly on her breast 
Sae caily in the morning. 

She soon, shall see hci tendei biood 
The piido, ihe pieaMiie o’ the wood, 
Annng the Aesh giecn lca^e'< hedew’d, 
AWfikc the I lily inouiing 

So ilioii, dear bird, young [enny fan ' 
On licnililiiig stung, oi vocal an, 

Shall sweetly jiay the tciulci caie 

That tends thy eaily nioining 
So thou, sweet rosebud, 30ung and gaj', 
Shalt be.iiucoiis hla/e upon the day, 
And bios', the ]taieiit’' evening i.aj 

That w.lull'd thy eaily inoinmg. 


, JIR.WINC, ANCIO WrNri-R’.s: .STORMS, 

i 

litttf “Nell Cow’s Lamentation Tor Alji.rc.iirri> 

'J iiK two following songs were wiiiien in priist nf Mi's M.irgiri-'. flialmeis, a 
iclativc of the poet’s fiiena, Mr Caviii jl.uniUoii 

WiiisRK, brating angiy Winlii s sf >ims, 

I'lie lijfly (^cliils use, 

I ar in thcif'^sliade my I’eggy’s lIiiii ,ns 
b’lrst blest iny wondeiing eyes; 

As one who by soiiic ,sa\agc stieani 
A lonely gem suivcys, 

Astonish'd, doubly inaihs us beam, 

With ait’s most polish’d bla/e 

lllcst lic the wild seriiiesti'i'd sbadf, 

And blest the day .and Iiniir, 

Where Peggy s (baini - I fust siuvoy'd, 

When fiist I felt ihoir powoi ' 

'J'he ty'r.ant Death, with gum contiol, 

May sci/e my fleeting breath , 
lint tearing Peggy Aoin my son! 

Must be a stiongei death. 
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MY PEGGY’S 

“ M> Pcggj’h Face.” 

My Peggy's face, niy Peggy's form, 
Tlie frosP of lieiinit age imglil warm ; 
My Peggy’s worth, my Peggy's minil. 
Might cliaim the first of humaiiKind. 
*I love my Peggy’s angel air, 

Her face so liiily, heavenly f.iii, 

11 Cl native giace so vftul of nil, 

Ihit I .uloii; iny Peggy's hcait. 

The hij’s hue, the rose’s dye. 

The Kindling liistie of an eye ; 

Who but owns then magic sway ! 
Who Iiut jfnows lliey all decay ! 

'Phe tender tin ill, the pitying tear, 
'Phe generous purpose, nobly dear, 
Tlie gentle look, that lage disaims— 
'i'hesc are all iniinoital cbaiuis. 


1 nr iiAXKS or- 'iiik dt-aox 

J HHf " J’-han.-iracl. dhonn a diniulh.” 

“TlOsi \crses,"sa>s I’liri-s, in In', notes iii ihc Mii\nal " were roni- 

piiscd oil n 1 . 1 ) iriiiin^ inii, .Miss CInrIotie ri.ainilton, wlin is now inaiiicd 10 
J A(i iir, |i)i\si< i.iii Slioissi^ci to IIIV worihiy friend, (•nviii Hamil¬ 

ton of Maiicliliiie, anil w is Ijorn on the li inks ol tin. A\ r lint was, at the time 
I wrote these lim S, rcsiciiii}i at TI irviesroii, in f'lad.-i-ininnsliire, on tin, ro¬ 
ll’Jiiti. banks of the little river 1 lev on ’’ 

ITow pleasan* the bpiiKs the cicar-winding Dev'on, 

With grccn-spreadmg hudies, and llowers blooming fail 

Put the Iximncsl fluwei on the baiiKs of the J *evoa 
Was oiuL a swell bii-l on the l>ia#s of the Ajr. 

Mild be the sun on this swect-blusliing llovvcr, 

In the gay msy nioin, .as it bathes in .he dew ! 

And gentle the fall of the soft venial shower, 

'l,hat steals on the l veiling each loaf to renew 

Oh, spaio the de.ar blussum, ye oiieiit breezes, 

W itli chill lioaiy wing, as ye ushor the dawn ! 

And far*hc lluni distant, ll'ou leptilo, that seizes 
The veuluie .’vd jnide of the g.aiden and 1 nvn ' 

I.et P-Miibon I’Mdi in his gay gilded lilies 

And lOngland, tiiumphanl, displ.iy hci pioud rose. 

A fairer than cillict .idoins the green vallejs 

WMiere llcvun, swicl Hevoii, me.andeimg flow'’. 
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MACPpERSON'S F/VREWFLL. 

Thh§—" M'Ptiersou’s Kjrif" 

The followint; wa.% (Ie<;ig;necl by ihe poet in improvement on a wcil-knawn 
old song entitled, “ Macplierson’s ijamciil." The(i''ollowing account of Mac* 
phersoii is from Mr tJlianibers's edition of Uie poet’s works ;—".James Mao- 
phersnn was a noted Uighland freebooter of ii'irommon personal strength, and 
an cvcellent performer on the violin After holding the coiiiilies of Abctdectr, 
HanfF, and Moriy ip fear for some >cars, he wis seized by'’J)iiff of Uraoo, 
ancestor of -le Earl of Rife, and tried bcfoie the sheriff of I'anffshiro, (Noveiit 
TCt 7, 1700,) alodi|| with certain gipsies who had been t.iken in his ci/npany. 
In the inison, while he lay under sentence of death, he coiiiooscd a song and 
an appropriate air, the foiincr commencing thus — 

' I'l’e s]ient my time in rioting, 

iJcbaiich'd rny health aiul strength ; t 

I SLiimmler'd f ist. s pillage came. 

And fell to shain. tl length 

Rut dantonl) and want mly, 

And laiitiiigly ril gac , 

I'll play 0 tunc, and dance it roim’ 

Heiieath the galiows-troe ’ 

When brought to the place of eseGuiion, on the Callows-hill of B.'inilT, (Nov. 
it>,) he played the tune on his violin, and then askeH if any friend was present 
who would accept the instrument is a gift at Ins hands. No one coming for- 
w.nd, he indignaiiily broke th^* Molin on hjs knee, and threw away the frag¬ 
ments, after which he siihinitted to his fate 'Ihe traditioniry Account-- ol 
Maepherson's immense prowess ire jiistiiled by his swoul, which is still pre¬ 
served 111 Duff House, at Ranff, and is an implement of great length and weight 
—.IS w'ell as by his bones, whirli were found .. few ye'ars ago, iiid were allowed 
by all who saw them to be mueli stronger th.in the hones of ordinary men." 

Faurweli., ye (liingeons daik and stroiijj. 

The nietth'ii dcstinie ! 

Maepherson’s tune wt’l not be long 
On yonder gailows-tree. 

Sae rantinuly, sac wantonly, 

Sac daiiiitingly gacd he ; 

- lie play’d .1 spring, .and <larccd it lound, 

Below the gallows-ticc. 

I 

Oh ! St hat is death but palling bicath?— 

On mony a bloody plain 

I’ve dared liis face, and in this place 
I sconi him yet again !' 

Untie these bands from off my Iiaivliv 
And bring lvi me ihy swoid I 

Ami tlicio’s no a man in all Scotland 
But I'll brave him at a word. 

I’ve I i veil a life of start and strife; 

I die by lie*chcne : 

It bill IKS my lieart 1 must depart 
And not avengM be. 
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Novir farewell light—thou sunshine bright, 
And all beneath the sky ! ^ 

M'lv cowaijfl shame distain his name, 
ailie wretch that dares not die 1 


WHI^'LE, AND I’LL COME TO YOU. MY IJtD. 

^Dlf, whistle, ^iid I’ll come to you, my lad ; 

Oh, whistle, and I’ll conic to you, my lad: 

Though father and mother should baith gae mad, 

Oh, whistle, and I’ll coma to you, my lad. 

Come douii the back stairs when ye come to cdurt me ; 
Come down fhe b.ft:k stairs when ye come to coint me; 
Ctinie down the back slaira and let naebody see, 

And come as ye weieni coming to me. 


STA. MY CHARMER. 

Tunf~‘ All ''ft' dubh cuir dhiitili " 

S FAY, my charmer, can you leave me ? 
Cruel, ciuel to deceive me ' 

Well you know how njiich you grieve me; 
Cruel charmer, ran you go? 

Cruel thai iner, can you go ? 

By niy love so ill remrtied ; 

By the faith you fonuly plighted ; 

By the pangs of lovcis slighted ; 

Do not, do not le.aie mo so I 
Do not. do not leave me soT 


.STR ATTTALLAN 'S LAM 1 ’, N F. 

• 

Thr StriUhsIlin of the following lines wis William, fourth Viscoiinf of tha 
lume, who fell a^CuIloilen in 17^6 The poi t, iiiiMiifonneil in this parlu'iil&jr, 
imagines hi.ii to have esr.ii>ed to some secure place .after the batlK'. ^ 

Thick I s r mght. o’eihang my dwelling! 

Howling tempests, o’er me lave ! 

Tiubid Inirents, wintry swelling. 

Still svtiround my lonaly c.tvo ' 



SONGS? 


Crystal streamlets gently flowing, 
13u>>y lir^unts of base mnnkiiul. 

Western brcc/cs softly bIowii»g, 
Sint not my disliacted laiiui. 

In the cause of right engag^cX 
Wrongs injuriou'i to ^fcclu^s. 

Honour’s war we "■itonglj wagtil, 
^jut the h(,‘aven^ cemcil success. 

Ruin’s wheel has diivcn o’er us. 
Not a lu>pc that d.iro attend. 

The wltle world i-. all beft re us— 
But a vrorld w ihout a fiicndt 


IHE YOT'VC. IIIGnT.AND ROVrTt. 

Mnr.ig.” 

IjOI i> blaw the fro'-ly biec/cs, 

'I'lie snaws the nioimtanis cover; 

Like wintei on me sei,(.s, 

Since my young Highland rover 
bar waiulci's nations ovei. 

Wliere’ci be go, when-’er he stiay, 
May Ile.ivon btf Ins warden , 

Ket’.iiii Inin safe to fan Strathspey, 
Aiul bonny CastK-f loidon ! 


'The trees, now naked gioamng, 

Shall soon w i’ loaves lie linig’ g, 
The birdiys, dou lo moaning, 

Shall .1 be blithely smging. 

And every flowei be sjuinging. 

Sae I’U lejoice tlie Ice-lang day, 

When by his mighty waidcn 
My yiJiitli’s letum’d to fan Strath'-pey, 
And bonny Caslle-( lordon. 


* SailK, 
« * 
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RAVING \VINJ)S AROGNG lll-Ji I’.I.OWING. 

• * 

^ 7HHC MjLiJicgor of Riiaia’b Lament.'’ 

*' I rOMTospi) tliLsi. verses,”^.i\s liiiiiis, “on Miss Isabella M’Lcod of Raasay, 
nlludiiig to tier feelings mi tliu de.illi of her sisiei, .mil the still more niel.iii- 
vholy death of her sister's liiish.iiid, the* late Fail of ].iOiuiiiii, who shot iiiiiisclf 
out of sheer hcailbrcak at boriie mortiliLaiiuii lie biilfered from the* ut ranged 
ilatc of hi!> huaiiieb." 

Raving winds tirountl her liUiwitiir, 

Yellow lL‘.a\e‘S the woudhiucU t»tio\Miig, 

15y iX river lioiirsdy iiiaiiny, 

Isabella, sli.ix’d dcpl(iuii|r:— 

‘ Faiewcll hours that late dul nieasiiie 
hnnshiiie days of joy and jileasuie ; 

II.xil thou j|looniy of soiiow, 

Cheeilesb nii^ht that knoxvs no morrow ! 

“f)'cr the past too fondly x\andciin|,r, 

()n the hopeless fulurc pondcrin^f ; 

Chilly Clricf niy life-blood lre(vc.s, 

>cll Despau iny fancy seizes. 

Life, thou .soul of o\ery blcssnij^, 

I.oad to hlisciy most tlisUessin^, 

Oh, how |.;ladly 1 tl icsi^n thee, 

And to daik ublivioii join thee !” 


MUSING ON rilL KOAKING OCEAN. 

r^ott - “ Druiiiiioii Iliibh '* 

'"I tiiMVOsHJ these \crses,'' says tlie poet, "out cif ioimil.iin'iil to n i^ItS. 

Maelachlaii, whoia: hubband was an olhecr iii the East Indies. ' 

• 

Ml SING on the roaiimr ocean, 

Which divides my love and tmc ; 

WV'aryinj; Heaven m xvarm detolion, 

Fot his veal where'er he bo,— 

• 

Hope and Fear’s al^rnate billow’ 

Vieldim; late to Natuielb law , 

* Whu^perin^spiuts lound my pillow 
Talk of him that’s fai awa’. 

Ye whom sunow never wounded, 

V’e who nevei shed a teai, 

(. 'arc-vmtroubled, joy-svrrouiuled. 

Candy Day to you ’.a dear. 
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Gcnllc tlo thou btfrieml me j 

Downy .Sleep, the tuiUtn ilrawj 
bptiits kind, {ijiin lUtiid me^— 

1 nlk of him tiut’s f u aw i ) 


LONNV ritn^Y ALISON 
7; «f —"I3i >es o Pilqiihitlder," ^ 

lnh heroine of ll«s sen^ I's th)iii,hi i) hivf b cii lli “ Mf>nljionitr\’s Pcgjjy'* 
of the bong.of th It niiub, uid tiu iilji-ct ot iht.i sjiig'i. 

T*I I Iv & tllLP Vet, yet, 

Via* I’ll ki'.s ihec o’ti aiji'u ; 

All I I 11 k ss t‘ 'e yet, \et, 
lionny I«. ,gy Aksoii! 

Ilk cue and fern, when thou 'll! near, 

1 ^vci m III defy them, C), 

Younj kings upon their hanst.1' thione 
Ail lue sie bk t as I am, 0 ! 

^\hcn III my urns, wi’ a’ thy tint ms, 

I clasp nij tuuntkss tiLiisuic, (), 

1 seek nic mair o’ lleaicn to shaic, 

'I li in siL a moniLiil s pkasiuc, O I 

Ainl by tin ten, sac bomi\ blue, 

1 sntai I’m thine for cvci, O ' — 

And on thy hp-* I ‘^al my loiv, 

And break n sImU I ne^r, 0 I 


'I III t in VAT If irs LAMI Ni. 

/ ' C w ' nil 0 Kt ui ” 

"YiSTLiH'i wrote I 11 11 > n his fnui H Itshoin, "as I wisridn;: through 
R irtcl >f niclini,hoI} ji jlcss nii r-., bti vet.n Cisll w i> tod Vyr&hirc., it b iiig 
Suiidiy, 1 liiiiital my thoughts to psalms and hymns and spinttial songs , and 
your favourite air, ( aptain O’Kein,' comins at length into my head, I ined 
these nord& to u I tni to'^rably pleased with the lerses but is I hue Ally 
a sketch ot the tunc, I h ue u wiln you to try if thev suit thomeasYtre of the 
music " In reply Cleghorn suggests, “ th it you would seiut nm a \er|^ or two 
iniie, •♦id, if you hive no oljccnon M iviuld hive it m lit 7a*''bi(e style 
Suppose Ik should be sung after* the fiial held rf Lullodcii, by the ugfortunite 
Holes'* llie poet falljAcd his file id s aivicc. * 

Tjir smill birck icjoict lu the (jrcon leaves retunnngj 
'I be murmiir.ng blreauikt iviiids thiough the vale, 


I N'eW'Woii 
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The hawllioVu ttrcc') blow, va^the clew of the raorningi 
And wild scatter’d cowslips bedeclj the giecn dale s 
But what can giv^ pleasure, or wliat can seem fair,* 

\fhile tl|c lingering moments are number’d by caie? 

No flowein gaily spunging, nor buds sweetly singing. 

Can soothe the sa({ bosom of joyless despair. 

The deed that I dared, could it meiit their malice, 

A king, and a father, to place on his throne ^ 

Ilis right are these hills, and his right are tltese valleys, 

• Where the wild be.asts find sheltci, but 1 can lind none. 

.But 'lib not my ‘.ufTcrings thus wretched —foiloin. 

My brave gallant fiieiuln I ’tis your uiin 1 uiomn 
\\)iir deeds proved so loyal in hot bfoody trial— 

Alas ! can I make you no sweeter letuiii ? 


OF A’ THE Alins Tilt' WIND CAN ULAW 

Tune- *' Ml'-'- Aiiimral Cordon’s Stradisjjcy ” 

'* 1 eoAji'OSLi< this 'joiig," SUV's ihe poet, "out of romplunoril to Mr*! Burr 

during our hoii'.yinoon.” 

Of a’ the aiits the wind can blaw, 

T dearly like the west, 

For there Ihe boiinv lassie lives, 

■’I’lic lassie I lo’c best: 

'riicic wild woods grow, and rivers row, 

And mony a hill between ; 

J3iu d ly and mghl, my fancy’s lliglit 
Is evei wi’ my J gnn. 

I sec hci hi the dewy flowers, 

I sec her sweet and fair : 

I he.ir liei m the tAiicfii’ buds, 

1 lieai lici thaftn the air: 

'1 here’s not a Ixmiiy flower that springs 
, ^ By fountain, sluiw,^ or gjX’eii, 

Ihcic’s not a bonny biid tnal lUgs, 

But minds me o’ niy Jean. 


OH. WEME I ON rAKNASSHS’ HILL. 

My i 5 lost^ nu; ” 

Tills wa:> jlnu yroiluced in huvoiii of Mrs Burns shorily lirfori. aIic I’-ok U}. 
her lebiilcnco at Ellislaiid as the poet's wife 

On, were I on Parnassus’ hiJI I 
Or had of Ilehcon mjf fill ; 


1 Wood. 
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Thai I niighi catch poetic skill 
Tb tiiiifj how dear I love tlice. 

• Hut Null ihauii be rny Muse’s veil, 

M y Muse luauii be thy Ixuiny sel, 
t)ii Coisiiicon I'll glower* ami s[icll, 

And wutc how dcai I love^thct. 

I 

Then come, sweet Muse, inspiic my lay! 
For a’ the lee-lang simmei’s tlay * 

I cduIdiM Slug, I coiildiia say, 

How miuh, how deai, I love iheo 
I see thee dancing o’er tlie giceii, 

Thy waist sae jonji," thy I'liibs s.ie ileaii,* 
Thy lemiU'iig hp*-, thy loguish cen— 

J>y heaven and c iith I love llicc! 

liy night, by day, a-ti Id, abhame, 

The ilioughts o’ thee my breast iiillame; 
And aye I mu''e and sing thy name — 

I only live to love thee 
Tliough T were doom'd to wander on 
JJeyoiul the sea, beyond the sun, 

Till ni) hist weary sand was iiin ; 

Till then—and then 1 d love thee. 


THK KftTK CMi'.MPftl'UK. 

y utu - ■' Killii.(,raiik.ie," 

GiluMIT fioKNs got-i the follow me; account of tins lidlitd —*'Wlicii Mr. 
Cuiininghanie of Kiiteikiii imiiil to Ins cstRte, two ri ansion-ho'c.s <.n it, 
Jsnturkiii anil Aiinbink,'were both in ruinous st itc V> isbing lo iiiiroiiirct 
Ininsclf wiin some A to the county, iic i;ot tciniioiary cre i iioiis made on i't 
banks of tlic \\r, t isiefully dccor.itnl wiui shiiios inJ flow .s, for a sup|)c.t 
ami b ill, to which most of tb?' rt'pt,i.table fnnilics in the ton ity were iiivjteil. 
It was a iiovtliviii the county, .bid niuittid iiiiith iiotici. k dissoliitiun of 
{larli initnl was sooji c.speritil, and this fesliiity w is thought to be an introduc- 
tion to a c.iiiv.i,ss for rc)irtsetitiiig the lOio tv Several other candidates were 
Spoken of, parliculaily ‘sir John Whileloord, ihtii residing at ( loiicairil, core 
monly pronounc'd (>leiiejiril, anti Mr Jiosw'ell, the well-known biograpneir ol 
Dr Johnson 'I he politic d view's of ihis festive asscnibl ige, wh'oh are alliifelod 
to m the ballad, if tnev e\er cvisted, wcie, however,Jatd .aside, as Mr. Cun* 
liiiighaiiie did not caiiiass the county.'’ 

ft < 

'* C)lf, vvha will to Smut Stophen'.s house, 

'I'o do our crlands thcie, man? 

Oh, wha will lo ‘s.vint Stephen's h mse, 
f)’ th’ merry huis of Ayr, num? 


t Look. 


2 Sin.dl 


9 Well-shaped 
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Or will we send a man-o’-law ? 

Or will we send a sodger?. 

Or lum s^a led o'er Scotland a* 
« The meikle^ Ursa-Major? 






Come, wiir ye court a noble lord. 

Or buy a score o' lairds, man ? 

^or worth and honour pawn their word, 
Their vote shall be Glcncaird’s, raftn. 
Anc gies them coin, ane gies them wine, 
Anilher gies them clatter 
Annbank, wha guess'd the ladies’ taste. 
He gies a Fete Champotre. 




When Love and Beauty heard the news. 

The gay ^eenwoods amnng, man ; 

Where gathering flowcis and busking* bowers. 
They heard tlie blackbiid’s sang, man : 

A vow, they seal’d it with a kiss, 

Sir Politics to fetter, 

As theirs alone, the patent-bliss, 

To hold a Fete ChainiiCtrc. 


ITicn mounted Mirth, on glecsome wing, 
O'er lull ami dale she flew, man ; 

Ilk wimphiig burn, ilk crystal spiing, 

Ilk glen and shaw^ she knew, man : 

She suiumoii'J every social sprite, 

That sports by woc^ or water, 

On the bonny banks of Ayr to meet, 

And keeji tins Fete t^hampetre, 

• 

Cauld Ikircas, wi’ Ms boisterous cicw, 
Weic bound to stakes like k^c, man; 

And Cynthia’b car, o’ sihci fij^ 

Clamb up tbc starry sky, man ; 

Reflected beams dwell in the streams 
Or down the current sliattcr j 

The western bree/e steaN tliioiigh llie trees 
To view this Fete Champetre. 

• 

How many a lobe sae* gaily fleals ! 

What spaiklyig jewels glance, man I 

To Harmony's enchanting notes. 

As moves the mazy dance, man. 


1 Great. 
« Talk. 


* Hresslu 

* Wood. 
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The echoing wooil, the winding Hood, 
J<ikc jUKidisc did glillcr, 

'When nngels'niel. at Adam’s yelt/ 

'J'o hold then b'ele Champetref 

r 

When Politics came* llicie, to m x 
And make lii'> ctliei-^linc, man ’ 
lie circled louiid iho magic gioiind, 
liiiteiUrance found Ik* inm, man *' 
j lie Miidi'd for diame, lie qn.il Ill's name, 
For-iWOK il, cM'iy letUi, 

Wr liunilile inavc'i to join and sluie 
This fesli\c 1 < Le Clumpctie. 


THE DAY Rl'.TL'KNS 
Tum—'‘ Seventh of Nov.:inh‘-r '* 

fN a leltc r to Miss Cli'ilnit r^, i (ulikI of ilir no'-i’', lu .i\ s witli rcfoii'Me 
to this son a - ‘‘(hit'of the mO".! lulfKihlL' ihiii;;'. I li i\ Ioiil Mi -.iimc. linn. 
Is till s(' i\v(1 St iii^as I inadi. to .in ni .i iiiMsic.il ;;tiitlciii.ii it in\ > i[ii out ini <. 
[('.t|itaiu Kitli[(-I of (.dciiritld>:I| ci>M[ osCil for lli< aiiiiive lyof Ins wctidiii>{' 
il.iy ” 

Till- day ictnins, my liosom Ihium. 

'ilie liJ'ssfnI da\ we twa did m 'i I : 

'riiongh wmtir wild m tempest toil d, 

Ne’er summet siin.’i.is h.iK sae sweet. 

'J'hnn a’ the piide that loads the tide, 

And ciossi's o'ei the snltiy Inic* , 

'lhaii kingly lohes, thi.i (I'owiis and glohosj 
llcavtu gi\c me uiuic -it made thee mine*! 

"While da} and night c.’ii htiiig deliglil, 
t)i naLi.ie ..ugh' of pleasure give, 

While joys ahovL mv mind can mott, 

I'ot ihec, and. ihco aloi ■■ I ]i\c ' 

When lh.it gniu foe of life below* 

Comes III hctwec'ii to m.dse us j>.ut, 

The non hand that bie.iks out bjmd, 

It bleaks my bio.iks my heat' 


^ Cate 

* “Alludins to a siipci'tioon,’' s.iys Ch.'imb-is, " which represents .idiiors.is 
formin'; anniiall> front llicir sIoii!;Ii '.'iit.iiii I.tllo .iimnha stones of strestked 
KiloiMin^, which an ii<:cas]|.,i ill) fouiul,.tiid ll.c ical ori);iu of wliieh is supposed 
l.\ l■)l>l]ll I'-ics to be Druidical " 
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TIIR iJibCREKT IIIiIt. 

^'Lxss, In>n your inithcr ii fiac hauic. 

May I IJlit Ijc sac baiild 
As come to your howei avuuIoav, 

Ami cieep iii fiae llie cnultl ? 

^s come to yom bnwer wiiulow, 

And %\hen u’s eaulcl and^^.^t, 

Waiin me in lliy fan bosom— , 
bwcct lass, may f do that 


Vounj; man, j^m ye should be sac kind. 
When 01X1 t^iidewife's fi.ic hamo, 

As come to my bond nindow, 

Wh.iie I laid my lane, 

'I'o warm thee in iny bosom, 

T.il Icnt,^ ril tel! thee whal, 
i'he wav to me lici thioimli the kiik — 
Younjj man, ilo yc hear that ^ ' 


inr: L\/.Y MIST. 

TriNe —'* ircr«.% .1 !)•' ilth to iny line lo\c'' • 

• • 

Tin- la/y mist li.ini;-. fiom the brow of llie hill, 

( oiKr.iliag t!ie com-e ol the dark-w indiii!; nil ! 

How languid the scemes, hi^e so smiohiiy, appeal ! 

As Au’tiinm to Wiiiiei resj^ns the pale yeni, 

Th. f< rests aic leaflcs'., the nuadows ate hiown, 

AiiM dl the i^ay loppery of Summei is down . 

Apari l'‘l me wmjuIci, .iparl let me i«iisc, 

How nuick Time is Hyinji, how keen Fate pui'-ues ! 

ifow lorn,'- T have lived- - but how much lived in vain ! 

• How hltlf of life’s Stanly span xiiay remain ! 

\Vh?b a->pecls old 'rime, m h i piojjrcss, lias woin ’ 

What tics eiiiel Fate iii iiiw kosoiii has Lorn 1 • 

How foolish, Ol woisc*, till om summit is yani’d ' • 

Ainf dowiiwaid, how •weaken'd, how daiken'd how pain’d! 
*^1 his life's not woilli Jiavmi^ with all it can j'lve 
I'or something be}on<l it poor niau sure must live. 


I IceJ 
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1 liAK A WIFE O' MY AIN. 

7 une--* Naebody ” 

Tlis ibllowiitg lines were written sbrwtly after he ’ ad t.ikcn his wife huine to 

Ellisland 

I ITAE a wife o’ my am— 

'* I’ll partake wi' naebody 

I’ll Ink cuckold fiae nane, 

I’ll {fie cuckold to naebody. 

I Jiae a {^enny to sjicnd, 

Ther^—thanks to naebody ; 

T liae naethiiij: to lend— 

I’ll borrow f.ae naebody. 

T am nacbody’s lord— 

I'll be slave to naebody; 

I hac a {juid biaid sword, 

I’ll tak dunts* frae iiaeliody; 

I’ll be meiry and fiee, 
ril be sad foi naebody; 

If naebody cate for me, s 

I’ll cai e for naebody. 


ALU) LdNO SYNE. 

Should axdd acqiiainlaiu'o be foiijot, 
And neiei bronijht to nmi’? 

Shoubl auld actju.untaiice be foii^ot, 
And days o’ king syne? 

l'(5. auld king sync, my dear, 
Tor auld lang syne, 

'\Yc-’Jl tak a cup o’ kmdncas yet 
For auld lang syne! 

W'e lira line tun altoiil the br^es, 

And ])u’d l|je gowans fine; 

Cut w'e’ve*wanc’cr\l niony a vveaiy foot 
Sui’ auld Itmg syne. , 

We twa hac jinidl’t i’ the burn, 

Fiac nioining sun till dm** 


1 Blows. 
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jput seas belween us bi'aud bae roar’d' 

Sia’ auld lang syne. 

4ud hcre^ a hand, my tnisty ficvc,‘ 

Ami gic'^a liaiul o’ lliinc ; 

And we’ll 4rik a light gind willie-waught* 

• For auhl hnig syne 1,, , 

And suiely ye’il be your pint-stouji, ^ 

And surely I’ll be mine; 

And we’ll Ink a cup o’ kindness yet, 

For auld lang syne. 


MY BONNY MARY 
Tunr —"Oo fetch to me a pint o’ wine ” 

Thb fust four lines of this son'^; arc from an old htllad—thercs* are Burn!:’* 

Go fetch to me a pint o' wnne, 

And fill it in a silvei ta''Sie, • 

That I may diink, before I go, 

A service to niy bonny lassie; 

The boat locks at the pier o’ Leith; 

Fu’ loud the wind blaws frae the ferry: 

The bhip rides by the liei w ick-Iaw, 

And 1 maun leave my bonny Maiy. 

The Irumjiets sound, rfhe banners fly, 

The glittering spears aie ranked rea*Iy ; 

The shouts o’ wai arc heard afar, 

The battle close-, tjuck and bloody; 

But it’s not the roaj 0 ’ sea or shore 
Wad make me langer wish to tarry; 

Nor shout o’ wai that’s heaid afar-- 
It’s leaving thee, my bonnj^Mary. 


MY HEx\RT iVAS ANCK AS BLITHE AND I'REE. 

TuHe—*' "1 0 the treavers ye go." 

* Tiip (dioTus of thia song is taken from a very old ditty. 

My heart was ance as hhlhc and free 
A'^ simmer days, were lang. 


1 Friend 


9 DMIIght 


* Clip 
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But a bonny westlin’ weaver lad 
t Has gaiA me change my sang. 

To the weavers gin ye go, fair maids, 
To llie we.a^el 1 gm v go , 

I rede’ you light, gang rfe'ci at night. 
To the 'i\cis gin }c go 

My mither sent me to the town, 

To warp® a plaidcn wah , 

Blit the weary, wcaiy waipm’ o’t 
lias gait ’ me sigh and s^h, 

A I'oiiny wcstliii’ wcavci lad 
Sat working at Ins loom; 

1 Ic took my hcai .s wi’ a pet, 

In every knot and Ihniin 

I sat beside my w'arpm’-wheel. 

And aye T ca’d it roim'; 

But every shot and every knock, 

My hcail it gae a stonn. 

The moon was sinking in the west 
\Vi’ visage pale and wan, 

As my bonny wcstlm’ wcavei kiu 
t'ninov’d me through the glen 

But what w'as said, oi wh il w'as done, 
Shame fa’ me gip I tell ; 

But, oh! I fear the kmtra’’ soon 
Will ken as weel’s myscl. 


HR AW T.Am OF OAI-A WATKk 
1 u?ir —“ Water " 

'I iiK air and thorns of tins sons are both \tiv old Hums wrote the folIoNVing 
for “’Ihe Scots Musical Museum." He .iftcrw.irds^wr jtc the sttuiid version 
'or Thomson 

c « C 

Bkaw, hfawr lads of Gala Water; ^ 

Oh, braw lads of Galt Water : 

I’ll kilt my coats alioon my knee, 

And follow my love through the water. 


' Warn 

® Prei>aru for the loom. 


s Made. 

< U bread 


® Country 
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Sac fallencr hair, ‘<ae hrcnt ^ her lirow, 
Sac bonny blue lier ecu, niy cleario ; 
Sac whibfcher teeth, sac sweet her inou’, 

• The mail 1 kiss she’s aye iny cleaiie. 

• 

fVer yi.>n iflink and o’ci ynn biae, 
t) ei yon moss am.iii:; lln- heather; 

I’ll kilt" r.iy Loats aboon iii) knee, 

* And follow iny lo\c Ihioiij^h the 

Down ainantj the broom, the broom, 
Down am.injr the biooiii, my dcaiit', 
The l.i^sie lost her silken ^no(>d,* 

That cuii hn muny a blul and bleary.* 


(",\I \ W\TRR 

SI ''osn VT RSION' 

biaw, biaw lads on Yarrow braes, 

'1 Iw,^ wandei lliroi]};h the blDOiiim;^ heaihcr ; 

T at \ .mow bi.aei nm I'tliu'k shawa 
Can match the Ia<I- o' C.il.i Wafer. 

Jhil tliere is ane, a seciet anc, 

Abooii iheni a’ I Jo’e him liettcr; 

And I 11 be his, .and he'll I e mine, 

I'hc bunii) kul o’ 4i.il i \\ attr. 

Althiniph hi^ d.iddic nas nac laird, 

\nd ihoujli I h.i^n.i i.ieikle toelicr,^ 

Vet rich MI kindesh, hiu I lo\e, 

We’ll tent oui Hocks by (Jala Wafer. 

It ne'er was wealth, i! ne'erSvas wi .ilth, 

'I hat colt'* conlcnfuient, pc.ace, i . jileasiire ; 

The b.ands and bli-s o’ nuilual lo\t, 

Oh, that s the chicfesl Wuirld’s tit.i.iiie ! 


1 IIIeIi sad smooth * .nul tcir 5 itoiiSht. 

2 Ti^k lip .nm iix. * Much nioJlcy. 

■* The snood or ribiivl with whirh s Seoltish kiss hr.iidcd lu r h i.r )i i-' ,in 
embleinatic.il siEiiihc.ition, .lud ip|)ii('il lo her iii.iuicn rh... !t .v.i t‘>c- 

chaiiEcd for thf <«n4, /’y, or <<>//, \vli( n ihe pissed by in.irris^c into the 
(natron stale Ihit if iht d.iinsel w is .o unforriiriate .is to lose pietcnsions to ihe 
name of maiden without gaiiiiiiE .i ii^ht to thit of nuiiion she was neither 
permitted to use the snood nor advance to the gr.iver dignity of the enwh — 
tsco r 1. 
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HER daddif: forbad. 

I ^ 

7’wwtf—Jumpin’ John " ’ 

Hkr claildie foihad, her minnic ^>ibad 
Forbidden she wadna be : 

She wadna Irow’t Ihe browst she brew’d 
Wad taste ’sae bitterlie. 

The lang lad they ca* Jumpin’ John 
Beguiled the bonny lassie ; 

The lanjf lad they ca’ Jumpin’ John 
Beguiled the bonny lassie. 

A cow and a calf, a ewe .phI a hauf, 

Anil thielty guid slhllin’i and thiee , 

A very gnid tocher,' a colter-man’s dodder, 
The lasb with the bonny black ee. 


HEY, THE DUSTY MILLER. 
Tune--“T.lic Dusty Miller.” 

IIev, the dusty miller, 

And his dusty coat; 
lie mil Avm a shilling 
Oi he spend a gioat. 

IDu-sty w.as the CQat, 
Dusty was the colour, 
Dusty was the kiss 
1 got frae the miller. 

I ley, the dusty miller, 

An<l his dusty sack ; 

I.ecze me on the calling 
b'llls the dusty peck. 

Fills the dusty peck, 
Brings the dusty sdlei 
I wad gic my coatie 
Foi the dusty miller. 


‘ THENIEL MENZIE’S BONNY MARY 
7ww—“The Ruffian’s Rant” 

In coming by the brig o’ Dye, 

” At Darlet we a blink did tarry; 


Dower. 
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As d&y tvas dawin in the sky, 

We drank a health to bonn^ Mary. 

Theniel Men^ic’s. bonny Mary, 
Thcniel Men/ie’s bonny Mary; 
Cha»ie Gregor tint^ his plaklic, 
Kissin* Theniel’s bonny Maty, 

Her een sae bright, her brow sae white, 
Jler liaffet® locks as brown’s a beiry ; 
Anti aye they climpl’t wi' a smile, 

The rosy cheeks o' bonny Mary. 

W e lap and danced the lee-lang day, 

Till piper lads were w'ae and weary; 
But Chailie gat the spring to pay, 

For kisbin'd'heniers lionny Mary. 


WEARY FA* YOU, DUNCAN GRAY 


Time—' Diiiic.111 Gray," 

Tins first version of nu old song was written for the Mnsium The poet after* 
wards composed a second and more faniuu-, version and sent it to Thoinson. 

Wearv fa* you, Dnncan Gray— 

Ila, ha, the girdin'^ o’t' 

Wat* gae by you. Duncan Ciray— 

Ha, ha, the girdjn’ o’t! 

When a’ the lav^'* gae to their play, 

Then 1 maun sit the lee-lang day, - 
And jog the ciadle wi’ my lae. 

And a' for the girdin’ o’*» 

.Bonny was the Lammas moon— 

11 a, ha, the girdin’ o’t! 

Glowerin’ a’ the hills aboon— 

Ila, Jfa, the girdin’ o’t I 
The girdin’ brak, the beast cam down, 

I tint my curch* and baith my shoon— 

, Ah I Dunciui, ye’ie an unco loon— 

VVae on the bad sirdin' o't! 


1 Lost 

9 Temple* 


> Rinding. 
4 Others. 


® Cap. 
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soAns. c 


Buf, Duncan, gin >e’Il keep your siitli, 

I fa, lia, (lie giiiliii’ o‘t !— 

I’se lile^s you wi’ my hiinlmo^t Ineath— 
ila, lia, ihc giriliu’ o’l ' ^ 

Duncan, gin ye'll keep your <‘ilh -- 
The beast again can be.'ii iis baith, 

Ami auUl ^Iess John will mend the skailli', 
And clout^ the had gndm' o’t. 


DUNCAN (dtW 

S 1 < 0 ' ll-KSlilV ^ 

Dt’’XCAN' (in ay cam hcic to woo, 

Ila, iia, the wooing o’h 
On blithe )ulc night when we wcic fou, 
Ila, ha, the woouig o’t 
Maggie coosl her liead fu’ lieigh, 

I.oolc’d askleiit and iMieo skeigli," 

Ciait poor Diincau stand abcigh ,■* 

Ila, ha, the wooing o't. 

Duncan flcech'd,* and Duncan piay'd, 
fla, ha, the wooing u’t ; 

?.Tcg was diaf as AiKa Ciaig,* 

Ha, ha, llie wvoingot 
Duncan sigh’d baitli out and in, 

Giat® his con bailh blccit and lihii’, 
Spak o’ lowjmi’ o’er a linn . 

Ila, ha, the wooing o’t 

Time and ihantc ne Init a tide ; 

Ha, hn,, the wix'ing o’t ; 

Slighted love is sair to bide ; 

Ha, ha, the wooing o t. 

Shall I, like a fool, cjuotli lie. 

For a haughty hi/zic die ? 

She may gac to—France for me I 
Ha, ha, the wooing o’t 

« e 

I low It comes let doctoi', tell ; 

Ha, ha, the wooing > 


1 Patch up 3 Aloof, '■ Wept. 

* Di'-daialul ■* Flattered. 

* \ wall-kiiovi n roc'.y islat in the month of the Frith of ("lyd^ 
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Meg grew sick as hfe grew hale ; 

Ha, ha, ihe wooing o*t. 

Something in her bosom wiings, 

For ichef a sigh she brings , 

And oh^hor ecu, tliey spak sic things ! 
I la, ha, tlie wooing o’t. 

Duncan was a lad o’ grace ; 

lla, lia, the wooing o'l; 

Maggie’s was a piteous case , 

Ha, ha, the wooing o’t. 

Duncan couldiia be hei death. 

Swelling pity smooi’d^ liis wrath ; 

Now they’re cionsc and canty*-* baith ; 

1 la, Iia, the wooing o’t 


THF PLOUnitMAN. 

Tn»e —“ b'li wi’ the ploughman 

This fouith and fifth veiw'i onh this i ct are by Hur the remainder 

some older 

Tiih plougliinaii he’s a bonny lad. 

Ills mind Is ever tiiic, )o ; 

Ills gaitcis knit below his knee. 

Ills Iioniu't It IS liliie, jo 

Then lip wT’ my ploughman lad. 

And liej' niy ineiiy ploiighniaii ’ 

Of a’ tin; liados that I do ken, 

Cuinniefld me to the plouglnnan. 

My ploughman he comes hame at e’en, 

He’s aften wat and weary ; 

Cast alT the wat, put on tne diy. 

Anti gae to bed, my dtaiie ! 

I will wash niy ploughman’s hose, 

And I will dress his o’eilay ; •* 

I will^nak my ploughman’s bed, 

And cheer hinplftlc and early. 

* I hac l)een*east, I hac been west, 

I liae been at Saint Johnston ; 

The bonniest sight that e’er I saw 
Was 'he ploughman laddie dancin . 


V Smothered 


2 Checi fill ana happy 


Cravat 
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Snaw'whito stockt^fs on his legs, 

^ And sillef, buckles glancin'; 

A guid blue bonnet on his head— 
And oh, but he was handsome ! 

Commend me to the bam-yard, 
And. the corn-mou,* man ; 

? never gat my coggie fu', 

'riU 1 met wi' tlic ploughman. 


LANDLADY, COUNT THE LAWIN 
7 fine —“ Hey Tutt Taiti.” 

i 

The fir'd two verses of this arc by Ihnns ; the others belong to a ditty of ai 

earlier date 

Landlady, count the .'awin, 

The day is near the dawin ; 

Ye're a' blind diuiik, boys, 

And I’m but jolly fou. 
llcy tutti, taili, 

How tutti, taiti— 

Wha’s fou now ? 

Cog and ye were aye fou, 

Cog ami ye were aye fou, 

1 wad sit and sing to you, 

If ye were ayE fou. 

Wcel may ye a’ l>e ! 

Ill may we ncvci see ! 

Clod bless the king, l) 03 rs, 

And the companie' 

IJey^tiitti, taiii. 

How’ tutti, taiti— 

Wha’s fou now? 


TO DAUNTON ME. 

Tu>te —“To (launtou u^’' 

Thf blude-red rose at Y ulc may bUiw, 
. The simmer lilies bloom in snatv, 


* The gap left in the pile of corn-sheaves in the barn as .ire removed to 
the threshing-floor. 
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The frost may fi eczo^e deepest sea ; 

But sin auld man bhalfncver daimton me. 

• » 

To Taunton me, ami me so yoniiff, 

\Vi’ Ins faiise heart and datt’rintj tongue, 

Tliafj'tb the thing you ne’er shall see ; 

For an auld man shall never daunton me 

JFor a’ his meal and a’ his maut, 

For a’ his fiesh beef and his saiit, • 

For a’ his gold and while monie, 

All auhl man shall never daunton me. 

Ills gear may buy him kyc and yowes, 

Ills gear may buy^ him glens and kiiowes ; 

Ihit me he shall not buy nor fee, 

I-or an auli man sliall never daunton me. 

He hirp]c.s^ twa-f.uild as lie dow,- 

Wi’ his teelhles.s g.ib'* and his .uihl lield pow,'* 

And the ram dreeps down fi.ic his red blccr’d 
I'hat auld man shall never daunton me. 


COMIC nOAT MK O’KR TO CHARLIE, 

Tuna —*' O'ei the W.ttcr to Charlie ” 

CoML boat me o'er; come row me o’er, 

Coim- boat me o'er to Charlie ; 

I’ll gie |olm Ross anolhei bawbee. 

To boat me o’er,to CJiarlie. 

t 

Wc’ll oVr tbc water and o’er the sea, 

Wc’ll o’er the water to Charlie ; 

Come ■weel, come woe )\vc'll gaihr,V and gt^ 
And live oi die wi’ Chailic. 

I lo'e weel my Charlie’s name, 

Though some there he abliui him : 

But oh, to sec .auld Nick g.Tiin hame 

And Charlie’s fixes before him 1 

» « 

,I sweat and.x'ow by moon and stars. 

And .sun Ih.at shines so caily, 

If 1 hatl twenty thousand lives, 

I’cl die as alt for Chailie. 


1 Limps. 


flCaa 


4 Mouth. 


4 BaM head. 
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RAITLIN', RO'XrIN’ \VIL[.1F, 

r 

Tw;/t—" Ratllm’, roarin' Willie-*' 

\ 

”Tiik hero of tliii c''i iiit, ’ si\ s Biirns, “ was one of t’le worthiest follow iii tlie 
woilil—William I)iiiil)-ii, I'-sq , writer to the sisjnei, lMiiibiii;'h, ami eolom 1 ol 
the t.'io(,h'illan coii>s - a tl'ili 'il wils, who look ih it title .ii the liiiiif nf riiMUg 
the fuiiuLlc rcgiinciitii." The l.ist sian/'i only was the woik of trie [lOcl 

i 

O^vriiiN’, Kwrin’ Willie, 

()li, lie helil to llic f.m, 

And for to sell his fidtlle, 

And bnv oine otiici wn.ic ; 
ilntpaiMn.; i’ hi' fiddle, 

The sii.l leai lili I’t his ee , 

And nlllm’, roaiin’ Willie, 

Vc’ic u'clcume Juii to j,nc ! 

O Willie, come scdl yuui fiddle, 

()h, sill )iim fiihlle sae line ; 

O Wilhc, come sell yoiu liildlc, 

And buy a jnnt o’ wine ! 

If I slimild sell niy fiddle, 

'fhe wall’ would think I wab niaJ : 
foi inony a lanlin' day 
My fiddle and 1 bae h.id, 

.Is I tain by (‘lochallan. 

1 cannil) kiekil ben — 

Kallliii’, Kiaiin' Willie 

^^as .siiiinjr at yiyi boaid eri’; 
tiittiiij^ at jon board en’, 

Anti anian{r t;n,vl compaine j 
Ualtlin’, luaiin’ Wi'be, 

Ve le weLoiiie ii mie lu me ! 


MY HiXtCII' ' 

“ What will 1 do gm iii> hogjjie dici ' 

• 

What will I do fjni my hog^ne die? 

My joy, my pi tie, ni> Tiogjrn; t 
‘Aly only licast, I had nae mac,, 

And VOW' I ut I was votjie ! ^ 


1 Vuii. 

* a young bhe'“p before u is first shoin 





The lec-lang nigljt we waidiM the faulcl 
Me and my faithfii’ dtiggu; , 

VVe he.ii<l nouglit but the i oaf mg him, 
Aman<:'-tlie Ijiaes sac ''Cio'rtrio 
a 

\'Ut the Iioi’Jet cried fiac tlic castle v.'o' 
The bliutcr" frac the bootPie, 

’ The tod'* rciihed upon the hill, 

1 Lieinblod for iny hoy^ie 

day did daw. ami (.ocks did ciaw 
TJie iiioiinng it was foggio , 

An niico tyke* lap o’er the ilikc, 

And Jiiaisl his kill’d my Jioggie 


UP IN nil': MOk%';NO f-aria 

Tlic (Iioriiii uf 11111 is I’K' , Imt ilii. tw" sI.uiaI' tii, Pin 

1. tio/i s 

Ui* in the moriiiMg's no foi me, 

' Up in the nioiimig laily ; 

Ill'll a’ the; hills nu; covei d \vi’ Miaw, 

1 111 hint it’s winici faiily. 

Canid hlaws the wind fiae east to west, 

'I'lie (liift IS (hiving sanly , 
tsae loud and diiill I hcMi the Idasl, 

I 111 iiiic It’s wmle*, faiily 

The liirds sit clnllering'’ in llic thoiii, 

A’ day ihiy loo but paiely , 

And king's the night li n e’l n to morn. 

I'm bUic It b winter l.uily 


T'M O’ER YOLAO TO MARRY VFT 

/ une —" l’«i ii'i I 1 "iini; li> ni my ^ st " 

1 ,^^r my mamni\,.s„ac baitn, 

\Vi’ uiuu folk r weary; su ; 

AndJ>ingin iinan’il>cd, 

I’m fley d** a ail mak me eerie/ sir 


Full urituiiioif 

biidi<’' 
Mirt-wiipc 


3 Fox 

\ struiKe ilojr 
!> 'al ut-riii^. 


" Xfr.i.il. 
~ liiiiiil. 



SOJ^TGS. ^ 

I’m o’er young to matry yet; 

I’m o’er young to marry yet; 

I’m 'o’er young—'twad be a sin 
I’o tak me frae my mfiminy ycj 

My mammy coft ^ me a new 

"I he kirk maun hae the gracing o’t ; • 

Weic I to he -wi’ you, kind sir, 

I’m fear’d ye’d ^poll the lacing o’t, » 

Hallowmas is come and gane, 

The nights me lang tn winter, sir; 

And you and T in r.e bed, 

In tiouth I dare na venlurci sir. 

Fii’ loud and shrill Ibt frosty wind 

Ulaws throiigli the leafless tunnier^'* sir ; 

But if ye come this gale'* again, 
i’ll auldcr be gin biinmct; sir. 


THE vVINFER TS PAST 

The nintci it is paNt, and the sumniei’s come at last} 
And the little buds sing on e\ci) Ireo ; 

,Now evci) thing is gl.ul, while 1 am veiy sad. 

Since iny true Ju-rc la pasted fioni me. ’ 

Th i; rose upon the br'or, by the waters running clear. 
May have chaims for lliC' linnet oi the bee ; 

Theii little lovts are bles>t, afid their little lieaiU at rest, 
But my true love is paiied from me. 

$ 4 

My love is like the sun, in the Armament docj run. 

For ever is constant and tme; 

But his IS like the moon, that wanders up and down. 
And is every month clianging anew. 

i 

All you that are in love, and cannot it remove, 

' I pity the pains you em'liiSe : 

Foi experience makes me know that your hearts art full 
o’ woe, 

A woe that no mortal can cure. 


IkiughU 


2 Trees. 


» Way 
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OH, WII,LIE IJREW'D A PECK O' MAUT 

J 

/'nne Willic brew’d .t peek o’ iiKiiil.” 

0 

Si’lEAKiNfi of this fainoM'5 the poet sayh - "'J'hc ur is Allan ATasterton’t, 
tlie song mine The occaiibn of it was ihis—Mr William Nicol of the High 
School, Edntlnirgh, being at Moffat auriiig the autumn vacation, honest Allan 
— who was at that time on a visit to DaUwmton—and 1 went to pay Nicol a 
visit We had such a joyous meeting that Mastcrtoii .ind I agreed, each in 
our own way, taat we should celebrate the business " 


On, Willie brew'd a peck i/ inaut, 

And Rob and Allan cam to piee 

Tliiee blither hearb, that lee-lang night, 

Yc wadna iind in Chii&tcndie. 

Wp are na fou, e're nae that fou, 

Hut ]iiiit a drappie in our ce; 

The cock may craw, the day may davt 
Ail'd aye sve’ll ta^te the bailey bree. 

Here are we met, lliiec meriy boys, 

Three merry boys, I trow, at e we ; 

And mony a night we’ve metry been, 

An<l mony may we hope to he 1 

It IS the moon -I keii her horn. 

That’s blinkin’ in the lift sae hie ; 

blie shines sae bright to wile ns hnine, 
lint, by my sooth, she’ll wait a wee I 

Wiia fust shall rise to gang awa’, 

A cuckold, coward loon is he I 

Wha last beside h\s chair shall fa’, 

He 1 '- the king amang us three 1 


TO MARY IN HEAVEN, 

, 7'up.e —" Death of Captain Cook.” 

Maky Campbpi 1, 'l.c htnuiif' of ihis ^nd several of his finest snugs, belonged 
to the tieighbourliCKAl of Dunuuiij a village on the Frith of Clyde, one was in 
the service of Montgomery of Coilblicld, when Burn, hrst bccairs acquanucd 
with her. She was a bcaiilifiil girl, the be.iii ideal of ,i “ Rrstch lassie," who 
WJb as good as she wfiA beautiful. Tlierc had been some lo>e pa" -> ig's, tticmsli 


1 '11 n 
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no, oil Ills p.irt of a ^(‘rious natiiic, btln con‘them, nml when the iiipture wnh 
the ^rnlmlr fiiiiil" tin'k place his thought* siiavul low iias Maiy Lampbell 
1 licio can he' no donht liiat Vi''rv soon l ili tp and sinccit atl.ichiiiciu spiuiij^ lip 
Iii.tacrii ilicni il v\as .tii iiipe<l ili it M.irv slnnild Icivo In i plait in Mciy, to 
I'icii.i'i, for licr th ini;'. ol ((iikIui hi I'n fore she went lo her t.iilier s hor ic they 
nut and parted, wln.ii the foliowiin; ccicmony was cn.iolcd hell ecu iliciii -- 
'taking lip then j'D'.tines on the opposite s|d(,s tif a small lirook, and holding 
n Ihble bctwcLii ihcm, thc> exchanged \fms of MJcliiy towards each other 
'I lit y then cschangi'il Ihlilcs The lopv gucii f) M iry lias been oicscried , il 
ts in two vtiliiiii's On a bt ink leaf ol the fiist soliiii.c is inscribed, in the poet’s 
tnnd-wiiliiig, “.Viid ye shall not - wear by iny name falsely I am the faird,” 
(Lev MX T 2 ) 111 the second'olnine, “'I’liou shall not foisweir thyself, but 

shall perforn niito the Lord dime oath,” (Matt v jt ) Another blank leaf in 
this voliiine beats his name and his ni.isomc mark , 

'1 he !os er*' never met again A few weeks after, Mai y Campbell died suddenly 
.tUrceiiO'k Rcicntlv a monument wis ererted over hir grave by'cveral 
adninexs t>f the jHiet Ih, the third annivcisary of ihc deith of Higldind 
M irj Jean Arnioui, by I'l.a iiine liis wile, tells us tint, tow.irds the eveiniig, 
“lie gitw s ul abj'il si'iiiiiliing, W( lit into the biriiiard, when he siiode 
it'silessK 11)1 and (lown for souk iiiiir ilthough reiiealetilv askcl lo tome m 
Immediately uii citiiiiig the li iiise ■ sat down ami wroti ''I o Maiy in 
JR‘ivcn,’''an oiiip'i’iniig of p ission, v iieli I oikhirt tli iraeteti-f s .is "the 
noblest of a'l /us b•l!!ad^ ” 


'riiiiV lini^’iiii<r siaij tvilh It’ss’nini; lav. 

That lovesl to j;rcct tho early mom, 

A£;aui tbim iishoi'si m tJie day 
My Mary from niv soul Mas Uuii. 
t ) Maiy ' tlcar dqiailcd .shade ' 

Wlieie Is lliy jilate of blissful u sL ■' 
ftce’st ilioij thy lover UnMv laid ? 

Ilct't si thou tlie '^riMiib lli.tl. lend liis breast? 

'J hat sacitd hour can I foitjtt, 

Can I the hnllow’d jjiovt, 

Wlicrc by the rvuidintj A)i we uiel, 

‘I'o live r'lio day of paitiiij^ love ' 

I’lcmiiy will not eflrue 

Th(> e lecoids di.ar r/ liaiispoiti jiasl ; 

Thy iinai;e at oui i.ist embraie ; 

All ! lutle lliouylit we ’tM.is out la ■ ! 

1 . 

Ayr, {Turylmt;, kiss’d his pebbled shoie, 

(l'c*ihiin£j Miih wiki woods, lliick iiintr jfioe't ; 
The fragrant bn eh, and h.iwthom hoa'. 

rwmed amoioiis loiind llic laj.'tuinl stent , 

'I lie Jlow’tis spMiij^f Wanton to be po’-t, 

'I'he buds sang lo,.ii on e\eiy — 

'I’lll loo, too sbon, the glowing west 
I'/u'.i.tim il tilt sptt.' of wiiigM tla> 

Millo’ti ihest )n\ muiioi} waket.. 

And fondly bi'iods wiih iiiisei can * 
liiuo bill the impiessioii slioiigei makes, 

A's streams their ihaimtls deepei wear 



.S(UY/.S' 


Wf- owf 
? )uiii(ri'’ 
foriiicr II 
ImiiIi Sllll 
to miss 1 
N^.kb llic I 


3 SS 


My Mary ' dc.ii di-pailnl sha^lc ' 

Where Is Ihy plaec uf blissful icsi '> 

^et'si ilimt thy lovii Uwl) l.iul -* 

*IIe.ir'st iJioii the j^iu.uis l)i.il iciiil his breast? 


'IHK I,A1>1>IKS 1!Y JIIK I’.AN’KS (V M Mf 
/ u>f ,—“ Up .ind w.mr iIriii i ” 

rolloWIIMT sDll^ to 1 COIItOstLll llt‘< Ill'll fur iho ll'|)lL‘Sl*Mt>ltIflll of llic 

ii^hs 111 , i 7 ^ij, iJt'iiAd'ii hir J uiK s loliiisioii of WLsit'ih ill, tin; 

lic'r .-Hid (,11)1.1111 Millti of fi ilsu iiiioii Vs liiiMis h.iil fiit'inls on 
I'Hils no serv strong imcri,'i in cillni. I.ik 

II I Ilf m OllllIKJ his (Ictc’it.itioii of tho IJ list of (,)iuo 

Im id of tht; I oiy fn.liou w'lo \ pported (.'.ii'i vni Millc 

■"ini laddiL's \)\ tile brnlvs o' Nilh 
Wnt luist lii^ (. laio Ml' a’, Jamie . 

Hut he'll sail tliein as Jic sail’d rhe Kiii^', 

Tuin l.ul and nn UM’a , Jimiie 

T'p and Mam * them a’, Jamie, 

L'p and wain them a’ , 

'The Johnstons h.no the guidin' oY, 

Vc turncoat Wlni^s, aua' 

The d.\y lie stood Ins eounliy’s liieiul, 

()i ^.led liei faes a daM", Jamie, 

i>i fiae piiir man a blefsin' nan, 

'That day the duke necr S...M Janiiv.. 

Ihit wha Is hr, ilie- loiflUiy’s boast, 
lake him theie is h.i imm, Janue ; 

Theic's no a callant tents the kyc,' 

Jhit kens o’ Westeih.i’, Jamie 

To end the Maik here’s Whistlebii- K, * 
l.aruj may Ins Mhislle lil.iw, Janne ; 

And Maxwell tiuc o’ sIliI nis' blue. 

And we'll lie Johnstons a’, Jaime. 

Up and wain ifliln a’, J.iniie, 

Lip .iiul w.iur them .i’ , 

Tilt lohiTsloiis h.ie tlic windin’ o't. 

\ e luiiito.it M liiys, .m i’ 


Heat '" J’oy l' ml. (ti 


* AleK.iiiuer liiilv%hi 
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THE FIVE C\kJJNIyS. 

J jtfu - “ Chevy cfuice ” 

< 

<• 

ANiirittR IxlhJ ('M iho roiUe^tPil cleilion tIIiuIoI to iii thi* iirevjinis sonj* 
riic fivK Ijiirghs, w liii h rctiiriu.il a iiu-iitbor to p irluriT cut, are repre- 

scuted by live c.irliiies (old woineir) Jluinfrics, a> Rl.igs’y on llie bank^ of 
Vith , Aiiiun, as Hliiikint; l>vt-s of Aniiatid.ile , Kirkc iKlIiiLKlit, ab Whibky 
Jean of G.iHoway Sanquhar, as I'kick Joan frae Cnehtmi Pttl , aiid Loch- 
niabcn, a* hliUjury of the M.iiiv laichi ^ 

Tiierk Wide five cailincs in the south, 

They l-'Il uinin a schcnif, 

'I'o soinl a 1 ul 1(1 l.on'on town, 

To hrino- thoiii Jidutg'. liamc. 

I. 

N(ii only hull" them tidin'Js hanie, 

Pint do then cirands iheit*, 

And aiblhib^ gowd and lionour baitli 
Might be that laddie's shaie 


Th.re vvas Maggy by the banks o’ Nilh, 
A dame w i' pride encugh , 

And Maijoiy o' the Jb-ny Lochs, 


A c.ulmc auld diul tcigh. 


And llhnkin lies-, of Ani.aiulale, 
'Dial dwelt near Solway-side, 

And Whisky jeafl, lliat took her gill 
In Galloway sae wide. 


And Idack Joan, liae Ciichtou Teel, 
O’ gipsy kith and km ;— 

Five wighter*-* c.ulines weiena foi'.’’ 
The .so;]lli coiiiUiie within. 


To send a lad to Lon’on town, 

They met upon a day; 

An>l niony a knight, and mony a laird, 
Then erialid fain wad gats». 

G ( 

% 

()li, mony a knight, and iiioiiy a laird, 
This Cl rand fain w-.ad §ae , 

Hill nac ane could their faiity pleas«,% 

< 111 lu-'ci .1 nnc but Iw.ie 


11 erhap' 


* ^^ora pqiy^riuil 



V7 


The first he was a belted knighi,"' 

Bred o’ a Border clan ; , 

And h^wad gae to Lon'on town, 

^ Miglit nac man him wiilistan'; 

And he*Srad do their errands wed, 

And meiklc he wad say ; 

And ilka ane at I.on’on court 
• Wad bid to him guid-day. 

Then neist cam in a sodger youth,■{'■ 

And spak \vi’ modest grace, 

And he wad gae to 1-on'on town. 

If sae their pleasure was. 

He wadn-i hecht’ them couitly gifts 
Nor meiklc speech pi cl end ; 

But he w'ad hecht an honest Ik tit 
Wall iie’*r descit his fneiifl 

Now, wham lo choose, and wham refii'^c, 
At strife Ihir carlines fell ; 

hor some liad gentlefolks to plea'-e. 

And some wao [dease thcni'^cl. 

Then out spak mi.n-mouM" Meg o’ Nitb, 
And she spak up wi’ piule, 

And she wad send the sotlgei yoiilh. 

Whatever might betide. 

• 

Kor the anld giiidmanj o’ Lon\’n court 
She didna c.uc a pm ; 

But she wad send’a sodger youth 
To gleet his eldest son § 

Then up sprang Bess of A*ina:i'l.'ile, 

And sw'ore a deadly aith, 

Says, “1 will send the Bonier I night 
Spite o' you cai lines baith. 

“ For^ar-olf fowls hae feathers fair, 

Anri fools o’ cl^tpge are .fiirii; 

But T hae tried this Border knight, 

• And J’Uliy him yet again.’’ 


* Promise 


” Prim-moiitn.'-i* 


*SifJ Johnston 
t George 111 


t t'.ipr III! Mil'' i 
§ I III. ol w.ao* 



55» 


iOjVCS. 

I 

'llicii Whisky Joan spak ovvie her drink, 

“Ye weel ken, kinimers a’, 

^ 'J'lic aiiUl gUidman o’ Lon'oii court, 

III-' back’s been at the wa’. ' 

f 

‘‘And inony a fiiciid that kis<.Il Ins cup 
Is now a froinit^ ’Mj;hl ; , 

Hut It’s ne'er be said o' Wliisky Jean, 

I’ll send the IJoidei knight.” * 

Hays Black Joan frae Crichton Peel, 

A carl me ctoor® and grim,- - 

' 'rile au’.d guidnian, and the young guidman, 
Foi jcc nny sink or swim ; 

“I'oi fouls will prat ' o’ right and wrang, 
Wilde knaves lau.’ i in tlie^i sleeve . 

Tint wha blows best the hoin shall win, 

1 11 spioi me coiiitier's leave ” 

\ 

'I’lipn slow raise Mai jury <»' the Lochs, 

And wrinkled wmi her blow ; 

Her ancient W'ced was russet giay, 
llei aukl Scots blind w.is tun 

•'•The T-on’oii comt -et light by me — 

I Set as liglit by them , 

And T will send the sodgti kid 
'lo shaw' Ih.ii coiiit the same " 

Sae how tins weighty )ilea may enil, 

Nae moital wiglit can fi II • 

God giant the king, and ilka man, 

May look aid to him-el! 


Tin: liLui'-i.vr.n l\ssif. 

Air ‘'J'hc* liliic-cjcct Ins- " 

• 

I'nit heroine of thii son,: w is Miss Joan Jeffrey, (l.uiEhlf.r of the Rev Mr 
Ji’ffrey of r.orlitiiahen. Mi-.s Teffrev niiiri*U anAtneoc>n ('enticiiini of the 
ihine of H m' k, ami it in.iv he v orih v'H'irctine that a d on i.ter of Ins hecaine 
the wife of »|>t.iin Milks uf itio t'li led .Si.tios ihc lieio of the affair of 

it c Trent and the c uituic ol ihe t'o ifcdciate C'o niiiissioncrs , * 

I RAi I') a waefu' gate’’ yestreen, 

A gate, 1 fear, I'll deailynie j 


* Ancstnnpci. 


2 Austere 


■I Road 
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I gat my death frac Iwx sweet een, 

'I’wa lovely eeii o’ bonny,blue. 

’Twas her golden ringlets briqlil; 

Her lips, like roses, wat \\i’ dew; 

Her heaving bosom, lily-wliilc-- 
It wa'^ficr ceil sac bunny blue. 

She talk’d, she smiled, my heart she \\ ilcd • 
She cluirii d my soul-- I wist na how , 
And aye the simind, the deadly wfliind, 
Cam frae her een sao bonny blue 
Itut sp.aio to speak, and spaie to speed,” 
She'll aililius* listen to my vow ■ 

Slivvald she lefusc, I'll lay my dead’-* 

To hei t\v i Cell sae bonny blue. 


WIITN FIKS! f'-WV F\IR JF.ANMF'S r \f ]• 

J.o " M »g I-ind'r " 

riiissoii<T fiiMt ippeirivl ill I'le AVre I Mnt i i i wii'i tlie fullnwii,;* 
iiotu'i* of lif» litruiri'.', iMi^ Ki i‘'vII Ic (/<.'. Ml s lo i.i JlITo/) nii^ntioiitil iljm, 

- " 1 lie laily to wliiini iIk fijiliiwiii '\i.. ^i's -iiuver befoie piililis'i-ol 

kmiwii to I'le ri nlfisof I’miis as tlm ‘llliiueytil L lu,' one ol i 
r.ieo whose b( intii’s tinl virtues furinC'l f u si vent RciH'r Uioiis tlie ins|iii iluui 
(if the iinstf'is of Si ritlisli siiii^ IIi ■- iiiotfiLr w.k A .on's \iiiistroni;, ni \iliii i. 
tioiioiii tile t iiil!u i^ woidsaiiil beiiitifnl air of ‘ Rti-liii ( ' were cii’i'po-i 1 " 

\Virrv fitst I saw fur [eatne’s face, 

I cotddna tell wh'it add me, 

My lieait went fluti?iing pit-a-prit. 

My een they aliuu-t latl’d nn' 

Slie’. aye su' neat, sic tiiin, sae i"dif, 

All giace does rf»nid hei hoier," 

Ae loalc de])M\od*me o’ niy lieait, 

And I bcL aiie a luver. 

She s aye, ayi- sae blPltln sae gay, 

She's aye s(, ),hihe an iIkidl 
S hes ajc sac boni'y, lili lie, and <; .y, 

( 'll, gtii r uei.' h'er di.iile ' 

Had I Hundas’s whole estate. 

Or ITopeloiin’s »«alth to shine in; 

Did waihke laurels 11own Miy brow, 

• Oi lunnblrfi bays iiilwmmg— 

I d lay thun a’ at Jeanio’s feit, 


M'oihips -J Heath 

* A proverbi il expression -Give me Hie c'lnnce of spcnkiii ■ and the onoor 
tunny of gaiiiiiiK fici fa, our. * ' 
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CouH I but hope to move her, 
iind prouder tlian a belted knight. 

I’d be niy Jeanie's lover. f 

She’s aye, aye sac blitlu*, sae gay, &c, 

6nt sair I fear some happier swain 
Has gain’d sw'cet Teanie’s favour* 

If so, may every bliss be hers, 

'I’Jiough I maun never have her; 

But gang she east, or gang she w'est, 

' ’Twixt Forth and Tweed all over, 

While men have eyes, or ears, or taste, 

She’ll always find a lover. 

bhe’s aye, aye sac bhlhe, sae gay, &c. 


MY r.OVET.Y NANCY. 

Tufte—"The Quaker's Wfe " 

I. 

“Tub following song,** says the poet, in .a leiltr to Clarimla, "is one cf iny 
l.-itest prodnrLions, and I send it to you as 1 would do anything tlse, !A.eai:sc 
>I pleases myself ' 


Tiiinf, am T, my faithful fair, 
Thme, my lovely Nancy; 

Kyei y pulse along my veins, 

Eveiy lovnig fancy. 

To thy bosom lay my heart. 

There to lhr<,b and languish : 

Though despair had wrung its coir, 
Th-at woulil heal its anguish. 

t 

Take away the-e rosy Ups, 

Rich with balmy treasure; 

Turn awiw thine eyes of love, 
l^est 1 die with pleasuic. 

What is life W’hen wanting love? 
Night without a morning; 

Love’s the cloudless summer sun, 
Nalme gay adorning. ^ 


TIPIITE DUNBAR. 

" Johnny M‘Gill." 

Oh, wilt thou go ivi* me, sweet Tibbie Dunbar ? 
Oh, wilt thou go wi' me, swcai- Tibbie ftunliar? 
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Wilt thou lide on a horse, or be drawn in a car. 
Of walk by niy side, oh, sweet ^ribbie Dunbdr? 
1 

I cJirc na thy daddy, his lands and his nione)-, 

1 caie na th^tjcin, sac higli and sac lordly: 

But say thou wilt hac me for better‘for waur— 
And come iii thy coatic, sweet Tibbie Dunbar! 


WHEN ROSY MAY COMES IN \Vf FLOWERS 
Tufttr — " The jrardcncr wi* his paidlc ” 

Thb soiifj winch follows this, Damiy IJivie, is an inipiovcd version of the 

^ Sillllc 

WllE.' i losy May comes in wi’ flowers, 

I'o deck hy pay pirtn-spcailinp Ijowers, 

'J’hen busy, busy, aie his liom-s— 

The gaidcner \vi’ his paidlc.^ 

The crystal waters gently fa'; 

The meriy birds aie lovers a'; 

Tlic scented bree/es toiind him blav — 

The gaidener m’ his paklle. 

When purple niomlng starts tlie hare 
To steal upon her early fare. 

Then llnoiigh the dens he maun repair— 

The giiidener wi' liis paidlc. 

When day, espiiing in the west. 

Tile cm tain draws of natine’s rest, 
lie flies to hei aims he lo’es the best— 

Tlie gardenCi* wi' his paidle. 


DAINTY DAVn: 

Now rosy May comes in wi’ dowers. 

To deck her gay gieen-spreading liowcrs; 
And ilhw comes in iny happy hoiiis 
To wander wi**iwy Davie, 

Mcc^ me on the wailock knowe. 
Dainty Davie, dainty Davie ; 
There I’ll spend the day wi’ you. 
My ain dear dainty Davie. 


1 tije. 
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1 he crystal waters rouiiLl us fa’, 

J he luoiry Ijirtls aie lovers a’, 

'I'he scented biec/es round us bjaw, 
A-wamlering u i’ my 1 )avie. 

*» 

When purple nuirnmi; starts the hue, 
'I'o steal uj)f)n lier caily faie, 

Then thioucjlv the ilews 1 will ujsiu, 
'I'q ineot my fai'litu' navie. 


When day, e\pijm<; m tl\c we^t, 
'1 he cm I am diaw-. o’ natuie’siest 
1 lice to his aims f |oV best, 

Aiul that’s my an. ileai Davie. 


MY ir\RRY WAS A 0\r,b\Nr .'.AV 
/ii/rt “ HajlilaniU I's T-aruent ” 

1 III- f hnru': of tliiN soil» !,floi'tiril to an otil 


Mv Hairy \\.i« a Ljallaut ^a^, 

Kii’ stately strode he on tl.«' jilam ; 
I’lit nv)w he*' banish’d far awaj, 

I'll nevci see him bask ai;ain 


Dh, for hiiii back airam ’ 

< )h, foi him baeV aL^am ’ 

1 wad "le a’ Knockhasjiu' ' la-vl 
I'oi Ilii^ldand 11 u ly back ao.i 

•t 

When a’ the la\c j^ae to then bcil, 

1 wander iloule^ up the i^lcn . 

I set me down ami ijret't ■'* my fdl. 

And aye I wish bun back a"am. 


f)h, Wlic soma vdlams lian;;tl hu;li 
And ilka body had then am ' 
Then I miijlil sec llie joyfii' sif^ht. 
My llif'lilanrl Ilairy back acjain. 


I Res* 


a Sad. 


^ Weep 
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hEWAKE 0’ B0NNV,AXN. 
*f'une —“ Ve g ill.uiis b'lgUt " 


•' I tins ■!yiig, the post, “out of ronipliincnt tn Miss Aim M.is- 

terton, the iJ uighu'r ot iny fiiond Mr A!l.in M.istLrinii, compO'Jtr of the all} 
‘ Slraihalla'i b I.'imeiit 


Ye gallants bright, T lodc’ ye right,, 
Heware o’ lionny Ann ; 

Ilei comely face !:<ac fii’ o’ giace 
Your heart she ^m 11 tiepan - 
Her cell sae hiiglit, hhe stais hy night, 
Her shin ib like the swan ; 

Sac jinijily** Lueil her geriiy \vai--t, 

'1 lial sweetly >e might '^^)an 

Youth, (Irace, and I ove, attendant move, 
Vnd rieasiyc leads the van 
]n .r’their charms, anil (on(|iii iing ai ms, 
'I'hi'y wait on honny \nn 
'I'lic taptivc hanils in.iy ihain tlic liinrls, 
r.nl loie enslaves the man , 

Vc gallants liravv, 1 ledc you a’, 
licw.uc o' honny Ann ! 


JOHN ANDERSON, MV Jt) 

'Jmtt -“John Aiiilrisijn, my Jo ' 

t 

John Andersrji, my |o,‘John, 
When vve we>'e liist aciiiunt, 
'our locks vvcic like the ia\ci> 
Your honny hiovv wasibo i.l 
IJiit now your hiow is held, lor.n 
Yonr locks aie like the sn ov , 
Hut hle-siiigs on your fioslv j ow.** 
John Andeison, my jo 

(ohn Andersi)n„iuy JO, John, 

We claml) the hill Ihegithei , 
And inon/ a canty’ day, John, 
We’ve hill wi’ ane amtliei ; 


e II 


J 


' fl ippy 


I \V .rn 
- V nsn .re 
J I lyhilv 


s I,o\r - de'ir 
' s-iinr>tli 
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Now we inauu totter down, John, 
But haiifl in hand we’ll go ; 
And sleep thegither at the roq.*", 
John Anderson, my jo. 


THE BATTLE OF SHERIFF-MHIR ^ 

—" Cameroni.m Rant ’* 

This is improved and i^ondeiiscd version of a suniovvhat wordy ballad, 
wrUten by a Mt Barcla>, ui Ediiil nr|,)i deijr^iiinn uf Mime note in Ins 
day. 

“ Ojt cam yc here the <ight to A'lun, 

Or liLul the sheep ui’ me, man ? 

Oi were ye at the Sh ^na-muir, 

And did the battle ?ee, mail?” 

“ I saw the battle 'air and tough, 

\nd icekm’ re«l lan mony a shcugli 
My heart, for fear, gaed sough for sough, 

To heai the thuds, and see the cluds 
O’ clans fiae womls, m tailan duds," 

Wha glaum’d ^ at kingdoms three, man. 

“ The retl-coat lads, wi’ black cockades, 

'I'o ilieel them werna slaw, man ; 

They rush’d and push’d, anil blind outgush’d, 

And mony a bouk^ tlid fa’, man : 

I'lie great Argyle led on his files, 

T wat they glanced for twenty miles ; 

They hack’tl and hadi’d while bioadswonls tl-i'.h J, 
And through they dadi'ir, and hew’d and smash < 1 , 

Till fey® men died a»va’, man. 

“ But had seen liie philabeg'', 

And skyrin'* taitan Mews, man ; 

When in the teeth they daretl our Whigs 
And covenant Iruc-blues, man ; 

In lines extended lang and large, ^ 

When Isayoncts p’oi power'd the large, 
j ./Vnd thousaiids.liastcif’d to the charge, 

V\T Highland wiatli they fraftthe sheath ^ 

Drew blades o’ death, till out*o’ brcnlh, 

They fled like flighted dqos,^ man.” 


t Ditch. 

- t IoIIh'i! 
3 (jrasiieil 


** H iimati trunk-body 
3 Treiii^stircd 


6 Sbini'ijf. 
Dtoves.* 
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“ Oh, how deil, Tam, can tliat be tine ? 

The chase ^jaed frae the north, man; 

I saw inyscl they did pursue 

The lioi semen back to Forth, man ; 

*And at Uunblanc, in my am sight, 

'I’hey totiil^ the bug wi' af their might, 

And slrauglit to Stirling wing'd their flighty 
Ihit, cui-i-sl lot! the gates weie sliut; 

►And moiiy a huntit, poor led-cuat, 
l‘or fear ainaist did swaif,^ man 

** My sister Kate cam up the gate 
Wi' crowdie®unlo me, man ; 

She swore she saw some rebels run 
Fiae Perth unto D'lndee, man : 

'riicir left-hand genei al had nac skill. 

The Angu»1ads had nae good will 
That day tlieir neibor^' bluid to spill; 

For feai by foe's that they should loic 
Their c<^s brosc, they scared at blows, 
And hameward fa>t did flee, man. 

'* They’ve lost some gallant gentlemen 
Amang the Highland clans, man; 

I fear my Laid Panmure is slam, 

Or fallen in Whiggish hands, man ; 

Now wad ye sing this double fight, 

Some fell for wiang, and some for right; 
And mony bade the world guid-niglit; 

'I'hen ye may tell how pell and niell. 

By red claymores, ."jid muskets’ knell, 

Wi’ dying yell, the Tories fell, 

And Whigs to hell did flee, man^ 


BLOOMING NEII.V 

Tune--*' On a Bank of Flcwers.*’ 

On a bank of flowcis, in a summer day 
Foi *ummcr lightly drest, * 

The ycmilifiil bloojning Nelly lay, 

With love and sleep opj»res( , , 

• When Willjb, wandering Ihioiigh the woikI 
Wlio f<jr her favour oft had sued, 

ITe gazed, he wish'd, he foil’d, he bin -h 
And titmbled where he stood. 


• Swoon 


" Clatrneal biurh 
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II 01 clo^C'I cyts, like weapons ■•.licalhed, 

' Were seal il*m si>(i lejjo'.e ; 

Her still . 1 -. she fiai^irOit brea^li d, 

U luliei ilyeil llic mse , 

'I'hc spiiinrin<T lilies sweetly presi, 

Wild-waiilon, IfiisM her inalV»iea-il; 

He .ija-ieil, ho wishM, he feaiM, li*-' blusliM — ■ 
Ills bosom ill at rest. 

f Her lobes, li.ijbt v-avinc; 111 the bieevo, 

Her lender limbs cinlnace ' 

1 Icr lovely foim, her native ca^e. 

All liaripony and £;race ! 

'I'limiillnoiis tides IiiN puKes loll, 

A faltcnii'f, aident kiss he stole ; 

He wish’d, ' e fear’d,^he blush 

And sitih’il his verv' Mini 

O ^ 

As Jlics the paitndgc from thu>biak*-', 

(^11 fear-nispiicd wings, 

So Nelly, stalling, half-awake. 

Away aflfngliled springs : 

IJiil Willic follow’d—as he should ; 

He overtook her in the wood , 

He vow’d, he pray’<l, he namd the inai.l 
Forgiving all and good. 


MY UEARl’d IN lUK IlIfJIlLANDS 
Tune—" F.iiilt: i.a Miosy ” 

‘ I’HK first half i.tin/a of this sonj;." ‘'a>s Hums, "isold , the rest u mme 

My heart’s in the P#ghlaiu^, my heart is n >t here , 

My heart’s 111 the Highlands, a-chasing the deer , 
A-eh;isjng the wild deer, am’ following the roc— 

My heait's in the Highlands wherever I go. 

^ haiewell io the Highlands farewell to ifi.' North, 

Thr hiilhplace of valour, tiu eoiinliy of w ,idi 
^yho^ r I wander, wheic\er T love, 

'The hills of the Highlanks fot c-vei i 'loie 

I'aiewcll to tl a inouiil.iins high coicr’d with snow ; 
I'lirfew'ell fo the stiaths and gieen v.illcys below ; 
karew'elJ to the forestj nid wald-hanging woods ; 
l aicwell to the torrents and 1 nid-pouriiig Hoods, 



heail's in lUi; Iliglil.iiids, my hcaiL i-. iml licic , 
My iicait s in the Hi^liKuui-s a-chasnpjf the (leeii 
A-Lliasint; the imM ilen, and followmi; the loe— 

■ My iiilhe Hi^lilaiids nlieievei I iji' 


I’lIK HANkS ()l Nt lit , 

T'unt' Uoljio tloiin i Cleii ich ” 

"J’m- Tliainc^ fliAVs puaidl) lij the se i, 

Whore inyal cities stately stand ; 
lint >\vcLtoi tlnu^ tlie ?sith, lu iiio, 

\\ h< 10 (’uniinius* ai.ie had hi”li ioininind . 
When shall i see that JiuiKnn'd laiiti, 

'J hat wmdni" sticain I love so dc.ii ! 

Mud \inywniil Foitimc's axherse hainl 
I'oi ever, keep me here? 

TIom lovely, TSith, (hy fruitful vales, 

Whcic siiicadino hawthorns },Mily bloom ' 
How sweetly wuul ihy sloping d ik s, 

Where lambkins wanton tliiuu^h the Inoom * 
Tlums^li wandtiiiiij, iu>w, must be my doom. 
Far from thy bouiiy lianks and biac', 

May ihcie my latest houis (oiisimie, 

Amang the fiic*iida of early days I 


TA^l'OLKN 

J 

'ruNt “Trn nicn" 

9 - 

My heait i-. a-breakmg, deai^tiloe 
Some counsel unU> me come 1 n’; 
To anger tliein a’ is a pity, 

lint what will I do wi' Tain (/lenr 

I’m lliinCnuT, wi’ sic a biaw fallow 
In pDoitilh 1 iTiichl^mak a fni 
Whal /'ire I ly ikIii's to wallow, 

* If T inaniia ^naii y Tam Glen ? 


I Si lit' 


- slllfl 


lu \vi ll kniuMi t'orn\i s I'f S(,otii-.li liiiti i\ 


^67 
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Tlicie'i. Lowrie the Laird o' DrumcHer, 
“Guid day to you, hrule •” he come-) l^en; 
lie brags and-'he blaws o' Ins sillcr, 

13ut when will he dance like Tem Gltn? 


ply ininnie^ does constantly desViTj me, 

And bnls me beware o’ young men , 
They flatter, she says, to deceive me, 

Unt wha can think sae o’ 'i'am Glen? 

My daddie says, gin I’ll flnsake him, 
lie’ll gie me guid huh<lei. marks tea , 
liut if it’s ordain’d T maiiu bike him, 

Oh, wha Will I get but Tam Glen? 

Yestreen at ilie valcii’inea* dealing, 

My hcait to my nuu’ gied a sten 
F'or thrice I drew ane without fliiling, 

And thrice it was written—Tam Cilen. 

) 

The last Halloween I lay wankin’' 

My droukit* saik-slecve, as ye ken .* 
Ills likeness cam up the house stankin’, 
And the veiy gray bieeks o’ Tam Glen 1 

Couie counsel, dear little ! don’t tai ry— 
I’ll gie ye my bonny black hen, 

Gif ye will advise me to mairy 
The lad I lo’e dearly—Tam Glen. 


THE TAIbOK 


Tune —“ 'I he tailor fell through the bed, ihimbics and a*.” 

Thk tailor fell thiough the bed, thimbles and a’; 

The tailor fell through the bed, thimbles and a’; 

The blankets were thin, and the sheets thej' weie 5ma\ 
The tailor fell through the bed, thimbles and a', 

''’he sleepy bit lassie, she dfcadcd nae dl , 

'J'he sleepy bk lassie, she dieaded nac ill ; 

The weather was caiild, and the i issie lay slid 
She thouglit that a tador (ould do her nac ill. 

1 Mftthe-r - Boniiil i Watching ^ Wet. 


• For AB explanatvoti of this rid ii-15**, fee Note u> H.-illoWeeii^^page ja 



sojvgA 

* 

Gie me the groat again, ranny young maA; ^ 
Gie me the groat again, &anny young man j 
The day it is short, and the night it is langt 
I The dearest siller that ever 1 wan! 

There’s somebdtTy weaiy wi’ lying her lane : 
There’s somebody weary wi' lying her lane ; 
There's some that arc dowie,^ I trow wad be fain* 
To see the bit tailor come skippin* again., 


YE H^E MEN WRANG, LASSIE. 

ClIOKtIS 

Yk hae lion a' wiring, lassie. 

Ye’ve Jicn a’ wrang ; 

Ye’ve Ijen in an unco® bed. 

And wi’ a fremit^ man. 

Yo’ir rosy cheeks aie turn’d sac wan, 

V e’rc gicencr than the grass lassie; 

Your coalie’s shorter by a span, 

Yet ne’er an inch the less, lassie. 

O lassie, yc bae play’d the fool, 

And yc will feel the scorn, lassie ; 

For aye the brose ye sup at e'en, 

Ye bock* them eife the morn, hossie. 

Oh, mice yc daiKcd upon the Icnowes, 
And througli thenvood yc sang, lassie; 

But 111 the herryi.il; o’ a bee byke, 

I fear ye’ve got a slang, lissie. 


THERE’S A YOUTH IN THIS CITY. 
Tine—” Neil Gow’s lament " 

ThB (b&t half stanza of this song is old / the rest by Buras. 

• * 
ft p 

There’s a youth in this city, 

7t w’erc a great nity 


^ Mel a ncholy. 


8 Strange. 

* Stranger. 


G VomiE 
2 A 
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Tlut lie fi.ie (*iir sliould wamlcr awa*; 

I'or h(j'^ bonny and braw, 

Wed favour (1 witlia’, i 

And Ins bair ba-i a iiatvial bncble and a’. 

Ills coat is tlio hue 
Of his bonnet sae blue : 

Ilii fecket^ IS white as the iiew-tlriven snaw, 

Ills hosc they aie blae, 

,A.nd his shoou like tlie slac, 

And 111"? clear sillei buckles they da/zle us a’ 

F ..1 beniity and foiliiiie 
'r'k ’.uldie . been touitiii', 

W cd-f atiiicd, we'idocher’d, wecl-niuuiilul, and biaw 
I’tiil chii lly U '* sillci, 

'I hat i^^ais bill' i^ani; till Jut, 

The |)ena)’s the jewel that beautilics a' 

'Iiieic’s Mis; wi’ the inaileii," 

Tiiat fain wad ha' haev him , 

And Susie, whose daddy was laird o' the ha' 

'I here’s Jantj-toelier’il Naney 
M.iist fillers Ills fancy 

but the iaddie'c deal sel he lo’cs dcaicsi of a" 


/UR TriRissr.rs itooRrsm n niKsrr \nti i-atr 

7 'ii'/t’—" Avv'.i', Wings, awa'” 

Fmi ^ecolllI .iikI fourth si.i i7,i'- oulv .in’ fiorn ihi, jiori of ilie j)oct, the 
lu'luin; lo .1 J.icol'ile song 

OlJR tliris':li,‘> nourish'd ficsh ind fair, 

And bonny Idooin’d our losi . , 

But W hij’^s I am like a host in jane, 

And wither’d a’ oui quisles. 

Aw a’, Wliitfs, aw a’! 

Awa’, Wliifrs, aw a’ ' 

Ve’ie but a pack o’ tie’ioi loinio— 

V'j’ll do^^iae fjuul at 

r « 

Oin ancient crown's fa’i'i in the ilusi-- 
Deil him’ them wi' the slouie o't; 

And write then names in Ills black beult 
Wlia gii the Wings the jiower o’l! 


' An k'licler waistcoat 


® A well-locked f?rnl 



- f-iare. 

^ CounccO 


» solves. XU 

Our ^ad decay iii C luuch aud hlati* 

Surpasses luy dcscnving ; 

The cam o’cm iis feu a curie', 

And wo liae dofto wi' tlirivinjf. 

• • 

C'liim Veujjc’auco lant; hai ta'on a iiap, 
r»ut wo may see liim ^\auken, 

^ Oudo lic‘]]> iho day wlioii lojal heads 
Aic hunted like a niaukin • 


roMK RKDl Mr, nVMF, 

CoMi lodi?*- me, damo, oomc toll m-, datr*' 
And I) ino i.iii toll in.iir iiidc, 

\\ hat Li'Iniir^inaiui the eiuiii ho ot 
I'o lc>\o a ^^cJmau dul> 

Ti\, caihiu ' 111 w li.iitli uji and doav’. 

i\nd Iciu^h aihl aiiiw Cl d u id), 

I Iiaiud a sail;' m Viiu.iim.ilc, 

A ilavli. man toi ni) lad) 

Ihit foi .1 (.lUintiy (iiicun like thoo, 

Voiiii;^ 1.1^1, I loll thcof.uil), 

'Miaf ui’ li'c Mhitc I \c made .i ihifi, 

And luowu will do fu’ laioly 

'riicTo'' nmkli hno iii invcu lock', 

'i he flfiAoii nc’oi L,ioWi yuiiflc 11,^ 
riioie’s ki^s and h.ifiic* mo in the blown 
Ai.d yloiy in till' gowiicn. 


# 




THF t'AI'l \IV’S r.AD*'. 
t. - " <) , in-ii III ai' 1 
CllOitl ^ 

• 

Oir, ii’iiinit and po, 

Moiiiii mil maki. voii ready; 
O'l, mount .lud '4(1, 

And be t' e Ci’pfain’j lady. 


' Old wom n Hug oi emnr. 

^Grj^ 



SOVGS, 

Wlien the tlrums do beat. 
And the cannons rattle. 
Thou shall *>11 in state, 

And see thy If-ve in battle. 

When the vamiuishM foe 
Sues for peace and quiet, 
To the shades we’ll go. 

And in love enjoy it. 


OH, fvTKKKY li\E 1 I'.KKN TlvKlHIN' A HFCKjP’. 

7'u?tfi —" liOr I3read'ilbanc'i> Idareh " 

I'- 

Oh, mciiy line I been teethin’ a heckle. 

And merry li le I been shapin' a sj^ooii ; 

And incriy hac I been cloutU',' a kctiJe, 

An«l ki-iSin' my Katie when a' \va» done. 

Oh, a’ the lang day [ ca’ at my hammer, 

And a’ the lang day I whistle and sing, 

A’ the lang night I cmidle my kimnui,^ 

And a’ the lang night .am as happv’s a king. 

liitter in dool I licKit my n innin’s, 

O' mairying Hess, to gie liei a slave; 

I’lost be the hour she cool’d in hci linen's, 

And blithe be tlie bird that sings on her grave > 
Come to my anns, niji Katie, my Katie, 

And come to my arms and kiss me again * 
Drunken oi solicr, here’s to thee, Katie 1 
And blest be tlie dav I did it again. 


EPPIR ADAIR. 

Tune— “ My Eppie.’* 

Avii oh ! my Kpjiie, 
My jewel, my Itppiel ’ 
Wba wadn'ti be happy 
\Vi*-Eppie Adjfiii ? 

By love, and by beauty. 
By law, and by duty, 

1 swear to be true to 
My Epi>ie Adair 1 


I Fondle my dean» 



SOM?Sf 

t 

Anti oh ! my Eppie, 
jewel, my Kppic i 
Wha waJna be happ^ 
• Wi' Eppie Adair? 
A’ pleasureVxile nu'i 
bonour defile me. 
If e’ei I bt'tpiile thee, 
My Eppic Adair! 


YOUNG JOCK.FY 
Tujie—" Yoiiiiff Jockey " 

"Ti'ft whole of son;;,'’ nys Stenh'M'.e, “exccptiii" three oi four lines, fs 
th|pro(lucti'jii (if liunib " 

VtHJNfi Jockry was llie blithest hid 
111 a’ oil! to]|n ur licic aw a’: 

Fii’ blitlic he whistled at the gavuV 
Fu’ lightly danced he in the ha’. 

He roused® ni\ ceri, sac lioiiny bhie, 

He loosed iny wai^l •'ae geiily sina’, 

And aye my heait e.sme to my mon’ 

When ne’er a boily lieaid or saw. 

My Jockf y toil-, upon the pl.iin, , 

'riirough wind and weit, lliimigli Ao>t and snav/; 

And o’ei tlie lea T IciiL fu’ fain 

When Jockey’s owscii h'uncwrifd e? 

And aye the night toifies loiind .aga n, 

Wlien lit ]»is aims he laks me a^; 

\nd aye lie voWs he’ll be iiiy am, 

A'. ian_:'. be !iai <l J,'catk to 'liaw. 


WFK WlT.LIis GJtAY 

WkE Willie (hay, and his leatlui wallet ; 

Peel a willow-wand to be him bools and jacket: 

'I'lie rose uporPthe brier w ill he liim tioii-e and doublet. 
The rose upon the biici liiU be Inm trouse .uid doiilHei. 

Wee Willie flray, iiid his leather wallet, 

Twice a lily /lower will be him sark and cravrd: 
p'eathers of a flee wad feather up his Iroimct, 

Fcatliers of a flee wad feather up his bonnet. 


• Plough 


9 praised. 
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% 

JAMU-:, COMi: TRV iMF 
Ttif/r " Jniiie, (.oiiic tr\ ir.e *' 


Jamil, come tr)’ me, 
Jamie, come tiy me. 

If thou Mad will my love, 
Jamie, tome Iry me. 

If thou ^hollhI ask my lo\e, 
Could I deny lliee? 

If tlmii would Mill my love, 
Jaime, ('ome uy me. 

< 

If lliou should kiss me, love, 
Wha could csjiy thee ? 
ff thou wad be my loV'X, 
Jamie, come tiy me. 


TIIK UAITLI' nl- KI LI 1 r t RANK IT, 

Tif/ic “ Killi<’i.r.iiiV I. ” 

i’HK I hoMis nf this son,;, will! Ii ci-Iehriics lln* bi’ili wlicro v'^iM'imnl Diiiult- 
fell !?• dn moiiiLiit ijf Mdory, is olij the rtsi is Iruiii thi, i)i.ii of ihiiiij 

WilARIc hac ye been sae bi.aw, lad ’ 

W'hare hae ye been sac hrankio ' ( • ’ 

(Ml, wliare hae yc been s.ae biavv, lau ■’ 

Cam ye by Kiil.eci.ojiku, 

All yo had been wliaie I hae lieeii, 

\ e Madna been sie t antic," O , 

An >0 had ^.'tui iihal I hae seen, 

< 111 llie biacs o’ KilliLcraiihie, O. 

I fought at land, T fought at sea ; 

»\l hamc I fought my auntie, O ; 

Hut I iiicl the devil .and C>iii.dee^ 
t )n the braes o’ Klilieorankie, () 

'I he. bauld Vucur fell m a Jiii,-* 

And t’lavers got a clankte, O ; 

Or I had fed an Athole gled,** 

On the braes o’ Killiecraiikic, O. 


I Gaudv. 


2 Meriy. 


• Furrow. 


* Kite. 



SO.V( 7 .S» 


375 


riUIDWII-E, COUNT THE LWVIN 

* • 

'run% riiiivlwifc, count the Jawiii " 

cfANP IS tlic d.ty, mu? mirlv’s llic inL^lit, 
Ilui wc’ll 11(1 cr siiay ftn Pint <.i' IitOit, 

■ Foi ale and btandj's slars and numn. 
Ami bLulc-ied uine’s the nsim; sun 


Then, tjnidwife, count the lawin. 
The laiMii, the lawin ; 

'I'licn, fjindvvife, count iht latvin, 
And hrinjT a man 

'J'herc’s wealtli and ca''(. for (’enlloinen, 
And simple ftilk maun fctht and fen' ; 
Hut liere we'io a’ in ac aceoid. 

I'or ilka man that’s dmnk’s a lord. 

t 

My toi^jfie is a ha'y pool, 

'That hi. ils the wounds o’ care and dool ; 
And jile.isiire is a wanton trout, 

An ye dunk but deep ye’ll find him out. 


wiiisrr.r (ver ihe ia\ t* o’ 

r'tui- Wt.i tic A'cr the law, o*t ” 

F.hsr when Mas^i^y was in\ caie, 

I leaven, 1 lliout^lit,, was in hei mr , 
Xiuv 'VI'le maiii'id- -'.pici nae iiriii-- 
^Villstle o’er the lave o't — 

Mes^ W'as meek, and Me^j was mild, 
I'lotmy Mei.’j was nature**: elrjld , 

\\ i-'iT iiiiMi than nie's Ijcipulcd - 
Whittle o’l I the lave o't. 

How we live, niy ami im, 

Ihvvv vvy love, and how we y;iie, 

I care iia by how few may see- 
Wiiislle o’('i tile*lave n't 
^Vha 1 vMsh jwie ina”i;ols’ meal, 
J)ish’d iij> in*liei W'lmlin^ sheet, 

] could wiite -hill Met^ maun sec’t— 
\\ iiiollc o'er the lave o 1. 


1 Duui|^c ■ 
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SWGS 


OH, CAN YE LABOUR LEA. 

Oh, can ye labour lea, younf man, 
And can ye labour lea ? 

Gae back the gate ye cam again, 
Ye’se never scorn me. 

I fee’d a man .it Martinmas, 

Wi* aiil-permics three, 

Aiid a’ the faut I fan’ wi' him, 
lie couldna labour lea. 

The stibble-rig is easy plough’d, 

'J’he fallow land is fiee ; 

Uiii wlia wad keep the handless coof, 
That could n > labour lea ? 


WOMEN’S MINUS 
Tune —“ For a’ lli.it,” 

Though women’s minds, like winter w'lncis. 

May shift and turn, and a' that, 

The noblest bje.xst adores tliem m.iist, 

A conseiiiicnce I di.xw tli.it. 

For a’ lli.it, and .a’ tlial, 

And tw'ice as imickle's a’ that, 

The bonny lass that 1 lo’e best 
.She'll he iny^ain for a' that. 

Great love I bear to all the fair, 

TJicir luiinble slave, and .a’ that: 
lint loidly will, I liold It still, 

A iiitiit.il sill to tliiaw that. 

Hut there is aue ahooii the lave,^ 

, I las wit, .at>l sense, and a’ tli.it; 

A bonny lass, I like lier best, 

And wha a ciinic d ’le c.a’ that ? 


ri' IS NA, JI«JVN, TliV JiONNY FACE 
" Tlic Maid’s Cornplaiiit " 

"Thkse verses,** says Cunningham, “were originally in English; Bams be- 
stowed a Scottish dress upon them, and made them utter sentiments conneefed 
with hi3 evil afTections,” 


I Rest. 



SO/iTGA. ^ 37 ^ 

I 

It is na, Jean, thy bonny face, 

Nor shape,^that I admire, 

.Although thy beauty and thy grace 
Mi^ht wcel aavake desire. 

Something, in ilka part o' thee, 

Tc^jiraisc, to love, 1 find ; 

But, dear as is Ihy form lo me. 

Still dearer is thy mind. 

Nae mair uiigcneious wish I hai^ 

Nor stronger in iny breast, 

Than if I canna mak thee sae, 
x\t least to see thee blest. 

Content am I, if Heaven shall give 
But happii1es» to thee : , 

And, as wi’ thee I’d wish to Jive, 
b'or ‘hec I'd beai to die. 


MV LOVE SHE’S mil .V LVSslK YEl. 

Tunt- ‘‘I/.itlj Ruliiia'otli’ii 

Mv lose she’s but a lassie yet 
My lo\ e she’s but a lassie ) et; 

\\ e'll let lici stand a ye.ir oi tu a. 

She’ll no he half sae saucy yet 
I I ue the day I sought her, 0, 

I rue the day I sought her, O ; 
vVha gets her ncodba say she’s woo’d, 
But he m.iy say heV bought hei, O' 

Come, diaw a dr.qj o’ the best o’t yet 
Come, draw a' diap o’ Oic bc-^t o’t yet; 
G.ae seek for pleasure whcie yc will. 

But licre I never mijis’d it yet. 

\Ve’re a' diy wi’ drhibing A’t; 

We're a’ dry \vi’ drinking o’’ j 
Tlie minister kiss'd llic fiddler’, wife, 
And couldna preach for think In’ o L 


"CA’ THE EWES. 

* ■’ Tune—”CiC the F.ivcs to the Knowc-. 

Tuk fourth and fifth stanr.is of this son^, written for the A/swiow, are old, 
with a few 'Blteraiions by Burns The version which follows Ums was wruteii 
some time aftefw»rds for ITiomson’s collection. 
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Se?^vcF.'^. 


As ] gaecl down llie water-side, 

There I met my shepherd lad, 
lie row’d^ iiic sweetly .n his pb'd, 

And lie c.i’d me hi.s dearie. * 

Ca' the ewes to the l<n«^ve.s, 

C.i' them uhare the he.ilher gruus, 
Ca’ them ■whare the Imiiue lowes. 
My bunny <leanc I 

Will yc gang duwn the water-side, 

And see the waves sac sweetly glide? 
lleneath the ha/els spieading wie’e 
llie moon it shmes fu’ clcaily. 

1 was bred up at nac sic school. 

My slmplieid lad, > play tlio foul, 

A id a’ the day io 'll in dool. 
i\iid naeljoily to see me. 

V'e Neill get gowns and iddions meet, 

(.'aiif-leather shooii uixm your leer, 

Ainl 111 my arms }e’se he ainl sleep. 

And yc sail lie my ileaiie. 

li ye'll hill stand to what ye've said, 

I'se gang wi' >on, my sin pherd l.id. 

Ami ye mav lowe me ui ^our phiul. 

And I s.dl be your doaiic. 

While watcis wiinpl?- to the sea ; 

While rlay blinks in the lift ’ sue hie • 

Till clay-canld death sail blin’ my te, 

Ve sail be inj ikare 


C.V THE WAVES. 

'll ''IIN’IJ \1 IvSKiN 

Ca’ the yowes fo^tlie knowe®, 

Cn’ them uhare the hothei grow^ 
Ca’ them wli.irc the bufnie unies. 
My bi'nny dcaiie ! 


1 Wrapt 


‘ Meander. 


3 Heaveaf 
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Hark the mavis’ evening «;ang 
Sounding Cluden’s woods amang ! 
Then a faiikliiig^let us gantlr. 

My bonny dy^i ic. 

We’ll jfln# down by Cliulen side, 
Thioiigh tlie hazels spieadmg-wule. 
O’er the waves that sweetly ghde, 

To the moon sae clearly. 

Yonder Cludcn’s silent t<t\vcrs. 
Where at moonshine midinglit hours 
O'er the dewy bending flowers, 
Faiiies dance sae Lheeiy. 

Ghaist in)r bogle sh.ilt thou fear ; 
'riioii'it to love and heaM n sae dear 
Nocht of ill may come tJice near. 

My bonny dearie. 

l‘'air and lovely as thou art, 

Tliou hast stown my very licart : 

I cm die—l>iit caniia part— 

My bonny d^^aije * 


cIMMLR’SA I'bI.A‘s\N'l 'fIMtt 
7 ufii ~ “ j' j e \Vaukiiij () ” 

This is an (>ii\ son™, imijro\t.<l by lbiit,iL 

t 

Simmjvr’s a pleas.Tnt time 
Mow CIS of evtry eoloiii , 

The waler rins o’er Ihe heii"!’/ 

And 1 long foi my l" t Ilj er. 

Aye waiikln, O, 

Waukin btiil and w cane : 
Sleep I can get nanc , 

• toi tlonkiii'; on my dea' le 

When I slee]) I In am,' 

When J watik J ni eoiic 
Sleep I can get nane 

For thinking on my dearie. 


^ Sieei». 


* 1 i.iiori 
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SDJ\rcx 


Lanely night comes on, 

A’ the lave are sleepin*; 

1 think ori'my bonny'lad, 

And 1 bleer my ocn with gi'eetinV 


THERE’LL NEVER BE PEACE TILL JAMIE COMEii HAME^ 

Tutie — **Thfirc are few guiil fellows when Willie’s awa* " ' 

Whkm political coiiibustiop,” says the poet, in a letter to Thomson, enclosing 
this song, “ceases to be tiu r>bject of princes and patriots, it then, you kiiou, 
becomes the lavsfnl prev pf niotuiiaiis a.i<> poets " 

By yon ca-stic wa', at the C.< >e of thf day, 

I hcaul a man sing, though his head it nas gray ; 

And as he was singing, the tears fast down came, 

There’ll never be peace till Jamie roines hame. 

The Church is in rums, the State is in jars; 

Delusions, oppressions, and muideious wars; 

VVe daiena wcel say’l, though w'c ken whaS to blame- 
Theie’ll neyer be peace till Jamie comes hame ! < 

My seven braw sons for Jamie diew sword, 

And now I greet® round their gicen beds in the yeni.® 

It brak the sweet heart of my faiihfn' aiild dame’-- 
Tiiere’ll never be peace till Jamie comes hame. 

Now life is a burthen that bows me do'vn. 

Shice I tint* my bairns, and he tint bis ciown ; 

But till my last moments inj' w'ords are the same-- 
Therc'll never be peace tdl Jamie conics hame. 


LOV.PLV DAVIES. 

7'uftr -"Miss Mill' ” 

Borns met the l<eroine of this song amt the one following, M iss Deliorah Davies, 
an English lady, at the house of Captain Riddel of Glcnri'Mel In a letter 
the lady, encbsing *his song, in a strain of inflated cpihusiasm, he •sayt *— 
“ V'hen my theme is youth and beauty—a.-yoiing lady whose personal charms, 
wit, and sectimcnt, are equally striking iinafTecled—by Heavens I though 

1 had lived tb- eescore ye.ys a m.i ned man, and threescore years before IkwRS 
a marriad man, my imagination would hallow thi very idea; and I fim tfuly 
sorry that the eiiciv/scd stanzas have done silch poor iusticc to sucl^R 
Subject),’* 

On, how shall I uivskilfii’ try 
The poet’s ocaipalion, 

* Weeping ' Weep. * Earin 


* Lost, ' ^ 



r 


.s'OJV^as'., 


The Umefu’ powers, in happy hours, 

That whisper inspiration ? o 

Kven they maAr dare an-tfFort raair 
Tli^Jn aught they ever gave u^ 

Or they reliearse^ in equal vcise, 

Thf) f^arins o' lovely Oavies, 

Each eye it checis, whi-n she appears. 
Like Pheebus in the morning, 

When past the showei, and every flower ^ 
The garden is adorning. 

As the wretch looks o’er Siberia’s shore. 
When winter-bound the w'ave is ; 

Sae droops our heart when we maun pait 
Frac charming, lovely l^avies. 

Her sinfle’s a gifi, frae ’boon the lift, 

That maks us tnair ilian pimces ; 

A sceplr^'d hand, a king’'* comm.and. 

Is in her liartmg glances : 

The man in arms 'gainst female chainis 
Even he her willing slave is ; 

He hugs lus chain, and owns the leign 
Of conqueiing, lovely Davies. 

I.Iy Muse to dream of such a theme. 

Her feeble powers surrender ; 

The eagle's ga/e alone siii vcys * 

The sun’s meridian splendour : 

I wad in vain essay the sliaiii. 

The deed too'tlaring brave is ; 

I’ll drap the lyre, and mute .idmire 
The charms o’ lovely Davie--. 


» 

THE I50NNY WFE THING, 

Tfifuf— "'Bonny w'ce 'Ihmg " 

Bonny w'ee t’iifig, cannie wee thing. 
Lovely wee thing, Wert thon miner " 
I wad wear thee in my bosom. 

Lest my jewel I should line. 
Wishfully I look and languish 
In that bonny face o’ thine ; 

And my heart it stounds w'i’ anguish. 
Lest my wee thing l>e na mine. 
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( 

Wit, And graco, and love, and beauty, 
' In ae constellation ‘'jjme ; 

To adore lliee is my duty, 

Goddess o’ tins sok'*’ o’ mine ! 
Bonny wee thing, ca'inie wee* thing, 
Lo\ely wee thing, weit thcM'inine, 

I wad wear ihcc in niy bosom, 

Lest my jewel I should tine ! 


WAR SONd 

“On ] ,1.1 Jloiij ' or, “Tlic Soiie of Dcalli ” 

“I HAM jii'-l lys iln. vioet, . i letter to Mi'. Doiiloji, "ilie follow,- 

II.,; •'Oin;. ti' 1 11(4, ihi ulilliu. I iif \V iH’lc, jiuI liciself ilie ivioiber 

Ilf '■('\tr.il sDlilior-,, ii‘ eds neither prel.ice .lor .^poioj^> ’’ 

iSttwr, \ fl(,I(l oflnttle -Tune of the ii.iy, Kveniiif' The woiiiidi d and uyiii.^ 
of the \ letoriuiis aimy -irc '-uppoNi.ii to j nn the folloisni' sony - 

l’\Ki w lA I, thon fail d.ay, thou green enith, and ye skies, 
Now g.iy w'ltli the broad setting sun ' 

I'.in'well lo\cs and friend''hi[)s, yc deai tender lies ! ^ 

Our race of eviitenco is nin ! 

'J’hon grim King of I’v'r.or-, thou life’s glooinj foe' 

(lO, liighten the tow.ird and slsve ' 

G^i leadi them tf) ticnililc, fell tvi mt ! but know, 

No tenors hast thou to tlie hiavt ' 

’)'?)oil stnk'sL the tliill pcas.Tiit,- he sinks in tlic tl.irk, 

Nor saves e’en the wreck of a name ;— 

Thon itiik’st the young heio—-a glorious inaik ! 

He f.xILs in the bla/e of liis^faine ' 

In till' ficM of imuid hoiioui - (dn swoids in our hand., 

Our king .ind our counti^ to s.a^e— 

W’lidc \ictoiy shinovon Kfe's i.ist ehbing sa’i.N—- 
Oh ! who would not die with the biave! 


» .. Af. 

7'n/ie —“ Kill y Dali’s 1 -jr^^ ' 

Lzamn, A (Mrs M'LtLosc) w.is the hcioim of this s Bjron aiiid'Scott 

aiiiriirtd it iiiu(,h 


( 


Al fond kis*', and then we st\cr ; 
Ao farew'^cls and then, for ever I 
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Weep III lieail-wnmjr (cars I’ll pledge ihec^ 

Warring siglis aiul groans I’ll ^^age theo 

Who sHiall say that Fortune giievcs him, 

While tlic star oTjhupe she leaves him i* 

Me, n. t>eheerfii’ twinkle lights me ; 

Dark despair auuiiid Ijeiiighls me. 

ril ne’er blame my jiailial fancy, 

Nacthing coultl resist my IS'aiicy 
Hut to see liei was to love her; 

Love but her, an«l love for ever. 

Had we nevei lovtd sae kindly, 

Had ve never loved sae blindly, 

Ne\(.r met - or nevei j’ailod, ’ „ 

Wl had le’cr l>een 1 aokcii-hcalled 

Fare-lliec-w eel, thou lirsl and fairc'-t ' 
haie-tliee-ac'd, tlioii best and dcaiL''i * 
d'liiiii, be lika |oy and ticasnrc, 

I’eate, ]’n|i)yin‘'iit, Dove, and I’ieasuie ’ 

Ae fond kis,, and then we ‘•evei , 

Ac faioveel, alas ! foi e\0’ ' 

T>eei> in li ait-wung teais I'll pledgL lliee. 

Waning signs and gioaiis I 11 wage thee ' 


<;T 0()l\t Y llKCKM HI' It 
'/ /cvf “ \\ ^nrloring Wilhc " 

lii'fullowiii well \vritleii iMiiiici. 1 i it( I) .ifur ihc last inlci\u>v mtk 

t lariiid i, 111 Ilcccinbcr i7()i 

AN( I* inair T hail thee, thon g/oomy December* 

Alice man I bail tliee, wi’ soiio i ainl laie; 

S.id was the palling thou makes i 'C renieinbei, 

J’artiiig wi’ Nancy, oli' ne’er to meet mair. 

Fond lovers’ paiimg is s\tc*et painful ]de.isiire, 

Hope beaming im'il on tiie soft patting hoiii ; 

Hill the dire feeling, oh, tauv\ell for ever ' " 

Is anguish linniingled, and agony pure. 

Wild as the winter now toaimg the fen. 't, 

Till the last leaf o' the snniiner is flown ; 

Such IS the tempest has shaken my boscmi, 

Since my last liopc and last comfort is gone 





^OATC.^. 


bull as I hail ihee, thou gloomy Dccenil)er, 
jSlill shall I hail thee wi' sorrow and care ; 

For sad wiis the parting tb6u makes me remember. 
Farting wi’ Nancy, oh J ne’er to ipeet mair. 

f 

i 


I!£IIOLO THF IK'UK 

r 

f ' Tune —“ Oran Gaoil. ” 

MONTH after tlvs interview and partin'; which the previous song cefehrates 
Airs M'Lchose (Clarinda) wrote to the poet, bidding him farewell The fee' 
mgs evoked by her letter f nmd vent lu the following song:— 

Btiiin n the hour, Uie boat airive, 

« Thou gocst, ihrni t’, trling of my heart ! 

Sever d from Ihee can fsiiivivt? 
but I'ate has will'd, and we must part. 

rn often greet ihjs singing sw^tll, 

Yon distant lole will often had : 

“IC’on here I took the last farewell; 

Tliere latest mark’d her vauisliM sail! ” 

Along the solitary' shore. 

While flilling sea-fowi loi-nd me ciy, 

Acres', the rolling dashing roar, 

I’ll westward turn my wistful eye 

llajipy, Ihon Indian grove, I’ll say, 

Where now my Naivjiy’s path may be ! 

While through thy sweets she loves to stray, 

Oh, tell me, does die muse on me? 


TIIR MIKK^NICHT O' DfeCKMBl’K 


7 Ml}', thy iiiorii ” 

I III? following is understood to refer to the parting with Clarinda. The difh-i 
yiice 111 the mood is noticeable enough. • . 

O May, th}” morn ura? ne’er sae swt vt 
< As the milk night o’ December; 

For sparkling wts» the rosy Wine, 

And private w'as the chamber : 

And dear was she I darena name, 

, but I will aye remember, 

And dear was she I darena name, 
but I will aye remember. 
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• 

And here\ to llitm llitit, like oursol, 

Can pa'll! abo .’J the juruiu ; 

And here’s to them that wish us weed, 

M.iy a’ that’s gu'd watch u’ci them ! 

*And he^e'. to tlien# wc daiciia tell, 

Tlic^deflrcst u’ tlie f|uoruiii, 

And here's to them we* daieiia tell, 

'i'hc dealest o’ the iiiioiiun ' 


MY XVNNME’S WVA* 

T/iiit '—“ 1 iisre '1 11 '. VII 111 jii. iLi'/' I'Lc 
Ijli' Joll.uvln, '1 liK. la t of iliL e laiiiiil.x sfii 

Now hi he’r ^Tceii jjianllc blithe natuic aiiav-., 

And li-sloiis the lamhkiii'. that lilcai o’ei the biacs. 
While birds warble wchoine iii ilka yieen shaw, 

Hut to me It's deh'.jhtless my Nannie’s awa’ ' 

I’Tit '■naw-diap and piiinm-e our w'oodlaiuls adorn. 
And violets batlu in the wu u’ the mom , • 
d'hey pain my sad Iiosoin, .sac sweetly tlicy blaw. 
They mind me o' Nannie—and Nannie’s awa'C 

9 

Thou laverock that sprini>,s frac the dews ot the lawn, 
, The shepherd ai warn o' ihc i;iay bieakim; dawn, 
And tliou mcJlow mas'is that liails the ni"ht fa’, 

(.live over lui pity — my Nannie’s awa’ ' 

Come, Aulunin sac peient, 111 yellow ind L;ia), 

Anil soothe me with tidiiios o’ N.auie’s doeiy . 

'I'lii* daik ilieaiy winlei, and wild diivmo si.,",/, 

Alane ean delioht me—now' Nannies .'.wa 1 


<VAMihRlNc; Wild IL 

: 

1 ill' nlc.i (jf this Loiia ipjje irs lo li ive biil'ii t ikia from an iii-l one, at vvliieb 
• ^liVu fulloiMiig ^Libes Have been vie ervcvl - 

‘‘ILcre aw.i', tiieie avv..' iittc aw i, Willii , 

Here awa', theie avv i’, heie avv.i' h i ne ; 

Loiit; 111 e i soii'a’it line, 'll ir ii.lve 1 Luu^llt ll ee, 

>iuvv 1 hac gv'iiLii iiiy V\ ilui ag ini 


‘ Dew 


l> II 
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‘‘ 1 hroiigh the laiig muir I have follow’d my Willie, 

' ^Ihroush the bog rmiir 1have follow’d hin tianic • 
Wh.'iie\cr lx:tiSe iii, nniiglfc shall divide iis, 

Love now rewards all sorrow and pain. ’ 

IIkre awii’, there awa','"’finderin^ Willie, 
llei avia', there awa’, hand asia’ hame , 

Come to my hosoni, my am only dearie. 

Tell me thou bnng\t me niy Wilhe the ;,am‘% 

I 

Winter winds Idcw loud and cauld at our partin^t 
l*'cars> foi my Wdhe hrmiylit Ic.ns m my ee • 
Welcome nou' smmit r, and 'uelcorne my Willie—^ 
'I’hc snim'a.i to nature, my Wdlie to me. 

% 

Ucst, ye uild stoiius, in he case of juur slumbcis, 
How ymr (.head howl iig a loiter alainis ’ 
^Vanl^en, ye biee/es! row genlly, ye billows' 

And w.ifl my dear laddie aiue man to ni> .urns ’ 

iiui oh, if he’s faithless, and minds na his Nannie, 
i'low siiU between us ihou svide roaiinjj mam * 
May [ jieiei see it, may I iiceoi Irow' it, 

lJul, dyiny, beliese that my Wilhc’s iny ain. ' 


* THK AVV.C Wl’ TtiF EXCltiFMAN. 

n 

7'ft/ti ' 1 he doll cam fiih'liJiR liipingh the town ” 

Lcj(kltMt) ri)llowing iiiteio'lirnj .ici oiinl of till-Minj'- — ' I'us <-j>iulcd 

‘nut; Has '1 on (lie '•hote'i of <ht .si>ln i\, while (he pot; arul lAHt ’of 

Ills broilicr csnsfinoii Hcro ciigagoil in \t.iii Inrig tlx'iiu.txnis of a suspicioxv 
looLing brig, iviiiih li.ol put in ihtre, iiid whn li, it was siir Msed, w.is Cii„ d 
in smuggling 1 he d.ij lolloHing tli it on i\hii.li she w'is •'^'st seen th'i vt s-,fi 
got into sh.dlou v.itei,.iiid il sv i,«i hen d.stosortd ih it ihi* crew Mere iiuiii*-s 
roils, and nrit likely to sipITi iiitliont a slnig^jle I.cm..-, accordingly skis 
despatched to iJiimfrics for > p.iity of dr igoons, and another office! pnictedcd 
on .1 siniibr ermtni i')_Kcclefechaii, Ic.oMig Jiiirns wiili some men uitdur his 
ordeis, lowalth die Irig .and firevciit lamtiiig cr csnjw iJnrns manifested 
conMdcmble impatieiin* while thus occupied, being left for many hour^.in a 
wet !ialt-niarsh wii^ 'i force wlin.li lie knew to he iiiadeqiiiie for tlie pupo^it 
j)' .is me int to fulfil Oij_c of his comr idcs he wing hint atsisc hus fiicud laswars* 
i'll p-iriicyhir. for being slow ahotit hisjc^onict, tlic in in'm wered^that ha also 
wsslu'd ihe^’t vil had Inni for Ins ji.niis,* .Aid that liiirris m the rneantiiiie 'voiild 
«lo W'cjl to iiul.ti- .1 song iipiiii ilesliiggird Hums said ncthingt hut after 
t.iki.ig a few «tnilts by liiJiisclf luiong ilif leedsVnd s.hni<jle, itjoihed hisi^arty, 
aiiil chanted to iiiciii this wcll-kiiowii duly "— 


The tk'il cam fi<ldhn«r ihunigh the toun, 
And danml .taa’ vi i' the Lxtibem.tn, 
And ilKa wife cries—“AuJd Mahoun, 

1 Msh you luck o’ the prue, man !" " 
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• 

The deil’s awa’, the cleil’s awa*, 

The dell's awa’ wi’ thi^aixuscmaii; 

Hc’b danced awa’, he’s dancetl awa’, 

IIe*b danced* wa’ \vi’ the Exciseman I 

« 

Wc’JI niak ^ir maul, wo'll hiew our drink. 

We'll dance, and sing, and rejoice, man ; 

And mony biaw' thanks to the nieikle black dcil 

• That danced awa’ \vi' the Exciseman. 

• 

The dcil’s awa', the deil's awa’. 

The deil’s awa’ wi’ the Exciseman , 

He’s danced awa’, he’s d.niccd awa’, 
lie’s danced awa' avi’ the I‘'xcisenian ! 

1 ’heic's threesome leeU, (lieie’s fuuis(»ine reels, 

Thcie’s hotnjjipcs and sliiUhspoys, man , 

Ihit the ae best ilanco e’er cam to the land, 

Was--lhe dill's aiva’ wi’ the I'ACiseinan. 

The dcil’s awa’, the deil’s awa’. 

The (leirs awa' wi' tlie h xeiseinaii, 

lie’s d.anced awa’, lie’s tlanc(.d awa’, 
lie’s danced .iwa’ wi the Excueinaii \ 


JiONN’Y I.ICSI i-:v , 

• • 

Is/a/eltcr to Mrs Dunlop, I’uins cjincs Pic foUowiTi" f.f tlu' unciin of 

this son"'—‘ AinojioiiJoAoii know tli.it 1 .iin .iiiiii'-i m 1o\l viiih an tic- 
r|ii.i)nniicc of auuis'* Kii'iw tlicn, ’ "ml li'. “lint tin lii.ut-suui k savp, i!u; 
(iisi Lii' hiiir.lji ’.ijipio i'li, tl » 11'ii.;lu ivt slioulil It i\< III ii]>iiii .'uul li-.irn- 

iiiK l(' a ini‘sscii.;(r c'l Hf .i\i 11, .-ipi^ fritti; lu ill tlic inKinitri'i faiiilyof his 
t.,ij hoim*, .iinoiu; llu’ toaisi?, jKllutLr', fir iiittrn r soij.. of men. to ilehver 
to ,!i' in tuliiijis tli.it shoiiM m.iki. tlu'i luMits bwiiu iii jov, ,hk 1 tlieir ini.isini 
tioii' soar ill iMi. port, simi, so ul'i^Iuiii^; .uni '' I'lrt, the nnoiions 

of nil sciil oil meeting tin* ollur il.iA wiili >hss Tj ' Iksiliir, ymir iici,"hl)oijr 
lit Mayfield Mr ll.uliie, with his two (l.'iushler* i< oinimiicj by Mr H of 
(’ , pa-iism!; throuj^h Diiitifrics a few ilavs .'go, on tin . w ly to Kngi ind, dul me 
llu* lionoiir oj‘<. illing on me, on wliuh I took niy ho i.', tiiioiigh (Jod kn.nvs 1 
CoukI ill ^u.ire the lime,) .utI aLCoinp.um d ihcni foil 'ci ii ..i lifteen iinles, ami 
ihtie^ aiitf spent the d.^y with thtiii "riv,is iboiit iiiiu, I think, ulien I left 
them, iiu<^ tiding home T (i"iipo*cd the folloMiiig b.ill.id^ \ou iiust knew 
tluc there is in old one btgii.i'in ; wal^— 

' M V honnv Ia/’^i»J?Til!ic, ^ 

1 11 1 oil ^ thee j'l my plimii.,’ 

So I pSrodicd It as follow s . ’’ 

• 

Ow, ‘.nv yc bonny Lesley 
As she gaed o’er the llorclci ’ 

She’s ganc like Alexander, 

To spread her conquests farther. 
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''1 u see luM is to love iiei. 

And ]i)\e,.l)Ul lici fill evet ; 

J'Oi ^N.xliiu; madr luiAilnit. she is, 
Ami Jicvei made a-iitlici. 

Thou ail a (piLcn, fair TjCsIc/, 

^'hy sviliieels wc, befoic lliee : 

Tliou aiI di\ iiK , fill L('Ie>, 

'Ihe lic.uls o’ null ndon. ihcc. 

The dell lu iijiildiia shailli ‘ tlue, 
Nui 'inmlil llial wad Ijclam; lliec ; 

Ikd ' .'.k ini') lliy hininv l.m. 

Aim! ti, “ [ (.aiiiia wiaii^ UieL." 

'J he ])i)vvcis abo>' w ill lenl" Lliei ; 
Mi'fiiiiune sh.i a stevi tiice : 

'll ■oa'il. like iheiii^ihC’ sac lovelv, 

'i Inl ill tluy i! ne'ti kl iic.o liicc 

KiUiin ajain fair I esley, 

Kl till II to C aledomc ' 

'1 lial we may laa'; \v«. liae a Lus 
Ihcic b iiaiic a^jaiii sac honuy. 


C U VKdJ' Jll’KV 

111 KSS I'ilil|)ri,( il liio p'I'i'.v .1)^ ■'Olie In lid lli>- Milt i I .1 Ml (Jlllo'pll’, .1 rilL'lll, 
iflii. I 111 11 'K V li 1 1\ Oil \i.i\,iii'l lint --iin'iiiti L\i.ii tliiai^ii lu i Invi r 

'v.ls Si) i 1 j 1 > .ISM-.IIIJ .11 llllill-., Vt Is Oil, ( ilil'IIS Miss lli'IIIHl III l VOl.lI Ilf Ills 

fnii,i.i Ijilliils ,\ litiif u.<,i'iait uf Ok, iiii.LiiK.iii'!y i ai .li uf Oiis unforiiiii iti: 
lail> Nsili 1)1, fill,ml kI ]' jii, 

ls\\i-i 1 closes the c\ iiiiij^ on f'raii;ic-l>iiiJi \\ ood, 

And hlillielv ivvaiiKi n < the nioi 11.w , 
lint the pi I !e (/"llu'kjnnur m ilii, i laii'ic-lnuu ood 
Can yield lo me nolliiiij^' hut suiiovv. 

lleyond thee, dcaiic, hcyonrl Uiee. denne, 

And oh ' Ic) he Ivin^ lx jond llu-t ; 

Oil, sweetly, soundly, weel may lu sleL[> 

That s laid m the iied heyoiul ti,' e 1 

- 

I see till spieadnu' leaves niid ijowtis, - ,, 

X hear tlie wild lards sin^nii'i , 

Hut pliaaire the} h.ie naiie foi me. 

While earc my lieait la vviiiininj. 


S I 


^ ilan... 
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Frae iny bcst-l^elovctl I rove, 

Never m^ir to taste delight; 

Never inair maun ho*'^o to find 
Ease fiac toil, rclidT frac care ■ 

When remembrance wiacks ihemind, 
Plcasuics but uiueil despafi. 

Briglite<;t climes shall mirk appear, 
Descit dUa blooming shoio. 

Till the Eates nne inair scNcre, 

’ J^'riendship, I.ovc, and Peace restore ; 
Till Re\«:ngc, \\i’ l.uireird lie^iil, 

Prmg lur biiji'.h’d hainc again , 

Aiifl ilka loyal b( nny lad 

''loss the seas .md uiii his ain. 


IMV '10( IIKR'S THK JFWFL 

Tunc —" I\ry Tocher’s the Jewel '* 

Gl. nicd\Ie lliinks my luve o’ iny keaiitv, 

Ami inciklc thinks my hue o’ my kin ; 

P>ut little thinks my luve I ken biawlie* 

My tocher’s® the jt wel has •.hainis for liini 
It’s a’ for the a[i|)le lie'il lunubh the heo; 

lt‘s a’ for the hmev he'll therish the bee ; 

My laddie’s sac mcikle in Invj with the sillei 
He caiina hac* luve to spaie for me. 

Vonr proffci o’ hive’s an an 1-penny,’ 

My toohci’s the bargain ye wad buy , 

But an ye be crafty T r n tiinnm’, 

Sae ye ui’ aiiillu*! yoiw foitunc infiiiii try. 
^Vre like to tlie timniei o’ yon lotlrr wood, 
Ve’ie like to the bark o’ yon rottem -lee, 

Ve’ll slip fiae 'ue like a knotlcss thie,.d. 

And ye 11 crack yoiii ciedit wi’ inae nor lue. 


VVIFAT CAN A YOUNl'i rASStK HOI 

Tune^—' \Vh.»t can a younj; lassie clOjjWi’ .m anld 111.111?“* ' 

■What can a young hisSie, what shall a young lassie, 
What can a young lassie do wi' an auld mttu? 


I 


I Know well 
, 9 Dowry 


a E.nrnest-money. 
* 'Timber. 


* Injure 
8 More. 
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Bad luck on Ihe pljSnny that tempted my minnie'^ 

To sell her poor Jenny lor sillei and Ian’ • 

Bad luck oii|thc pennj^, &c. 

I re's always coinplcenin'/iae moinin' to e'enin’, 
lie lioajts ®tijd he hiiple'^ •* the weary day lang; 

Ile.’s doyl’t^ and he's do/en,® In'! l)liiul it is frozen. 
Oh, diCary’s the iii^ht wi’ a ciazy auld man ! 

• He’s floyl’t and he’s dozen, iJcc. 

• 

V 

Jle hums and he hanker-', he frets and he cankers, 

I never can ]dease him, do a' that 1 can ; 

He’s peevish and jealous of a’ the yoinifj fellows : 

Oh, dool® on the day J met an auld man 
He’s jicevish and jealous, liLc.*, 

My auld Auntie^Calie iij-on me taks pity, 

I’ll do my nvleavonr to follow her )dan ! 

I’ll cross him, ancL wrack him, until I hearlhreak him, 
Ami then In-, aiml Inass will buy me a new pan. 

I’ll ciu^. him, and wiack hiin, Ikt. 


Oir, HOW CAN I HR liLlTHR AND OLAD? 

T/i/n‘ - “ Owrc the* liilK and f.ir aw.i’ " 

TiiP' port InviiiK found ilif 'Ziini ( f tins soiit; in ITcrd's coUi'ctn >. thoii^zht m 
liavc wronj'liC into It boiiK'.illusion loan iiiu(l(.iit in Ins own {» n:y lu'iloiy. 

• 

Cdi, how' can T he blithe and "1 ul, 

(){ how can I pamj brisk and biaw’, 

When tlic bonny lid that I lo’e best 
Is o’er the hills and fai awa’ ? 

When ^lic bonny kid tli.il 1 lo’e best 
Is i)\ ' the hills and*f;u ^\\ I’l" 

It’s no the frosty winter wind. 

It’s no the dnvinjj diifl amt Miaw ; 

But aye the tear comes in my ec, 

Ti)*think on him that’s fai awa’. • 

But aye the tcai ftomes in my ec, 

To think on hftrt that’;, fai aw .a'. 

My falliei ]>at me fiae Ins dooi, 

My fiiends tlicy hae disown'd nn? 

1 Mother Jl.imp* Mleniimbed, 

Si (Jonahs * Cfazvd.. W oe. 
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Kut T line ane ill tak niy jiai f, 

The lionny lad that’s far awa'. 

Lnt I hae aae will i.yl; my part, 

'File bonny lad tha,(’s fai awr 

A pan o’ {'loves he boinjht fc'iiie, 

And sdken snoods* lie }:jac nu* Iwa ; 
And I will wear them for Ins sakc,-- 
'I’lu* bonny lad th.il s far awa' 

Ami, I will w'on Iheni foi liis sake,— 

'I lie bonny 1 id that s f,n awa’. 

Oh, weaiy wintti soon will pa^s. 

And spimiL, will tloed the bnken-shaw , 
Arivl in\ youn ' baby will bo bom. 

And he’ll 1 i. name that’s far a'va’ 

And my younj; . iby will be .)orn, 

And lio’li be 1 anic that’s fai awa’. 


I 7:)0 ss, 'jnor \kj <sM.' r \ik 

7 ///',' '• I il<. ('f'>rr.<■ >, ilioii ail S.V fan,’’ 

Tins Slip'.; 111= '(liPT-i t,'in is IP Iw ''i T! 'ini' Aslfn. j iinlp scciPtaiv to 
Aniip, cims'iii of J.irni'-, \ 1 ' 1 tl’mk ” ‘ \I’.iii o ‘ ih il I li iv<- 

llu* sniinl 'lt^ of tlip sLtiiiiii Ills 1 )\ "iMiii'ihi'T n iiLOts (111-. 

I ]in confi -.s thoii ait sac f.iii, 

I wild 1)1 en owie tin In^s® in hue. 

Had T m found the slif;hicst pia\er 

'1 hat li])s could speak thy heait could move. 

I <Io confess thee sweet, but fiiiil 

1 li'in ail sae llndlless ■>’ thy sweets, 

Thv favoiiis aie the silly wind, 

'1 hat ki'scs ilka dmnj it nuats. 

^ I 

Sec yonder loscbud, iich in dew'. 

Amain; its nati\c ’ mcis s.io eov. 

How' snne it lines'* its scent and »nie 
When pil’d .and worn ,a common toy t 
'6ic faie. eie lanj; shall ihei betide, 

Thou£;h tbon m.iy f;<'ii‘‘'y bloom a while ; 

Vet siinc thou shalt be ihiow'n aside 
Like ony common w'ced am fade 


3 I’-ircIvwood 


® b' ir^ 

' See |i. 341 -ifet'C, 


‘I r.ose 
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yON WTIJl .MOUNTAINS 

'TifUr -‘'ViMi\M \ riimipi mi 

J MIS son?,”I till-pm t, “ ^Illn'l'•^ to n n ns pnvufc history \khir’i it 
* IS Ilf no ( Oil ,1.1111 im in iho 

Vov ^^il(PmossJ mounlTiiis s.io lufly ami 

That must* in llu ii liosom tlie 11111111 <»' ilif (. fido, * 

Wliifrc Ihc ffroiiso loail then com"-, iliimi'^li llie lie.illiei to feed 
And tlie sheplit rd lends Ins lloek as he I'lpes mi Ins ueil 

Wlieie til'’ Mimisc leid lliin iomii ihimndi tlio luatlicr to 

k> ■ 

fscd, 

AikI tlic shcjihLid’teiKls Ills as Jic jupn^ii his iced. 

Not (iiiM'iie's ruh \all('\s, pm ] nidi’s simnv s’lmes, 

-To me line tiic tliainis u’ _\(iii vdn inosi-i [miors , 
l*'or there, hy a l.inelvjis. ijiusioi’d eleii site.un, 

Kesides a swi el lassie, niy llioiiolu and iny d’eim. 
h'or tlicre, nv a lam ly, soqnesli.I'd cli ai sMenn, 

]\csidcs a sv ect la>sn-, nij ihdii^lit and niv dicani. 

• 

AmaoL' thae wild inounlains diall still ho inv path 
lik stieam foaming diiwii its Viin inten naimw' stiatli ; 

For theie, wi’ my l.is,ic, the dp-laiiLj 1 loie. 

While o ei Us. inihiedod. ike ike swift limus o’ Iom* ^ 

I'or there, wi’ nu las-ie, the ih\-lanLj 1 n-ii, 

While o'er us, unluLdeil, iKe the swilL Iimus o’ love. 

" • 

.''he is rot the finest, r.hhoiifjli she is fail ; 

(1’ nice cdiKalion Inn sma’ is hei shaic 
Her pareina:;e hunihle as hnyihle can he , 
lUit I Id’e the di.u lassie I'wcaiise she Ink’s 1110. 

Her ]>aieiilai;e hunihle as Iniiiihk’ can he, 
liut I lo’e the deai lassie hetauso slie hVes me. 

To hcauiy what in.an Inn maun yioM hn. a pu'e, 

111 hei ainioni of dl.iiues, and hhishes a i siipis? 

Aiui when ivil ami lefmcment h.'c ]'oJisl, d hei dait-', 

T!n\ida//le our ecu tho\ llee to <mi hcait' ^ 

And when wil*aiid lefineimLiit Ji.ie p'liish d hei dait'?, 

jTliey dazzle our ecu .as tlui5.’,lleo to 0111 lioaits • 

• ‘ * 

% 

fitit kindness, sweet kuidnc's, in the fond spaikhnj; oe, 

Jlasijnstie oul'shiniin; the diamond to me; 

And the Iie.'Wt-heatin^r love, .as I'm tl.asp’d jji net .inns 
Oh, these are uiy l.issic’s all-cfiiKincrint; rhaim .! 

And the hcail-heatiUK ]o''e. as 1 m cl.asp d in hci amis 
Ohj'TTiosf* are my l.-^ssie’s all-i oiujucriiig cluiiris ! 
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OH FOR ,ANK-AND'lWKMTy, TAM! 
7 '««f---“Thc Rpnidicwort 


And oh for anc-and-t. vciity, Tan\ ' 

And hey, sweet ane-aivl-iwenLy, Tam! 

I’ll learn my km a rattlin’ saiiif, 

An 11- iw anc-an<l-tweuty, 'I'am. 

They ?>nooP me sair, and hand me doon, 
And };ar me look like bluntic,® Tam ; 

Jjiil tlnoe -^lioit years will '■oon wheel roim’- 
Ainl tilt n comes ane-and-twenty, Tam. 

A jileib o' lau’,® a 'laut o’ geai,'* 

^Vas left me by in auntie. Tain , 

AI 1 ’ih or km I ni.<. la spici, o 
An I saw ane-and-twenty. Tain. 

They'll hae me wed a wealthy coof,'’' 
'I'houj^h I inyscl hae plenty, 'I am ; 

lint hear'st thou, laddie—thcie's my loof®— 
I’m thine at .mc-and-twenly, ’’I’ain 


ur..-:; A\n iif-r spinntvg wiif.el 

7 //ri - “Till* *.wi.ci lass l!' it loVs nu- ” 

Orr, lee^e me on mv spinninjr-wheel, 
And letvc me on my roek and kvI ; 
Frac tap to tao that ckecU me bien,^ 
And haps” me ful® and warm at een! 
I'll set me down ami sm*^ and '■pm, 
^\lnl,. desi,en(ls the simniei '.tin, 

I’llcst n i' omtent, and milk and m* 1—• 
Oh, U'cvi' I’ll; oi my ’■pinning-wheei' 

On ilka hand the biirnlcs tiot, 

Aivl meet behiw my thcckit cot; 

1 he .scented bnk and hawthorn white, 
Ayi OSS the iiool their aims unite, 

Alike to sc reen tlie Ixjubes’ ne.st, 

And little lishcs* calLr^® rc'it: 

The sun blink, kindly in tl^c bicl,’^ 
Wht'ro blithe I tuiu my ,sp:nning-wheel. 


* ('iirl. I Fool 9 Soft. 

2 A sirnplrluii '* Haiiil n> Cooling. 

Ajiortioncif gnuinJ, ’^Comfortably ' Cottage, 

4 A handful of money. ® Wraps piace.- 


aheUered 
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On loftv aiUs the cushats^ wail, 

/Vnd echo cons the doolfu’^lalc ; 

The lintwhites ii} the ha/cl biaeJ, 
13clig\ited, rival ilher’s lays ■ 

I'lie cijiik® ainanft the clo\ei Jiay, 
The paiifick whiiriu’ o’er the Icy, 
The swallow jinkin’ round my shiel,*^ 
Amuse me at my <^piiining-wheel. 

Wi’ sma' to sell, and less to buy, • 
Aboon distress, below envy, 

,i)h, wha wad leave this Ininiblc state, 
I’or a’ the piide of a’ the great? 

Amid then flaiing, idle toys, 

Amid their cumliroiis, dinsoinc jov 
C’an they the jicacc ami ploasiire 
Of IJc.ss)*at her spinning-whcel ?• 


bM ril'-'DALE’S WM.COME HAMR 

WiinyKN L rolt lirafo iliC -olimi tn .SfiLtinj of I idv' Wtiiifreil M.ivwol) 
dt.scendant of ilii: alt iniicd Rail of Nii)isi’i,ilo 

Tnii milile Mavwcils and their powcis 
Arc coming o’ci the iJoidcr, 

And they'll gae big Terregle’s towers, 

And set tliein a' in order. 

And they declare; Teiregie’s* fair, 

Foi their abodc^theV choose it; 

Tbefe’s no a lieart in a’ the kind 
Hut's 'ightcr at the news o’t. 

Though slais in •kies may disappi ir 
And angiy tc*inpest>. gathc'*: 

'I'he li ippy hoLii may soon lie iieai 
That bungs us ple.'y*ant weiilici ; 

The weaiy night o’ care; Ad ■ uef 
Ma> liac a joyfii’ morrow • 

So dawning day has biought lelicf— 
i Farewecl our night o’ soiinrv J 


• Ct)UN1 RIF LAosIK 

'I he t'ouiitry I.iis " 

I,V simnicr, when the hay was niawn, 
And Corn waved green in ilka field, 


I Wood-pifjcoii 


2 La'tdnil. 


J* Cottage 
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While cl<)\c*r blooms white o'er the lea. 

Anil roses I'l.iw in ilkn liiehl 
lllithe Hessie in the nniv.in;f shu 1.® 

Sa\s, “ I’ll be vcd. ct'ine o’t n'lnl wil! 

Out s]>ak a iHnu in w iiibKil ciliP - 
“O' jjiiid a(l\liemciit loines il'ic ill. 

*‘Il’s ye b.io w >oei^ irony ane, 

Airl, I.i'.sie, ji’ie but yoiin*^, ye 1 en r 
T hen 'vail a wie, and c.mnu Male, ' 

A loiitliie biii'i, a ro'illiie bonp' 

'^rhi le’s Johnnii' i>' the JbisUic (den, 

1' u’ his b mi, !u’ Is !.is b\ 1C , 

'r.ik lliis fi.e- 1110. niv bo 1 IV Ik'ii, 

U’' 5 ,l>Ii.ntv beats the ho ’s liie. 

•'For Jfibin'io o’ the Ihi'kio Ol m, 

I dinna taio .i sinirle ilee, 
lie 111 cs s'le wool bis nnjis and bve, 

11c has nae hi\v to spate h me* 
biil blidie s tile bl’tik o' Koblm's i o. 

And netl 1 Mel he lo e- me deal ■ 

Ae blink I hnn I na(iin.^;i>. 

I oi IJii kio(ilii' ami .1 lii'O'Mi ” 

'‘(Th, tlionolule'-s 1 is-u', i'fe s 

'1 he canniest oatc.,' tlie -iiiu is san , 

Fill aye fu’-h.iiit is feeluin 1 tsl, 

A hiinoiy I aie's an inno laie. 

Fill sonic will sneiid, and some \mI 1 spare'. 

And wilfu’ folk maim hie then will ; 

Syne as ye bicv, inv maiden fan. 

Keq. mind that }' iiuiun diiiik the )ill.’ 

“f)li, sri-ai will luty me rigs o’ land, 

An 1 ”<'ai will buy iri' sheep and kje * 

Fill the iiiidei heart o Itesome'^ luve 
d'lie tMiwl and siller e nma lni> . 

We nn> be p-'oi - 1-iobbie and I, 

Lndit IS the 'nirde n hive lavs on ; 

Content and luve bunt,' ]>caee and )o\ 

W lial 1 ) 1 . 0 ’ liae rjuueiis upon ,i lliroiit-"' 

‘ JAtRJbI/\ „ 

rms was another tinsiiceossfiil attempt mi tie. part nf ilie jwet, to adi anre the 

lijvt* out of a frii rid 


• ^sheltered place. 
2 'sh« 

5> A«e 


* \Vi'**lv rl'oosi* 

6 A wfll-fiilrd kitchen 
aiiil panmir 


H Strii£»g]e 

" 1 icF-.r wrfj 

(dailsonie 



.\o.vcs? 


J 

I’UKN again, thou fair I£li/.i, 

Ae Iviiifl blink liefoic wc^pait, 

Kue on tliy dcsfjq'Vnjig Uiver' 

lliou bleak his failhlu’ luaiLi* 
• Tuin again, llum f,\ii I'li/a, 

If to IiJle thy heait dt-nie-., 

I'oi l>Uy linlo the 11 lu I ■»< iit( iki* 

L'lidcr fiicinlblii]}''* kiiui tti gi’iac ! 

I 

Thoc, deal maul, liac 1 oflcii<li-il ? * 
'i’Jic <jffcnco is loMiig Ihce 
Canst ihoii \Mcck his ]icaLc for ever 
Wha for Ihinc v ad gladly diu.-* 
AVhilo the lifu liLats in in) oosinn, 

'1 Jioii shall iiinv iii ilK i llirot , 

'ruin again, tl'cni loiiU in.iid<.ii, 

Ac •'ll)lie L'li nic be'-lovv. 

Not llie bof iijion lhi‘ 1 lo-^'Oin, 

In llic ja*'!' o’ 'annv 11011,1 , 

Not the liule spurinig faii\. 

Ml beneath the siniiiiei moon 
Ntil llic poet, in file inoineiit 
I'aiiey Jighlens mi bis tt, 

Ki 11 I the ]>leasni ■ , feels tin lapLuir, 

'1 li.il lb) piesc nee gies l«> me. 


on. JAA’i w ir,r \ 1 n it kk jn. 


(.)!!, luv Will VellUlle' 111 

Wheie il da'L*n.i \eeel be seen ; 
Cdi, hue ill iiliiie in 

Wluie wisiloin anci lia^ In i 11 ; 
IJul 1 wdl down jtni^iue’i oue, 
Ainang the wood sac • 1 — 
Ami a’ 111 pii' a ])o^ie 
'I'o my am eleai ^Ia^. 

The" mil osc' I ill pn’, 

'J*he hislling of tlie \eai ; 

And J V ill pu’Jlie’ pmK, 

'flic emblem o* inv »V'ai ; 
r'eir she >51110 ]nnk et ^vomald^lnd, 
And liluonia witliouL a peei -- 
And a’ te» be a po-ie 
'1 o my am eleai M u 

1 II I'll’ llie: biuldmg rf>se, 

\\ hell IMiu-but. ^icepii ni \ie;sv, 
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For it’s like a baumy kiss 
O’ her sweet, bonny inou’; 

The hyaunlh’-s for -onstancy, 

Wi’ its iinch.'uijjui}' blue— 

Anil a’ to be a posie 

To niy am ilear May. '■ 

The Illy it Js pino, 

Aiul the lily Jt is fail, 

And in her lovely bosom 
I'll place the lily there ; 

The (laity's for simplicity, 

.\nd iinalTecleil au— 

And 'i' ! > be a posic 
'1\> iiiv am «■< ai May. 

d he Iinullioiii I ill pu’, o 
Wi’ I's lock') o silkr !;iay, 
hero, like an a>,'ed man, 

It siamis at break of cl y. 

]Jut the songster’s nest within the bush 
1 winna tak .Tway— 

And a' to be a posie 
To my am di ai May. 

The iviiiHlbuie 1 will pn’, 

Wlun tile ovemng si ir is near, 

And the fliaimnid diap" o’ dew 
Shall be her ecu sac t !eai ; 

The Molot’s f<jt modesty, 

AMiieh wcel she fa’s to woai — 

And a’ lo lie a [losie 
To my am deal Mry 

I’ll tie the lol'i’d 

\\ i' the -^dkeii baiicl of love, 

And i'll ])laie it 'n liei bna'-t, 
j\nil f'll -'WiMi by a’ aljove, 

I'hat to iilVy lalc'.l di aught o’ life 
The l)and diall ne’er remove — 

And this v\ij 1 be a posie 
To my am clear May. 


SIC A Wll'l. AS WJt MC had. 

Tu)!' l.iglU Mv:r’ cfMoidart” 

Wk are indebted to Luimiii^ri.im for an ac eoinit of tbe heroine of thb song 
*' She was .he vnfe of a larjpcr who livrtl lu-ar Hums jt Klhsland, She was 9 
\ery suvndar weman . ' tea,’ she mid, ‘ would be llie nun of the nation , sugar 
was a sore evil; wheaten bread was only fit for babes, earthonjjMij^e was * 
picikpocket, wooden floors were but fit foi tlira^hing;' upon; slated rools, cold; 
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fcUhtrs, good eriougit for fowU,’ in ^llort, bhc jijhorrcd change, and, wlie 
ever nn) thing ncN«r appeared,<euch a-j harrows with non teeth—'Av, ay,’ i 
would exclaim, 'ye')I sec the upshot I’ f)f all nrtidcrn things she dishked thin 
most: she (ailed it ‘ biiiiit < lay,’ .uul Sriid it was only fit for ‘ hnudiii' the brr 
o’ slinliHi' weeds,’ as sh^* called lea On one otcasioii, a soutlicrn dealer i 
tups and sane (rs asked so iniith for lus ware that he exasperated a iieasant, 
who said, ' I canna buy, I ken ane'tliat will; ’ * Gang there,’ said he, point¬ 
ing to the house of Willie's wifi* •—'dmn.i be blatc or burd-mouthed; ask a 
giiid penny »-she has the '■illcr ' Away went the poor dealei, spread out lus 
Wares before her, and siimiiied up all by asking a double uricc A blow fioni 
her ciinnnc.'ck was his instant reward, which not only fell on his person, but 
damaged his china —‘ I'll learn ye,' (iiioth sue, as she heard the saucers jingic, 
'to come wi’ ycr brazent Isiiglish face, and yci bits o' bnuit clay to^ncl'” 

J 

Wif I IF Wasi i,E dwalt ('ll Twicd, * 

"J'lie spot tliey ta’d il lAnkum-doodic; 

'Willic VI as .1 ■walisU-t* t^'Uid, 

Could stown" a cluu v'l’ ony bodice 
Jfe had a wife was dour and dm, 
tJli, Tinki*cr Madgic was licr luulict ; 

Sic a wife as \\ illie liad, 

I wadna ,i liutum fui her, 

Site has an co - she has but anc, 

Tlie cal has Iwa the vtty coloui ; 
tive lusly Icflh, foibvt"’ a simnp, 

A dappcr-loiigiic wad (leave a inillei , 

A whiskin' lit aid al'Oiil hef iriou', 

lici nose and chin lliey lliiealon Uliti — 

Sic a wife as Willic had,* 

I wadna gie a button for hci. 

She’s, bow-hough’d, die's liein-sliinn’d, 

Ae IiMijnn’ leg, a iMnd-luccd shorici ; 

She's Iw’isU'il iiglil, she’s Im^-ted Itfl, 

'I'o buIaiKC f.ui m ilka (|naiUi , 

She has a liiiinp iipi p lici lucail, 

TIk, Iw'in o’ tliabujion hoi shoulhci ~ 

Sic a wife as Wilhe luid, 

I wadna gic a bullon foi hei 

' » 

Auld bamlions by the ingle 4 ,its, 

And wi* licr loof® her face a-v a shin’ , 

IiUt Willie’b wife is nac sac Irig."’ 

vShe dights hei griin7ie wi’ a htishion,” 

Her wal/e mc\ .s^ like nndden-ciecls, * 

Ikr face wad fy](,'*llio Jaigan Walci — 

Sic a wife as Wilho hlul, • , 

• I w'adna giii a biiiton for her. 

^Weaver • '* Ihc laiby the hie «Cleat ^ 

® [Hare] stolen. . , pl uesits. 7 Aniplt fisti 

* Besides. ■'I*'"' 

^liti wipes her iiiuiit’i Aitl lUi old 





us. 


SMILING SPR^NC- COMjf-.S IN RIJOICING. 

yVwf'—■' 'I lie I’uiuiy Pci! ' 

Till- *.niilm£^ conics in rCjOicini;, 

And ■iiuly Winki £,MJinlv Ilics , 

!Nl)\v ci>alal deal me llic f.illiu” watci'', 

And liomiy bliiv, aic tlic sunny sKiis ; 

Frc'h 'I'ui the niouiUain- Inoaks foiih llic inoining. 

The evening gil'K the occinS swell , 

AU crcatiiics joy in the sun’s rcliiining, 
jvnd 1 icjoiLC in my liunii} Jicll 

The lJ.owei> S]> ng leads Mimn Smnnn i, 

And }i‘llow Ai 'inriii picsscs ncai, 

Then in Ills turn > iiics gloomy \\ nitei, 

'1 ill siuihug'' S|niiig again appc.ii. 

Thus seasons danniig, life .ulvaiKing, 
did 'I line and Natiiie then changes lellj 
Hut nc\ei i.iiigiiig s(dl nncliaiigiiig, 

1 aduie Illy bonny liell. 


1 III' GaI LAN'l \\ !• \VJ U 

J/o]ic'\Vt 11' 1 , ILiieli ” 

WhI'JG l.’ail * nils io'»\in’ to the si 
I’v iiiony a llowci and spuadii.g liec, 

'I heie lives a lad, the lad foi hr, 

1 le js a gall ml w e ’ ver 
< Ml, I had WOOL I aught ( i nine, 

'I'lny gad me lings and iibhoiis lu’ , 

And 1 was Jtar'd my lie.iit would t 
And I gK I It lo the weavei. 

My daddie sigiiM n. v lodiei-baiid,^ 

To gie the lad that has the land ; 

Jiiit to my Iicait J 11 add iiiy hand. 

And gie it to the w^cavei. ‘ 

While buds jcj iiee in^Jncafy howei ■ 

'iVl'ile bees del glil in opomiig flowers ; 
Whih Coin grows green in sin miei shoWi.rs, 
I’ll love my gallant vitavet. 


I J,osc 


Jd iVri «2;r-dccd. 

I’he Call Is a liver lu Kwiuevishire. 



SOJVG^. 


V3i 


SUES FAIR AND I'A USE. 

f r4iic—“ She’t Fr.ir and F.nia".'‘ 

« * 

SiHK's fsUtr and faiisc that causes mysmart, 

I lo’cd her meikle and lang; 

She’s broken her vom, «he\ broken my Iicait, 
And I may e’en gae hang. 

A coof^ cam in \vL’ routli o’ gear,'* 

And I hae tint"* niy deaiest dear; 

But woman is Imt M'aild’s gear, 

Sac let the bonny lassie gatig. 

Whae’er j c be that \i oman love, •» 

To this be never bluicl, 

Nae ferli^* 'ti<5, though hckle she proven 

A woman has't by kind. 

O woinivn, Jovcly woman fair ! 

An angel form’s fa’n to thy share : 

*7’wad been o’er nu’ikJc to gien** thee niair - 

I mean an aiurel mind. 

«^ 


MY AIN KIND DlbVRlR, O. 

7w«r "'llic T.c.i-Uig " 

o’er the Ini#the eastern star 
'I'eTls bnglitm-lime® is near, my jo , 
And owsen fr.ne the funow'd field 
Return sac dovf^ and \\eary, O ; 
Down by the biAn, wheie scented 1 j''’‘S 
\Vr dt'w are hanging clear, my jo, 

I’ll meet thee on tlic lea-rig,® 

My aiii kind dcaiie, 1 • 

In miikesl^ glen, at midnighi hour, 

I’d rove, and vJer be cerio/ ' O, 

If tliroiigh that glen I gacd to thee, ^ 
My hm kind ckjirie, O ! 

Although the nigbtjWerc ne’er sae wiiu, 
And I were ne’er sac wVane, O, • 
*I’d meet th5o on tlie lea-rig, 

.My ain kind dearie, O! 


1 Fool. « tllivegiven 

^ Abundance ul wealdi * Folilmg-tiiae. 
8 Lori- —^ ? Dali 

* 'l^onder. 


(irasificid-ridg 
t D.irl.cst. 

1'' P'> it'hteiien. 

2 C 
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solves. 


Tho huiucr lo’es tlu’ morning sun, 

To rouse the mountain deer, iny jc j 
At noon the fisher seeks the glen, 
Along the burn to steer, ni> lo ; 

Gie me the liour o' gloainin’ giay, 

It m.ibs my heail sae cliee-'y^ O, 

To meet thee on the lea-iig. 

My am kind dcui ic, O ! 


MY 'YIFF/S A WINSOMK Wf-'E THIIIG. 

I 'IL Is a \v!'isoine wee tiling. 

She Is a h.iii Isoiiie wee ihyig, 

1 She IS a bon ly wee thing,' 

This sweet wee wiL o mine. 

1 

i nevei saw a lalicr, 

1 never lo’ed r- oci le, ; 

And iieist my heart ('ll ucar her, 

Injr feai my jewe' tmc.^ 

Stic is a winsome wee thing, 

She i-« a ban v ce thing, 

She IS a bonny wci. tlnng, 

Thia sweet wee wife o’ mine. 

The waild wrack we shaie o't, 

'fhe waistle and 'ihc c.iic o’t; 

\Vi’ hci I'll blithily beat i(. 

And tliink my lot divine. 


tlH'.n'oXNl) M VKY 
'r.ine - ‘ Is.uli Him; O^ic ” 

flits fs .mother rii.ieM'rc''nt expression of liis iMssion for TIighLaiitl M iry 
Wntms to 'Ihemsi i, tie s lys —‘ 'Jlie loiiowiiiff smi^ ptc ises inc . I 'liiiik it is 
ifi niy li.i,ipiest manner 'J hi; siihjct t of iln. somj is me of tlic inosi intcicstiiif; 
. issaires isf ny youthf.il tl.us, .iinl I o|t\ii that I .uld b<. much fl.ilterctl to 
lie itic ssisCi set to .111 air wliioh woiilt. iiisine celt nitty. J'cihaps after til, it 
iSlhe still glortinr picjnilire of mv he it tint t'novus a h irro'veil lustre ov'.‘l 
the merits o*' the i omposiuon ’’ Sec p. :s3 for •*> accoiml of Mary. 

Vi l -anlc?, ami biaes, and s|roams around 
The fistic o’ MontgonicMy, 


‘ beti'Sl. 
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^n.Vt7S* 

Orccu l)e youi woods, and fair )roiu flower.^ 
Your waters never dinmlic 
There 'dimmer fust nnf'iuld lici rohes, 

Anri tlij?ke the ]aiiifr.sl l.iiiy , 

Wor IliL’ic^I took the j.i I f:'icv\et“l 
O’ my swtet TliLjlil.ind Maiy. 

’ TIow sweetly Moom ri the gaj qiein hlrV ^ 

• How iich the hawlhoin's Mossmn ! 

As undei IK mil tin ii fiagi.int iliadc, » 

I cl.IS]) (I her to my hosoni ' 

The jroldeu hours, on ain;el a\ n.^s, 

I'lew o’er me and in\ rleaiie . 
l''oi dear to me, a-^ h^ht anti life, 

Was my sweet Hiylil.nul M.uy J ^ 

Wi’ mony a fcow. niiil lock'd I ml)) n'C, 

OiirpKtmjr w.is fu" kudi.1 . 

Anil, plrdf.;!))!^ aft to im-ct .m.iu', 

Wc I'lie oil'll.Is a^imac ; 

Fut, oh ! fill Drath’s tnitimcly fros', 
i)al nipt mv tlowci'sar. e.iny • - 
Now i^icen’s the s kI, and c.udu’s the u.i> 
'lh.it wiajis iiiv I Iiyhl.uid Maiy ! 

Oh, pale, I'.ile now, th.oso losj Uni, 

T aft hac kv'.'.’tl s.u‘ fondly • 

Ami clo.sed foi aye the '.pnklin^ 'dau'^e 
Th.it dwelt on )iie s.ie kindl\ ' 

Ami mouldemu^ now' in silent dii't 
That heiit that lo’cd me dcailv — 

I’lUL stilkw ilhm my luT'Oiu's <oie 
Shall li\e ii'y Ilij^liland M^iy 


Alir.H KOn M()KU*is 

Tiik iwia tnst line‘.of die foll'ni mg 1 « long lo m oM Ij .11 ij—die ii -.1 is dieii jet's. 

Tim,K ids aiiM r.oh Morns tli.it ■wf)ii-, ni yoii i,len 
He’s the kiiij^o' ijiiid fellow ■. and wale ’ olflnlit men; 

Ho has jTowd in In*, co ffij;.. he has ow'sen and kino) 

And ae hoimy lassie, his tftirling.and mine. , • 

• • • 

She’s fiesh as the flioimnij the fairtst m M. y ; 

.‘ilw’*' sweet as tlie evening amang the new li.“ ; 

As blithe nm! as artless as Iambs on the len, 

And dear to my heart as the light lo n.y ee. 


1 Miidd>. 


S I>wclh. 


'< Clioicc. 
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£0MS. 


But oh ! she’s an heiress,—anld Robin’s a lairdr^* 

And my daddic h^s nought but a cot-house and yaid ; 
A wooer like me mauniia lio{:)e to come speed ; 

'I'he wounds I must hide that will soiXn be my deod.^ ' 

1 

The day comes to me, but delight Ifrings me nane j 
The night conics to me, but my icst it is gaiie 
I wander my lane like a niglil-lroubled ghaiot, 

And 1 sigh as my heart it wad biir-'t in my breusl. 

Oh, had she but been of a lowci degree, 

1 then might liae hoped slie'd liae smiled upon me ! 
Oh, how post desciiving had llicn been my bliss, 

As now my distraction no words can express I 


COCK UP YOUR BE'VER 

” Cock up your beaver '' 

Thf seroiid verse of this song is Burns’s—the first is oli 

\ViiE> fust my In ave Johnnie lad 
('ame to this town, 
lie had a blue bonnet 
That wanted the cown ; 

33ul now he lias gotten 
A hat and a fcathei,— 

Hey, bi ave Johnnie lad. 

Cock up your beaver I 

Cock up >onr beaver, 

And cock It ill’ sjuush. 

We’ll over ihc llordci 
And gie tliem a hiU'-li ; 

There’s soine'oody Ihcie 

We’ll teack better behaviour— 

Hey, brave Jolmnie lad, 

Cock up youi' beaver ! 


BONNY PEG., 

The following lines first aj pcaied in the lidinhurgh Maf^azine for rSif 

« 

As 1 came in by our gale end. 

As day .vas Avaain* weary. 


i Jbeath. 



SO//GSt 

1 

Oh, wha cam^ tripping down the street, 
But bonny Peg, my dearie! 

Her aii^ae sweet, and shape complete, 

I Wi’ yac proportion wanting, 

The Queon of Love did never move 
Wi’ motion mair enchanting. 

* Wi’ linked hands, we took the sands 
Adown yon winding river; * 

And, oh ! that liour and brooiny bower, 
' Can I forgot it ever? 


Tiy-. TITl-IEU MORN. 

Tu a llialiliiiid Air 

Tiik lithcr morn, 

When I forlorn 
Ancath an aik sat moaning. 

I diti na trow 
IM SCO iny jo^ 

Beside me gin the gloaming. 

But he sae tug • 

Lap o'er the rig, 

And dawtingly^ bIkI elieer iiu', 

* When I, what icck, 

Did least expeC 
'I'o ''Ce iny lad sae lUMr me. 

« 

His bonnet be, 

A thought ajee, 

Cock’d sprush when^istolie l.ispMine; 
And I, I wat, 

Wi’ fiinness grat,* 

While in his grips he press’d me. 

IVd tak' the war ! 

• I late and air * 

Ilae wish'd siiije Jock departed ; 

But now as gla<i* 

I’8i wi’ my l.ul 

As short syne broken-hearted. 
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tpear. 


2 Neat 


•* Ixjvingly. 


* Wert 





Fii’ Tfi at e'en * 

' Wi’ danciiij' keen, 

W’lien a’“\M*it; l)lillio ami nieiiy, 
I crircd na hy, 

Sao sad wa-. I 
Tn absciiLO o’ my deal ip 

Diit, j'irame be blest, 

My mind’s at rest, 

Tm liappy \\i’ my Johnny ; 

At kiik and fair, 

I’se aye be there, 

And lie as canty’s ^ cmy. 


If")' Drrk ^ T)VNrr, . kr my DMinu;, o 

'/'tui' ' I' c (link's thnj; o’l r niy <l:iddic " 

it 

Tin 1)111 Us irii c)i:t \\i' an uiKo sluiiit, 

1 lie deiili'-) dang “ o’er niy daddit, () ' 

'riie riciU may care. <juo’ tlie feirie ' auld wife, 
lie was bill a pndlm^ body, • » ’ 

Jle jiii'lles mil, nml he paidles m, 

Aii'l he paidks late ami cailv, t) ' 

'I'llat. s(,M‘n I'Mig yells I h lo lien by his side, 
And he Is bill a f'lsionb ' tailie, O t 

Oh, innd y'oiit lonspie, my ftnieaiild wife, 
Uli, h 'll'! I'lin toiuyie now, A.iiisn, ( i I 
Tie s(.'L‘u ihe d.iy, amf sae hae Vi, 

\ e wadiia bciii s.ic iloiisie.’’ ' > ' 

Tve s( eii llu dav ye liiiflii’d my biosi, 

^nd inddled" me 1 ite and eaily () . 
llul d'lwn.i do's i( me oVi "n nov , 

A‘id, oil ' 1 feiI u saiily, (> ! 


HAJ'“Y FRirNnsrirp. • 

C« NNtsi.iiAV Cl Vi's f'r ii li .'.viiit .Tcrcii^nl of this Sold; - " iJiirns, on one 
oi (asimi, w r,ii I Visit It I tiiMiil’' hoii>^ fm two or iho <• il.tys , nid during 

Ins St i\ ih( r< i iii.ii 11. II }■ ii i> ivi t, nt A Im h tin' h inl u , i 'ij if s'l'il tn f iVinir 
the toiii|i.uu ii'iii .1 |)nf'u il fJliisi )n lie jnni prl^ (,oriii)li(.i’ i> wntinjf iho 
suin' in (jiicsti 111 I'll f)'I'tii-ial .MS is nmv m ilm i.iiissession of Cajilam 


1 Hij'py-. ■* Ifc wunleicd nin- Pettish 

2 i Jin k Im pushed. I< ssly iboiit ' Fotiuud 

8 hlurdy ® .Siplc'S, » A phr.ise c!'''ofiniT the 

exi'iUstion of age 
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Hcndncs, who commands a ScoAidi trading vessel, and who n> nephe w to the 
gciitlein<in at whose fcstistf: bo.iid Jim ns Wuis enUrtained on* the evening 
alliulLd to ” ^ 

IJuiF. r^ound iho inyle ^ hlt-c/ing, 

^ Wliri*s,tc li.ippy ‘‘■'ic fret*, 

Thougif Uie lujiilic^ii wind lilaws fieczinc!:, 
•Frien’siiij) watms li.iilli yi>u and me, 


TIa|>py we are a’ thegUlioi, • 
Happy we’ll lie vm anil a’^ 

Time sli ill sec us a’ llie Idither 
J'.rc we use to gang aw a’. 

See the misei o’ei Ins tieasmc 
(Iloating \\i’ a guedy (t ! 

fan lie fe#l the glow o’ pltaMiie 
'I h.ii aioiind us luit we 'te^ 

Cm tlic [K-#!, Ill .ilk an J cinime, 

<'a Ills ( onscieiui li ilf his own ; 

1 Iis elai's " an sjum and edged \\i' \eiimii 
Tliough he stau’ ilore a tlnunc ! 

Thus, then, let us a’ he lassmo'* 

All oiu stoups o' gen'ious tlamc ; 

And, wliilo loimd the ho.ud ’iis ])assmg, 
Kaise a sang m fi len’sliip's nnne 

FriLii'ship maks us a’ niair happy, 

1‘in.n Inji gas us a’ dijiglit , 

l''nen’ship Loiiseu.ites ihe (liap])io, 

1'j'eii'sliii) bungs us hcic lo-niidit. 


Oil, SWV VI' \ 1 \ DIsARlT', 

I • 

y'l'fir —'l')i]m jM N’.ib 

OlT, saw ye 111 ^ iLaiiC, ni) I'-pjiie M Nab? 

Oh, saw je iiiV dearie, my Isiguo M'Nah? 
She's dowh in the yatd. she’s kissin’ the*lai\ 
She wmna come bamj to hei am Joik Rah. 

• • ^ 

Oil* come thy \^i\s to me, my I''piiie M'Xah* 

Oh, come thj ways to me, my J'']'pie M'Nab ' 
^Vliatc’ei lliou ha^-t done, be it late, bt 1 ' " ''Uj 
Tliou’s \n Icome again to Ihy am Jock 'Ob. 


1 nrosult* 


2 C-'IoiIk t.. 


3 Tossni'i 



4o8 , 

What says she, my deaile, mytEppie M'Nab? 
What says she, my rleane, rny Eppie M'Nab? 
She lets thee to v it, that she has thee forgot, 
And for evei di'^owiis thee, her am J/)ck Rab. 

Oh, had I ne’er seen tiiee, my Elppic M‘Nab*! 
(^h, had I ne'er seen thee, my Eppie M'Nab ! 
As liffljt as the an, as f\iise as thou’s fair, 

Ihoii s biokcn the heart o’ thy am Jock Rab., 


THE CARI.E Ot KRLLYRURN KRAES. 

Tate —“Kollyburii Hraus.” 

f 

A^ itnyro\ «.(l version of an oUl song peaking to C'romck abovit the oKi songs 
Jitr hiisbnnd h^'d .dieretl and iinyiost' Mrs. Jhiri^s said:—"R'lLertgac (bis 
ane a terriLlc brnsh’iig " 

Thkrh lived a carle * in Kollybnin'uraes, 

(Iley, and the mo grows l^onny V'l’ thyme ,) 

And he had a wife was tlie plague o’ Ins days ; 

And llic thyme it is withei’d, and rue is in prime. 

« 

Ae day as the caile gacd ® U]^ tlie lang glen, 

(Hey, and the me grow's bonny w'l’ thyme,) u 

He met wi’ the devil, says, “ How do you feu?®” 

^Aiid the tliymc it is wilhci’d, .and me's in prime. 

“ J’vc got a bad w'lfe, sir ; th.tt’s a’ iny complaint; 

(Hey, and the rue growsJionny w'l’ thyme,) • 

Eoi, saving yoiii pieseuce, to her ye're a !.aint; ' 

And the thyme it iswidicr’d, and rue is in piime. 

“It’s neither your stot^ nor ^ojir staig’ ' shall crate, 

(Hey, and the rue grot.s bonny wi’ thyme,) 

J/ut gie me your W'ife, man, for her I must have," 

And the th}mc it^is \Yilliei’d, and rue is 11 prime. 

“Oh ! welcome, most kindly,” the blithe cailc said. 

(Hey, and the me grows bonny wi’ thyme,) 

“ But if ye can match her, ye’re waur than ye’re caM.” 

And the!thyme it is w'lther’d, and rue is in prime. • 

1 I 

1 he (i.;vil lias got ilniaiild mfe on his Laeiw; 

(Hey, and the rne grows bonny wo’thyme,) j 
A nd, like a poor pedlar, he’s can cd Ins pack, 

And the lliynie it is wilhci’d, and rue is in prime » 


1 Mill 

» Went. 


'« Live 
4 Bullof.!:. 


»Colt. 
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SOA'GS^ 

i 

He’s canied hei haiAe to his am lial!an-door; 

(Hey, and thu rue grows bonny wi’ thyme,) ’ 
Syne bade her gae in, for a bitch tind a whole, 

^ And the tliypie it is withei’d, aiid rue i-i iii piimc. 

Then*straight'h<) makes fifty, the pick o' In', band, 
(Hey,’and the rue rtows bonny wi’ thynio,) 

TuAi out on her guard in the clap of a liaiid ; 

Ar/l the thyme it is wither'd, and rue is in piime. 

The cailin * gaed thiougli them like ony wu<l “ hear, 
’ (Hey, and the me glows bonny wi’ thyme,) 
Whae’er she gat hands on cam near hei nae mair ; 
And the thyme it is wither’d, and me is in ]»rinie. 

A reekit* w'ee devil looks over the wa’, • 

(Hey, and the^nc grows bonny wi’ thyme,) 

“Oh, help, ma-toi, help ' oi she’ll rum U'* 

And the thyme it is withei’d, and mu is in prime. 

* 

The devil he swme by the edge o’ his 1.iiife, 

(Hey, and the rue grows bonny wi’ llunic,) 
lie pitied the man that was tied to a wife ; 

« And the thyme it is wiihci’d, and me is in prime. 

The devil he swoie by the kiik and the hell, 

(Hey, and the me glows bonny wi’ iliymc,) 
lie w'as not in we<llock, thank lic.avcn, liiil in lioll ; 
And the thyme it is'w'ither’d, and me is m piime/ 

• Then Satan has tiavcil d ag.im w i’ his ])ack , ^ 

(Hey, anithe rue grow-f lumiiy wi’ thyme,) 

And to her auld husband he's carried hei b.u.k ; 

And the thyme it is wither’d, and rue is m piiine 

i 

'*1 hae heeii a devil llu'^fcck ‘ o’ my life ; 

(Ilcy, ami the me grows bonny wi’ thyme,) 

13ut ne’er was in hell, till I met vin’ a wife 

And the thyme it is wilhcr’Il, ai^tl i ue is in prime. 


YU JyUOnifKS BY NAMK. 
7'//w»'—Yc J.icobites by Naint ” 


\E^acobites ny name, give an ear, give an i-ai; 
Ve Jacobites by name, give an e.ii; 


* A.X!f>nian.J» 


• WTla, 


3 Siuokcd 
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^Vc Jacaljitcs l*y name, 

Yom f^nlt'Sjl will jinH'laiin, 

■\'oiii (locliine'. 1 maun blame — 

\ on shall luai ' 

Wliat i.s rij,Oit. and whal is nian<;, h/ the law, by the law? 
^VIlat IS lu^lit. and what is wianj;, by the law?. 

What is iijjlU, ami wliat is wrant;? 

A shoit swoid, and ii lantc, ‘ 

A weah aim, and a stiaiu; 

I'tsi to thaw. 

Whal makes lu’mic stiife fimod afai, famed afai 
W'liit make 1 i‘i(jie «liile famed afai ^ 

W liaL,’ii il cs heroi: sliife ^ 

'It) wliel ill’ ass.is Ml’s knife, 

(>1 liiml a ])an m s hC- f 
Wi bluidiiiwai 

Tluii ki )f)iir sthciiics alone, m tfie slate m the stale; 

'1 lit 11 l<'t join stheiiit's alone, m the state , 

'1 111 M h I \i)ur St liemes alone, 

Adtiie the iisin;^ sun. 

And have a man nudone 
'I'd Ills f lie 


\S 1 W \s \ V ANDI' KTXG.^ 

7« /(' “ Kiiiii mil il Min Milt ill iilli ” 

I. 

As T was i-waiwUiiii” le midsinnmei i t nm', 

'1 he |;iiieis and )iniii,fsieis weie inakiii!' then j^mi' 
Amaiiif till rn 1 spud mv lailhless fntse Id ei, 

Wliiili bhii a' *^?ii w'miid o’ my dolom iijain. 

Week siiiec Ik hast I» '"l me, may jileasuu yac wa' Inin ; 

I inav be distressM, but I w'-nna coni) him , 
rn l\utei my fin ^ I may f^et aniliiei, « 

My heart it shall ne\^ i be biokeii for ane. 

• . 

I cnnldha slecpinij till dawiii^/oi };ieetint,^‘* ^ 

'flu* teais till kled Town bkc tht^hail and tberain:* 

Had I iia i;i)t greetin^r, my In art wad hae broken,,^ , 

For, oil ' hive forsakcu's a tonncntinM paiy ! 


iJawn 


* Weeping. 
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I 

Altlumgh lu* lias Tcft me Hji greed d’ the siller, 
I dinna envy him the gains he ran win ; 

I rather waii heai a’ the ladr o’^ my sorrow 
Than evi j liae .ictcd s.ic faitlilc s to liim. 


Iirr, T.AMl'NT ' 

Ir was in sweet Senegal tli.it my foes did me cnthial, 
l^or the Luids of Viiginia, () , 

'roin fiom tliat lovely slioie, ami must iicsei see il moie, 

And alas f am weaiy, nc.aiy, O ! 

All on that ih-irmiiig^coast is nti Intlei snow cn (to'J, 

Like till land of Shi^niM, (' ; 

There -^lieams foi cvei^llow, and tlieie fKiueis toi cvci bhm 
And alas I am \ieai\, nemy, t) ' 

The biiiden F niiusl he.n, while the ciuel ser.iiige T fr.u, 
Iii^he lands of Vii ,;ima, () . 

And I think on fiiends mo^t dc.n, with the lultci, hitlei tear, 
And lias I am wc ii \, we.uy, O ' 


1 in. u I \KV /I'Xn O’ n >\\ 

Tnnr *' I In ii \ ti' Im.v 

t 

f i.i.T’i'.ni my wii ‘ a siane e,' lint' 

\> 0 111,1 a- e’ei did glow , 

Ami a’ ihal she In-' made o' lint 
Is .10 ]u)oi [Mind o’ t|)W.-i 

riiewieaiy iniiid, the v 'siiy jn ml, 

The wt.uy piind '■ w 
1 think 111) w'lfe will end her life 
* T.efure s^ie lui low, * 

^'I'liere sat a holile m a hi Tie, * 

lieyont tSe iiigJc low,‘‘ 

And aye she took the lilhei souk,'’ 

To dioiik tlie slouuo® tow 

FI.IV » ’ Fli.iio o*" llie file, •'* Dicncli the iliNtv 

’ 1 lA m nirepirtal sUic ^ Swij; 
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Quoth I, “ For shame, /e dirty dam, 
Gae spin^'our tap o’ tow I** 

She took tilt rock, and wi’ a knock 
She brak it o'er my pow. r 

' 0 

At last hci foet' T sansj to stfe’t— , 

Gaed foremost o’ei the knowe,’* 
And or I wad anithcr lad, 

I’ll wallop in a towd 


LADV MAUV ANN 

7if»t I’r ■ion’<< Crow* "f " 

An altcmpi to inutatu the manner of.tnoKl ballac, 

t 

Oh, I.ady Mary Ann 
Looks o’er the cattle wa’, 

She saw three bonny boys 
Playing at the ha’ , 

The youngest he was 

'I he llowcr arnang them a’— 

My bonny Icicklie’s young, 

Ikit he's glow 111 yev. 

O ft filer ' O fathei 
An ye think,it fit, 

We’ll send him a year 
To the college yet . 

We’ll sew a gieeii idiboii 
Round about hi^ hat, 

And that w ill let them kca 
lie’s to I’lairy yet. 

Lady ^'ia^y'Alln 

Was a flowei i’ the (leW; 

Sweet was its smell, 

And bonny was its hue, 

And the langei it blossom’d 
The sw'ceter k grew ; 

For tile bly in the bud 

Will be Ixmnier yet.. 

1 


1 III a rope 

»■ tf 

* The allusion here is the coffin being earned to the chifrchrard feet fore- 
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Young (Charlie Cochiauc 
Was the sprout of .uk ; 

Bonny and bloomin’ 

/%.iid btraught was its make : 

Ttje sun took .delight 
Ti# shine for its sake, 

And It will be the biag 
O* the fr>resl yet. 

The siinmei is gane 

When the leaves they wcie green, 
And the <la>s are awa’ 

That we h.ie seen ; 

But far bcttci dajs 

1 tiust w'lll eonie again, • 

For my bonnv laddie’s >oiing, 

BuT he’s glowin' yet. 


OH, KENMUKF.’S ON AND WVX. 

Tui.e — "Oil, Keiinuirc’s on and " 

*' Tins Sony," sa> ^ Ciininnyliain, " refers to the fortunes of the gall.iiit Gordons 
of Keniniirc in the f.it.sl •Fifteen' Die Viscount left (i.dlnway with two 
hundred horsemen well armed . hi-joined tUe nlln-r lowland J.iujbil««.- jjcin.- 
tilted to Preston—IeiuiNcd, .nni ai l.ist \icJded to, the iit.iik of tlciicral 
Carpenter—and penshtd on the sL.iffoId lie w ss.i good is well as .t hr.ive 
man, and hij, f.ite was diejily lamented Hie title h is shkc been restored to 
the Gordon’s line," • 

V 

' Oil, Kenmiirc's on and awa’, "W illic ! 

Oh, Kenniuie’s m^and awa’! 

And KeniTiure's lucPs tin* bi.ivcst lord 
That ever Oalloway saw. 


bucccss to Kcnmuie's bald, dlie ' 

Success to Kcnniuic's band ; 

There’s no a hcait th.at Icars a Whig 
'I'lwt rules by Kcninurc’s band 

• • 

lleie’s Kcnmttre’s h*.‘alth in wine, Willie ! ^ 

Here’s Kenmuie’f health in wane ; , 

TJiere ne’er v^s a coward o’ Keniruire’s*blutU*, 
Nor jet o’ tioi don’s hue. 

Olv Kenmnre's laels aie men, Wiliie ! 

Oh^Kcnmuic’s lads aic men j 
Xlieir hearts and swords are metal true— 

Aifd that then* facs shall ken. 
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They'll live oi die \m’ fainc/'W illic ! 

'Ihcv'll lue ui' die \\\' fame , 
lliil M)<)ii \\i’ soundiii!; viLlurie 
May Kemnure's luid cunie harp. 

t » 

Hole's Iiiin (hat's far a^a’, Wilke ! 

Hole’s him tint's f.ir aw a’* 

And licto's (he llown (lint f lo'e best— 
The lose that’s like the siiaw ! 


ft. V ti.r ,r.'..v ' MiFUK 
7 n.. " Nr > I .uMi« ’’ 

"I l'>i lilt liK >, •■•\s “ I iilittid <iM '1,11^ ill 111 dlls," w'lin,li lie 

, iiKKjii ( d mil ilii ri'ii i», lull'll - f ji ilu, .IZ/fj/«/« 

t 

Oir, whan: live si, luj bunny lass^ 

\ii<l tell me wiiat IIkv la’ ye? 

My nnnie, she st\s. is ^listless |e’nn, 

And I fulluw the t’ollioi 1 addio , 

My n lint, sluj s.ijs, is Mi-iu-, ni, 

And I fcillow the t'tilliei I addle. 

Oh, s(.i Mill not \t)ii lulls . nd d.iles, 

' I he sun sijinos uii -ac bi iwlie ' 

Thev .i’ .111 nime and tluv shall be thine, 

' (/111 se ll ii‘a\o yoin ( olhci laidihe 

They a .ne mine.'and they sh.dl be thine, 

Oni )i'!l lease yum Culliei Laddie. 

And ye shall i^an ; in i^,|y at me, 

Wet I liUskil’ iiji s.xe y.''’U(ly . 

.\pd .111 Id w.ut .U eveiy li.uvl, 

(■in \ t H leave y uai t tilln i 1 .idd. 

.\nd .1113 t: I wf It .11 1 \cis hand, 

(jin ye’ll lease yuur CuMn i L.v*tlie 

TlK)iii;li \e li 111 a’ the sim shines uii, 

All'! the e.iilli (.une'caL s.ie hissly, 

' 1 si.ii’i tiiin my b.at k uii sun anil it .V, 

■ And t. inbiai e my ('ut'K I L.id'lii 

J ss.id tinn iiiy buk «>n sou and it id. 

And einbi.ii c my < ‘uiliei *1 -asldie. 

I cm svm my five i»cmii( s a day, 

' An>l spoil t a., niglit fii' brasvlie ; 


1 l)lCS!>cd 







I 

Anri mak my btd m the Collier’s nciik,^ , 
And lie flovMi wT my Colljor I addic. 

Anri mak my bed in the Colliei’s neiik, 
Ami ke down \vi’ my Colliei Laddie. 

• • t 

Lii'ie for Info is the bart^ain for mo, 

'r]iouj;li the v,cc col-lirnisc sliould liau<l me ; 
And the waild brfrno me to \\in my biead, 

* And fan l.i’ my ('olliei Laddie 

And the warkl befoie me to wii/iny bid!l»l 
And fair fa’ iny C’olhcr Larldie. 
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I'Aurwi'.M. 'in iV nt K snont'^ii 

J'ufU -“SllilJll I’.lKC'Iiil K 'Mil . I'l .1 N II 1" 


" rSuhNs,’’ MVS t'‘iiiiiiii'.;Ii ml, ‘Mus. '|>itssu] iilinif'nls in this onj winch 
Win, 'line |>i)piil,ii 111 the 111’ill ' till (Mil f)l■^sl.)Il l>( s CVS ic,,,i’'ili'i; ilii. 
liiiioii, “ \V It It irc .ill till' . lii ml C..I ' wliii Ii iii\ • h ii \ ‘]is innn lIk, ( iiion 
lliiL ciii^oiiiin,ili il iiu^c till .miiiLI itiiMi III hv’r lu.ii \ii ,nli nc.!* iml i vc ii In r 
VI ly 11,11111. ’ N’ntliiii.' c m I'Iiii'' In ihn 'tJ' tinh.iss ulcir,' 

‘ Ilh^ lisk Loin t/' iVc, 

r.AKi'\M,i I, hi a’ our Scoiiisli fame', 
iMieuetl oui .UKieiil (.jloiv ' 

Kauwoel oven to llio .SioJIidi naii'i. 

Sae f.uiioil in niaili.il ''loiy' 

Now Sjjik lins o'ei life .Solw.iy s.inds, 

And 'fwoc d nils to the (neaii, 
do m.iik will le Lnelmd’s provniei 't.'.nds 
SulIi .1 [Muel of i,)yues in a iialioii ' 

• 

Wh.il fence oi LUiile tmild not nibdiio, 

'I liioii_t;li ni.inv wailike a^es, 

Is wiou”hL now b) a i.e)vliiil*i'' - , 

I'oi liiielnio It i!lens’ wat^e'' 

'The I'inglisb sieel we toiild di e i n, 

.St Line in valoui’s sl.ation , 
lliil I'.ngli.'.i golil lias belli oiii b.iiu 
Siieh a jiaiLi 1 of j^igiies in a n.iiion ! 

• 

(Vi, would, ew J b.ul ^eeii tin cLsy 
That tieasoii thus could sell us, 

^My .uiltl giay head h.id hen in ilay 
Wi’ Ihiicc and loy.d .iH.ilc 



SOA'GS. 


Tint pith and powei, till my la&t hour, 

I’ll male till,? declaration ; 

Wc’ie bought and sold for English gold— 
biich a parcel of rogues in a nX^ion. 


,MI'KK'S A UTAT TM TO THEM I’llAT’S AW.V. 

7 'nn-t —“ litre’s a hcaltli tn them lli.u's aw i’," 

I Viis son^ wa-i coiiipoii .1 m homur i>[ (ho IcaUoib of die libtial party lu tht 

IIoi' * * * § ' of Loiiiiiiuiis 

a" health to t'lem that’s av\a’, 
lien a health to (lit n that’s air ’, 

An(»'yh£i tviiina wMi guid luck to oiii cause, 

May nc\er giiid luck be their fa’! 

It’s giiid to lie ineiiy and ivisc, 

It's gold to be honest and true. 

It's g'lid to support Caledonia’s cause, 

And bide liy the buff and thi, blue.* 

Heic’s a health to them that’s aw a', 

Here’s a health to Ihem that's awa’, 

Ilcie s a health to Cliarlief the ciiicf of the elan 
zMthoiigh that his band be liut sma*. 

‘ Ml/ I.ibcily meet wi' success { 

May Prudence piolect her fiae evil ’ 

May tyniUs an<l l}raiiny t/ne in the mist, 

And wander their way to the devil! . 

Here's a health to them that’s aw.i’, 

Hcie’b a health tc' them that’s awa'; 

Here's a health to Taniniic,J the Norland laddie, 

That lives at the lug o’ the law ! 

Here’s freedpm to him that wail rcai.. 

Here's freedom (.o h>n that wad wi 'C I 

There’s nane ever fi'nr’d that llie tiulh should be hcaro 

But they wham the truth wad iitditc.^ 

Hcic’s a health to them that's awa’, ^ 

Heie’s .1 health to them that’s awa', 

Here’s Chieftaui MMxudl^ a ehioi'ain woitli gowd, 

T1 ough bicf! aniaog m(Aiiitain«i o' siiaw * ^ 


• Indict—iriipeacli 


* 'I'he coloi'r*! of llie* Whig party. 

+ The Kiglit Hon. Charles Janies Fox. 

I Thomas, afterwardb JjAid, hrskiiic. 

§ M'Lcod of Dun vegan, M P. for Inverness. 
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Here's a liL.ilili ki them that'-, aua’, 

Here’s a he.iJlli t<j them that's awfi . • 

Aftfi wha winii.t wish j,mii (1 1.) our caii e, 

May iievei ^uiil ku.k lie tlicii fa'! 


• sQNi, 

* 

Tune " I ti.ul x lior-'’, I '.tiI n i” iji:iu ’ 

f «ii I I RT l!i iiNs ilif)iu;lit li'Xl a Ml s 1 .nr w i-j ttn' Iirioiiie t.f l 1 in 

•.mm '1 ho I'tict, in i klii i to I ii(.ii.s.>n, lul uf il, ‘*''or priv ito u,i-.i)iis, I* 
bhiaild liLi. to see il in ['uni " 

• 

OlT, ])onitilh' Laiiiil ami lestlcss love, 

Ve wir 111) pf'.in* licIwiLii vi‘; 

\'’lI ]i(ioitil!i a’ I 1 itil'i fui'pic', 

An ’twerc 11 a fut niy Jtaine. 

< )h. why sIiMil 1 r.!!!; -a’ J h .I'lin ha\<', 

I .itu’s (h ■■ri--,! Iiaiiils iintw imm; ^ 

Or wh) sac sweet a Ilower as loxi. 

Oepcml on I'oitmic’s shiniiij; ■' 

Tills w.iihl's w(.i' h v.inii 1 lliiiilc iiii. 

Us piKle .iiul . 1 ' the l.i\e o't - 
hie, fic on sillv loivird inaii, 

'Riat he should be the slave '■ I 


Tkr HI. .ic b'li'ii^' l.hie In Inv 
Uow' slic Kiv>s iny pas-Kie , 

Uiil |inidi nu; 1 -. hei o'eiwonl - .iji , 
She t.i’l s of laid, ami fa-.liio'i 

\ • 

()]i, wlia i in piiidciKi (hiiil ipoii, 
.\nd sii •a l'is-.i< 1 1 ) linil ^ * 

()]i, w il l e 111 pi lid; m e tlinil ipoii, 

And sac in lo\ e .i-. I iin t 

• • 
• 

IfiiW' Iile^l tin* liHiiihle u tt(i'> f.i e ' 
• He woo^s hi . -iinjile di .11 u' , 
d’lit -.lily 1^ i-de--, xxc.ilth .ind ■-t.ih’, 

_ f ' an ncsci make lliein teiie '* 


iPovtlty 


kr-ri-'in 


> D 


^ Afraid. 
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MKvas. 


1 ORnc^OKV. 

W RiTTKN in imiuti in of Dr Walcot's IVor Pm hr) b I’lad of thd same name, 
of winch Durits si\s, in i letter to IJiotnsoii, ‘ PnsJir’s ‘Lonl Gregorv ’ is 
beauliful I huf. tncil t > qivt \oi] n Scob vcision, which is ht your service. 
Not thit I intend ti enter the lists with IV ter - th it would be {irbsufliptioii 
indeed ' M} sonq, though much iiifenui in poctn iiieiit, bas, J think, more ol 
I'lc ballad hiinplicitj’ 11 it ' * 

1 ‘ - 

Oil, niitk, milk IS this miilinglit hour, 

AiiJ loud the tcmjicsl’s inat, 

A wacfii’ 'Mandeiei eoks (hv tower - 
I oui (jicgoiy, opc thy dour ! 

All t \ilc fiac hci f hci' > ha’, 

And a’ foi losing thee , 

At least some pity on me shaw, 

If love It mas na he. 

Loid Giegory niind’sl thou rot the grove, 

I>) bonny Ii\\in-sidc, 

Wlieic fust I own’ll that viigin love 
1 lang, lang had denied f 


llosv iftcn dnlsl tl oi' ;{ kdge and vosv 
Thou wad foi aye he mine , 
t And iny foiul hcait, itsel sac true, 

It ne’er nnsti ustial tlnm 

Hard is thy heail, lan»’ (liegory, 

And llinly is Ihy liiiast— 

Thou dail of liras en that flaslust by 
Oh, svilt tJiou give me lest! 

Yc m'lsttMiiig tl imlcis fiom aboso, 
Voui siiJlnig Mctim see ' 

Ihit spaie, andt’iarripn inyfiuse 1 I’^c 
Ills ssrangs to Ilc'aveii aad me 


OPPN IHI DtlOK tOMl,t)H' 

“Olt, oticii llic dooi, oiin ]iily to'•how, , 
f^h, ojK,n the tiooi to nic, oh * ^ 

Though thou hast been false, I’ll ever prove true, 
Oh, optn the tlooi to me, oh 1 « ’ 
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“ Cauld is the bfast upon my paIc,rhecK, 

Kut caulder thy love foi me, oli I 
• The frost that^tfee/es the life at my heart 
iPieought t(\niy pains f[ae thee, oh ! 

“ TJle w3n moon is netting behind the white wave, 

And time is setting with me, oh 1 

Fake*frlends, false love, farewell! for mair 

^ I'll ne'er trouble them nor thee, oh !' • 

She has open'd the door, she has open’d it wide, 

She sees his pale coue on the plain, oh ! 

“ My true love !” she cried, and sank down by his >ide. 
Never to rise «\gain, oh! 


YOUNG JEbSIK.* 
r^ne Uoniiy Dundee " 

ThK- hciomu of this son,; was Miss Jane Staig, dau:;hter the Piovostof 

lUiiiniries 

TRUE-hearted was ho, the sad swain o’ the Yatiow, 

Atid fair are the maids on the banks o’ the Ayr, 

But by the sweet side o’ the Nith’s winding iiver 
Are lovers as faithful and manlciis as fan ; 

•To equal young Jessie scck#b(.otland all o\ei , 
etpial yftung Jessie you seek it in vain ; 

Grace, beauty, and elegance fetter her lu\cr, 

And maidenly modesty list'} the chain. 

• 

Oh, fresh i.s the rose in lire gay, deivy morning, 

And sweet is llie lily at evening close; 

But in the fair piesence o’ hn’clv ytjj'iig jessio, 

Unseen is the idy, unheeded the i > e. 

Love sits in her siiii|p, a wi/aid cnsnaitiig ; 

Knthroned in her cen lie delivers Ins law : 

• And still to her rhaims she alone is a sii anger— 

Her niodcst demcanoiii’s the jewel of a’! • 


THE POOR AND llONLhl SDDtU.li. 

' •.JzA- Ihc Mill, Mill, O 

_ » • 

A COKRKSPO«i>i Nf of ihomsoii's sa>s, ijgAtdhi,; the origin of ihi- s»)n,j - 

'* Burns, I have been lufornicd, wasi oiu' summer evening at the inn at Bru.vi 
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hill with a coi'iplc of fiund'i, ulicn a poor w.ivMorii f’OlJit i r),t:,'>c(i me window • 
uf j sudilci., It stniLk the ]>(>< t lo c.ill him in, and get the story of his ad' 
ventures , after listciiiiii; to mImlIi, he all at once fell into one of those hti 
of abstr.ictioii not unusual iith liiiii Jtlc Mas lifit]'^ to the region where ho 
had his ‘garland and suigiiig rolics ihoiit him,’ and "kj lesult was the t.dinir- 
ablc bung which he bciil you for "ihe M,jll, Mill, 0 ’’a t 

Whkn wiltl war's deadly Mast \tab blawii, 

And gentle jH'ace tcunning, 

» Wi’ mony a sweet babe fat het less, 

And inony a widow moiuning , 

I lefl llie liiie-s and tented field, 

Wlicie lang I'd been a Kidgci, 

My lutiidile kuajisack a' my wealth, 

A jiijur and liuiicst sodger. 

\ leal light lieail was in niy bicast, 

My hand iinstani’d wi' jduinitr, 

And for fair Scutia. haine again, 

I clieery on did wander 
I thought upon the balds'? o’ Cpd, 

I thought upon my Natioy, 

1 thought upon the w ileliing smile 
That caught uiy jouthful fancy. 

At length I leaihed die lionny glen 
Wlieie earl}' life I sjjxitcd ; 

I passed the mill, and ‘lysting tlioiii, 

Whcie Nancy aft I c iiirled : 

Wlia spa’d J but my am deal maid, 

J h)\i n by her motVer’s dwelling ’ 

And imn’tl me round to hide the tlbud 
■^rhat 111 iiiy ten was svM’lhiig 


\Vi’ altei’d vii.cc, iiuolh'T, “Sc eel la,., 
Sweet as yon haw thorn’s bio mu, 

(^h ’ liapp>. bapjiy may Im be, 

'I'liat’s (leafi'st^iy tliy l.o.oiii ' 

My (Miise' ;s ligbt, JSe fai to g mg, 

And fain wad lie- thy lodger; 

I've served m> king and eounUy kiii,^-- 
'I^ike piiy till a sodgei ” 


■ S. e wistluJiv she ga/eil tui in. , 

And lo\elier as llian om^ , 
kMo' she. “ A sudgti auei 1 lu'cd. 
Forget him shall I ne\ei : 

Our huiTible cot, anti hamely faie, 

Vc fre’tly diall partake it, 

Tl’at gallant badge—the dt ii coe’kade- 
Ve're wcleoine lui the sakt 



.si^vab. 
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She gazed—^le leddeiiM like a nnc- 
Sync^ ^alc like ()ny lily, 

She sank w itliiii my .inns, and ci icd, 

“ Ait^iini my am dear Willie?’’ 

“ liy 1 fiin who made yon sun and sky, 
liy wlu^n tine lo'vc’s logaided, * 

I*am the man; and thus may still 
'J’riic Jo\cis bo lowaidcd ' 

"'riie wars aio o’ei, and I’m comc*hainc> • 
And find thee stdl tnio-heaitc(t ; 

Though poor in gear, 'we're iicli in love, 
Ami niair, we’sc iio\r be parted.” 
t^Kio’ she, “My giamUiie If (I me gowfk 
A madeii" picnish’d lanly, ^ 

And lonie, my faithful sodgei lad, 

'I hou’rl*ivolcom(‘ to it deaiK 

Foi golil the mcu'liant ploughs the riiain. 

'fhe faim*r ploughs the jiiaiioi , 

Ihit glory is till, soilgti's pii/t, 

'I'ho sodgci’s wcaltli is lionoiii : 

'Iheliiave pom s,,di;er nc'ei 'b spi 
No|; uiiml linn :is a slrangoi , 

Kemembi i, he'" his eoiinli) s 'lav 
In dav ami hour of danger. 


Ml (.O’Will MH.l 

Air— " Ill's ' konnj 1 iss, will you Im* jh i Ininrk ? " 

(Dil, ken ye wlnt o' the Mill has gollei..^ 

And ken ye what Meg o' the Mill has gotten^ 

She has gotten a cool * w i’ a il lut </ ‘illei,^ 

And broken the lioait o’ ^he be,ley millei. 

^ * 

The ntillcr wa^ siiappin’, the n liler was iiuldy , 

A licait 111 c a had, and a hue '",0 a lady ; 

The land was a widdiefu’, bln iil kiuiil;'* 

She’s li^fc 'lie guid-ullow ami 1 ikn thi»chiiik 
• • 

The inillei he lu i hi* her a iK.iit leal and Ifniiig : 

'\ he laird did%(ld less hei wi’ m.itlei iiiair moving, 

A Pnc-]iacinglioise, W'l’ .1 i leai-ihain'd binllej 
*A whip by liL^ ‘■ide, ami a bonny si(b‘-sa,!dii. 

I'1 lion T T-oiit 5 Ill IrmptTi'1, hlf'ai 

SKuini. , 4 iMoiity <if moiity imI d\% ef 

'• ^lllercii. 
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SONG.^. 


Oh, wac on the siller, it is sae preva\ling; 

Aid wae on the love that is fix'd pn a mailenl 
A tocher’s^ nae.jivord in a true lover’s jjarle, 
But, gie me my love, ami a fig for the wail’ I 


SI'COM! VKRSrON.» 

TVw—" JackiP Hiimc’s Limcnt,” 

\ 

Pn, 1. til,ye wliat Meg o’ the Mill has gotten? 

And ken ye what Meg o’ the Mill has gotten? 

A biaw new naig" wi’ the tail o’ a rottan, 

And tint’s what Meg o’ the Mill lias gotten. 

Oh, keii-ve what Meg o’ the Mill loe’s dearly? 

And ken ye what Meg o’ the Mill lo’es deanyP, 

A diam o’ gind sti i it® in a inorifiiig eaily, 

Aiiu that’s what Meg o’ the Mill loe’s dearly. 

L 

Oh, ken he how hfeg o’ the Mill was married 7 
And ken ye how Meg o* the Mill was mariied? 

The priest he w'as oxter’d, the clerk he was carried, 
And that’s liow Meg o’ the Mill was married. 

Oh, ken ye how Meg o’ the Mill was bedded ? 

And ken )e how Meg o’ the Mill was bedded ? 

The groom gat sae fou, lie fell twa-fiiuld beside it, 
And that's how Meg o’ iJic* Mill w'as bedded. 


WELCO.ME TO OENERAL DUMOURIER. 


SroonsTM) by the dr.scitioin>f Diimoiiricr''frmn the .sriny of the Frc,icIi^,R« 
public, aflcr he hail gained seven'll splcnc’id victories. 


You’re welcome I'i demots, Dumoui icr ; 
Vou’ie w'clcoitic to desalts, Duinourici ; 
How does ISanipit.ie* do? * 


Ay, and lieurnonville + too ? 


Ay. 

Why did they not come along with you, Diimouric^? 


I will fight France with yoiiy Dumoiirier j 
I will fight France with you* Humomier j 
J v^ll fight France with you, v 
I will take niy chance with ydli; 

By my soul, I’ll ilaiicc a dance with you, DumouK^ 

i A ^ 

* * » 

1 Dowry. ® Horse. • * Whisky,^ , , 

* One of Diimoiirlcr’s generals. t Ai. emissary of thf (^onve^fhni'i' 
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llien let iis ffght about, Dumouncr, 

Ihen let*us fight about, Dumouiici , 

I h9ii let us fight ahou^, 
li]*I leedom s spuk is out, 
riicn >40II be dinm 0, no do ibl, Dumouricr 
« 


fHL L\S1 IIMl I CAMP OIR THF MO(^ 

Thl hst time I c imc o or the mooi, 

And icil \lsri i s 

WhJil llnoc , wliit to luics j issing t in, 
^\Llc in my 1 1 som swcllin>> ^ 

^oikmn 1 t) Slc m^ iivil ici^ii, 

\Vlid8 I in cLitt I'll! uiih , 

To ft- 1 i file 111 cvciy \eiii, 

\w‘ m n t spcik nij 'nit.ui li 

Love’s vtiii *■ un. di, dtspiiniiT, I 
Itiin, fiin my ciimc woul I c 3 vci 

Tilt unwtclmj j,ioiii, llit Liusiiiij.r s ^h, 
Hell ly th« iilty 1 ivei 

II now my di om mil'll he dcspiii, 

Ihou wilt nor canst itheve nu 

But, () Miin hear mv 11 i>cr, 

I or pit} s sil c, fcigive mt' 

The music < f tl y tongue I hcird, 

Jlor wist while*!*' tnsl ive 1 mt, 

I s*w thine eyes, yet nothin^' fni d 
Till feais no moie had 'nve 1 me 

The un Miy iil^ r lhuj»a"hi t 
Ihe iheelii*^ toi rent view 111 % 

III cue' ng hoiioi>,,)ield'i nt hst 
Tn ov I rw helming nun * 


I ARi \\ f T r, nioL «■ 1 r \ I 
• • 

Ttue— Nu yftotf r wsodgi " 

ritis 1 " tiriother M rsion f il 1 r 1* „ Irtihoftl iiposclti 

ti'iNcf r lull ftiQ Mrs Im1c1{1o 1\S 11 y I ik r< i rito]r in 

hit iT > onethuron i Isi „ t 1 locIi li c 

^ * * 

nvn L, thou stream ^hit winu ng Ik 

Aiound Lliza’s dwelling * 

O NPtnjory 1 spare tlu cruel Ilnoes 
ithm my bosom sv/ellmg 
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I 

Coii'lemii’d to dintj a hoin'lcs-. diaii, 
And yet m Vcii-t lan}fiiit>h ; 

To ftt:! a flic in t vti) vein, ^ 

Nor dale di'.elosc iny an^uidi. '' 

T.o\c’s vciie&'i. ■xviclcli, iinsien, nnknoMi!, 
1 fain iny vould covtr, 

'I lie Imi'jtini; iiiyli, tli’ imwectinjj i;ioan, 

, Iklrfiy the liapless lo\ci. 

I know thou dooni’st me to di-'jiair, 

Nor ^Mlt, 1101 caiisl, iclicve me ; 

Hut oil hli/a, laar line ina>Lr—- 
1 Cl i ''y'b sake forgive me ! 

'I'lie nuiac of th\ voice I heard, 

Noi wist wliik L enskived iivi? ; 

1 ‘n\v lliine cyos, yet iiollnni; feai v\ 

’lill feais no inou* liad sumI nm . 

'I'lic iinwaiy sailm tluis.apli.Lst 
'I lie wlieeliiu;; toiiciil \'ewin<; , 

kMid iiiclin;'' lioiiois sinkb at lad, 
in n\> I wi I lllllil*^ UllU. 


iiLirin. iiAi I rrj.N. 

7 ?i>/i - t ll.ll ” 

I III’ heiciiiic of till® ■ions;- wTs Mi^s IasIcv H.iiDic, i 'aiki he told Mrs TIi. aop, 
wliDiii lu" was a'liiii'-t liiljxL JIl Lcleli-alcs lin tl'iim-. in aiifltlii ” sin.j;, 

“ Lij.ni) ] -, I.)j. 3S7 

Id,I tin liae I I’con on you hill. 

As the 1.11.ills liefoie me , 

(.aieless ilka lhiai”ht ami fiie, 

As tile biiL/e llew o ei iiiw. 

Now hie land'lljSjioit ami play 
Mil ill or t”Oit,v».an pka e iiiw 
kesley is >T.e l•''l and ha, 

Caie and ani^nish scJ/c me. 

IltTvy, lie.3vy is the task, 

IJoiieJe's love deel iMij^: 

, '1 Ktiililinc, 1 dow ijo lilt lull 'W.'" 

'Su'hini;, diinili, di -jiaiiii' ' ' 
ll ^liL wiiiiia ca-e the thiaw . 

In my bosom swtilin*T, 

Unikiiiiath tk* ci iss-';iL(ii sod 
Soon iiiaim be iiiy dwellin;^. 


* Dare nr'Uj;ht! lU Marc 



o”..* 




T()OA\ 

* Tii)!, “ I (ii;aii Walc.1 ” 

1 III: foIIowi»fT, froni ri IctlLr tti 'I Iidhimjii, is iIip j».'cl’s ^L< o.mt of llu- nri';m oj 
llus song —“ ll.ive yoii niv (li n sir Ith idin Lo (uii n uly t'l hurst wiih 

iiidigiiatnm «• rLailiiig nf tliosi miglity mImiiis w ho iliMcli kiiigiloiii .gainst 
kingdom, ilcsol.ile pio\iiic<.s, and lay nations s\ i ii, niu ol ilic w.tiitoiiiii ss of 
ulioiif or olicn fu'in itill inoro iijiiolil'' jiassions ■' l>i» 1 l•Ioo(l*)l tins kiiu 
to-(i,iy, l^i ccollticluil il.t. air of ‘i.o^aii ^^al(n,’ and il uciiiiuil tome ill it it' 

■ liioiiilons iiclody probably li al ilsoiigin from tin jil iintiVL iiidi;tnatioii of soiiij 
sviclhiig, s iflViiit!; lie irt, lircd at tin i\r.mme sti nii s of sonn imhln. dtstroyi r , 
Old o\er iLlineil with inivale oi^tu-.s ih. lOiisLipieiKa of a loimtiv's rum. 
If ( hav Joiic anything at all like jo' ue to my fei lings, the lol'owmg su’ig, 
(oiiipmei II three ipi.irteis of 11 hoin's ii'liIiI.iIk i 111 my clhoM-Lhaii, Oiigh' 
lo h ivo s le iiiei It " * 

O I.in.AN, sWCetK (iulsL lliou ohde 
Tli.'il il.i) I u.n my illio’s IhkIl ' 

And vi'.iis ^risvr.t * hac oVi us no 
lake J,()j;an to llic sniDnm sun. 

I’lUi now Illy tloWL-’V lianks n]i|icar 

I ikc duiinl’c" \\ ill'll, (l.iik .111 I (lu'ir, 

\Vliil(, mv do.u 1 id in.Uiii f.ui' Im ku 

I' II, f.it li.in niL 111(1 J oym ih.ut ' 

A'Min llic nit'll) inontli o’ ^T.iy 

II .IS 11'.I In out lulls and % allies £j.i\ , 

'I'lic birds u'jou'n in leafy lioui is, 

'1 he bees bum louiitl tlie b’eillnno n()i\ci . 
iSlitlie nioinnu; lifj* liis losyeje, 

Aiitf eveniiifi's le.ns an' leais n! jny : 

My soul, di'liL'biliss, I sui\e\', 

While W iliie <u I'lae J.oo.in I'l.ie .. 

* 

. • 

W’llhiii yon nidk-wliile li.iwllioin biisli 
Ainanj; her ntstbiu^s sits the thiush , 
llei f.iilhfu’ni.ile \\ir* slu:*i ’’<1 toil. 

Or \vi his 'Olio Ik'i eaK-'s bi ■ oi!e . 

Hut I, vi’lny swett mirshii''. Iieie, 

M.ac nntc to lielp. n.ie mak I0 theei. 

J'.iss widow'll niolils .Hill joyless d.ws 

WlilTe W illie s l^i b .le I 110.111 In.tv^ 

f)h, w.ie i*i)on yi'ii, nie'ii o’ sl.ile, • 

'I h.iL bietflieii muse lo de.idly b tie ' 

As )i. in iV( nioiiy a lond be\it niouin, 

•i-'i u- m.t) It on \om In. i*ls u l.iin 1 


i Si nee tlu 


" ( loaded and r.iiny 



426 


S0X(7S. 


How can your flinty hei its enjoy 
The widow's teais, the orplMn’s cry? 
Iiiit ‘'Oon May peace brinf; happy days 
And Willie haiiie to Logan^’raes ! 


, TIIKiyi WAS A LAS"^, AND SUE WAS TAIR 

i 

Tutir " I’oiiny Jcjii ” 


" I nAvrjii«t fims! oil tiic MIii Mncjl'aU'id,’’ s'\>s the poet in a letter to Thomson, 
"niui as 1 ilo tliiiA Jt is m iny host st\ li-, I setij it to you ” The heroine w.is 
Miss Jane M'MiirJrt, the daughter of John M'Miirilo, rhamherhin to 

the Diilve of (jucensberry Il< lettires hci hoIqUI the rank bile held, but in 
the circumst mi'cs of a LOttage ^i i 

TifbRK was a la-is, and she vas fair : 

At kifk and market to be seen, 

When a’ the fairest mauls were met. 

The faucsi maul was bonny Jean. 

i 

And aye site wrought her mammic’s wark, 

And aye she sang sac intrnlie : 

The blithest bnd upon the bush 
Had ne’er a lightei heart than she. 

Piut hawks will rob the tender joys 
That bless the little lintvvbite's nest: 

And fiost will blight \lie fairest llouters, 

And love will break the soundest rest. 

Young Robie was the brawest lad, 

'Ihe flower and pride of a’ the glen; 

And he had ow*.en, sheep and ky., 

And wanton n.ugies’ nine oi t. n. 

He gaed wd Jcanic to the try'vtc," 

Ile danced wi’ Jeanie on the down ; 

And, lang ere witless Jeanie wist, 

llii' heart was lint,-* her peace was stown. 

c 

As in the bosom o’ the 'Stream, 

T'he nioon’oeam dwells at d/Jwy e’en . 

So tieniblingj pure, was tendei love 
Within llie breast o’ bonny Jean. 


Kories 


® Fair 
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SOJVGj. 


And now she yarks her inainmie’s walk. 

And aytkshe sighs wi’ care and pain; • 
Yet wist na what her ail niijfht he, 

Or what wad mak her weel again, 

'iJiit did ha Teanie’s heart loiip light, 

And did^ia joy blink in her ee, 

' As Roliie tanld a tale o’ love 
j Ae e’enm’ on the lily lea ? 


The sun was sinking in the west, 

The birds sang .sweet in ilka grove; 
His clieek to bers. he fondly prest, 

And whispciM thus Ins tale o’ love 


“ 0 Jeanie lair, I lo’e tliee clear ; 

Oh, cans>thou think to fancy me? 
Or wilt thou leave thy inammic’s tot, 
And leani to lent* the farms wi’ nie? 

I 

■“At barn or byie thou shalt na drudge, 
Or nacthing else lo trouble thee ; 

But stray amang the healliei-bells, 

And tent the w.aving coin vm’ me.” 


Now what could artless Jcanie do ? 

She had nae will to .say him na * 

At length she blush’d a .su eet consent, 
And love; was aye between them tvv.'- 


j 


Pliy.US Tine FAIR 

"■ T/fir —" Robin Ailnir ” 

* 

Tub heroine of this song wns nnuiher i.lviightoi of Mi M'MurtJo’'-, Mi‘>s 
‘ rjiilailel|;lii.i iM'Munl', 

WiiiLr: larks with little wing 
• F.mnM the pine an, -» 

'I’asting the l^reathmg spiing, 

Foilh I difl/aie: 
t5ay Lite sun’s golden eye * 

Peep’d o’er the niountains high ; 

Such rtiy morn ! did I cry, 

Phillis the fair. • 


] Minrl 
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In each hml’s crircl<?ss sonjij 
(flacl (hil I shaic ; * 

WliilcVon ■vmIiI llowers amonj];', 
CliaiKe led me Iheic*' 

S'lVect lo the openinjr d.iy', 
RoM'hiuK heut’ the spray; 
Such thy hloom ! did I say, 
JMiilh', the f.iii 

Down in a sliady walk 
Doves cooini; weie , 

I mark il the ciuel h.iwk 
C\iii“hl in a siiaif : 

So kind may I'ojIimk Ik-' 

, Smli iii.’ke Ills distmy, 
lie who mild iiijuie Hil'Cj 
I’hlili^ lie Jail. 


n \1) [A eWF, 


I'ltHr —' Tioliin A'! i‘ 

Tins 'oiiff Kivrs csi'rcssion tn ilio di ipinunt’iic'iil' of i frienil of Ttiirns’i, Mr 
AK \ iiidt r ( iiiiiniiL'ii.t'ii who }i (I I't i n rrucllj jilli d for a weillliit r siiiti.r, 


Il \i) I a ca\c mi sonie wild, distant shore, 

Wtiiie the winds howl to the wa\es' dashmi: roar 
Theie would I wecup my woes, ^ 

Thoie s» ( k my lost uposc, 

'1 ill ip lef inv (\ ts should close, 

N\ . I lo w ala; iiioio 

' 4 

Tallest of w'omaid in<l, laiisl thou Icclaie 
All ihy fond pliohicd \ovv-> lleeli ig as air ! 

'I'o thy new* loyj;! high, 
l.aiigli o’ei my peiiui), 

Theh in ii'V bosom tiy* 

What I'oite is thei" ' 


i;y aiaan ‘-iru i to rove. 

I 

^ Tiini^ ■* All 111 W cltr" , 

I'4 .1 Itlnr lo Tliorn-on, the pod si\s —“I Walked oflt yesterday evomtijr 
wall .aMiliimc, of^lhe Mmnim in iiiy hand, wln’ii, turning; n|i> ‘ Alkin W.uer,' 
altllic wordi api>e iied to iiil itilhci miwoiihy of <ij fiin' an Sir, I sat and r.ivcJ 



under ihe '>hirle of an old lliorrj nil I wrote-one to suit the measure 1 iiiav 
be wroii}', but I think it n>«t m my winst stele ijr.ieo* bay 1 ^it !■< a roui] 
song Aiiluinii is my inopitioas scaso.i I make iiienu vcrscb in it tlinii all iho ^ 
weal tUe." * 

^Dy Allariiiftearn I chaiKctI to mve, 

*• While I’litehus sapje bojoinl JJcnlcili, 

Thti winds l^erc vliispeiiiij^ iliuui_t,di the grove, 

• Tlic yellow cum m.is waving icatly: 

I listen il to a lover’s sang, 

' And thought on yoi’ihfu’ ])leasuies many; 

And aye the wild wood echt-cs laiig-'- » 

Oh, dearly do 1 love lliee, Annie ! 

Oh, hajipy he the woodl'inc bower, 

Nae niglitly bogk make it ceiie, 

Nor cvei soiiow st I'll ihehoiii, * 

'I’lie placi^ and tinu I met niy dcaiiel 
Her head upon my tin dilnng hreasf. 

She, sinking, said, “J’lii thine for eve? 1 
While inoii) a kiss ihe senl iinji’c.i, 

The sauid vow, we nekr slna k 1 '■cvci 

The haunt o' S])iipg’s iht jiiiinrosc biae, 

The Simmer jo) s Hit, Hot ks to follo’v; 

How thtei V, lluoiigh her shoiieiiiiig dav. 

Is Autumn in her weeds o’ yellow! 

Hut can they inch the glowing htail, 

(k chain the soul in speechless jika'ino. 

Or ihioiigh each ncive the i,i])luie liru!, 

Like meeting hei, our l)o^clln's iicasuic.^ 


OH, WHI'^rT.r., .WH) 1 WL COMK TO 'OU', MY LAD. 

» * 

7«;;' “Will,ill, aii'I 111 coiiit U' jou, ii'j 1 id " 

'' I iiK old ait of ‘\\ histli, aiiit 1 11 loin ‘ ti' j ' , nij ! u! -"iv d i port K 
‘J'l.'iinsuii, “1 admiri. M.iy uuii.li, and >c t^'rdaj sit the fell'AMiig vitsi.,, li. 

It 

> 

Oil, whistle, and I’l! come to y* ii, my l.id, 

Oh, whistle, .ind I’ll come to joii, my I.ul. 

Though ffiHicr and iiiilher and .i' slim 1,J gae ii ad , 
Oh, whistle, and I’ll.cOJiio to vou, iiiy lid 

but wanly tenj’ when )ou lome to loiiil uie, 

And come na imhs, the bitk yett" he a n e; 

■* Syne up the hlitk stile, and let iiielx 'k m-. 

And c une a, yc wuc na toiinn' to me. 

h 

» Laitfuuy lytd ; 


Luu 
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hOiVGS^ 


\ 

AUkirk, Or at market, whene'er yoniecv me, 
Gang by me as though that ye cared na a flie j 
But steal me a blink o’ your bonny black ee. 
Yet look as ye were na looking at ‘uio. 

t * 

Aye vow and protest that ye care ‘ua for me, 
And whiles ye may lightly^ my beauty a wee i 
But court na anither, though jokin' ye be, , 
For fear that she wile your fancy frae me. 


^nOWN WINDING NITH. 

Tunc —"Ihe Mi king o’ Geordirfj Byre.” 

iHr Phillib of Oil' song is supposed to have been Miss Philadelphiftv^l‘Mb*dc^ 
' the liLroine of the lines to " Phillis the Kair;" p. 4^7. 

Adown winding Nith I did wander, 

To mark the sweet flowers as they spring; 

Adown winding Nith I did wander, ^ 

Of Phillis to muse and to sing, 

Awa’ Avi' your belles and your beauties 
They never wi' her can compare : 

Whaever has met wi’ my Phillis, 

' lias met wi* the queen u’ the txit 

' The daily amused my ftfnd fancy, 

So artleis, so simple, so wild ; 

Thou emblem, said I, o' my Phillis, 

Foi she lb Simplicity’s child. 

I 

The rosebud’b the blush o’ my charmer, 

Her sweet balmy lip when ’tis picst: 

How fair ?nd hqty pure is the lily, 

But falter and imi/:r her breast 1 

* t 

^on knot of gay flow'ers in the arbour, 

They ne’er wi’ my Phillis can vie: 

Her brci ih is the breath o’ the woodbine, 

, Its dew-drop o’ diamoiK| her cyt'. 

r 

Her voice is the song of the morviiig, 

That wakes through the green-spreading gioV.-?, 

When Phifbub peeps over the moimtauis, 

, Oil music, and pleasure, and love. 


t Di!>paragc 



SONGS. % , 4JI 

But beauty how frail and how floelinj;, 

The blooiri of a fine summer’s day! 

While worth in the mind o’ my I’hillii 
Will floi’'’ij>h without a decay. 


COME, LET ME TAKE THEE 

I 

w4»r—"CauU K-ul ” 

A 

CoMK, let me lake Ihce to my breast, 
An«i pledge we ne’er .sliall sunder; 
And [ shall spurn as vilest dust « 
Thcwarld’s wealth and j^raiideur- 
And do I Ijfear my J came own ■ 

That equal transports move her? 

I a''k for dcryost life alone, 

That I may live to love her. 

Thus in my arms, wi* a’ thy chaimr,, 

I clasp my count leas treasure , 
rii seek: nae mair o' heaven to shaie 
Til' a: flic a moment’s pleasure: 

And by thy cen, s.'ie bonny blue, 

I swear I'm thine for ever ’ 

And on thy lips I ''t.al iny vow, 

And break it shall I never! 


HriUCE’S ADDRESS TO HtS \K.MY AT HAKVOCKBURN. 
Tunc— mine t.iiuc ” 

“ThkhW is A Iradition,’’ •■aj s Viarns, m a letter to 1 •it‘ins'>n, " th u die ait, 
* Hey lullte taitic,’w.is Robert ijiiice’s inar<jh ai’i' b.ililcol iJaniiockburii. 
'Iliis'ibought, in my solitary \v.iiKlcriii;;s, h is wANi ed me to a pile b of onthusMsm 
on the ihenie of liberty and iinl 'pendente which 1 t' a'c thrown into a kind ol 
Scottish ode| fitlod to diu .nr, th.ti one iiii';ht siippi i. to be the gallant Scot's 
adtlre'B ta his heroic followers on that cvcnlftil inonung. 

Sctvrs, wha hae wi bl< d, 

' Scots, wham iJRuc ■. lir\> afien led , 

Welcome to vmui .qory bed, 

Or to Vicioiy! 

Now’s- the day, and now's die hum , 
bee the front o’ battle lout ; 

See ajSproach proud Kdivaid’s power - 
' . Chains and sJavciy ! ’ 



4^'^ (ys. 

I 

Wh.i ^\ ill l)C r tiaitor kiyivc ? ' 

■ Wha can fill a cou.ud’s giav,-; ^ 

Wlui sac base ai be a slave 
Let him Uiin and JIlc S 

Wlia, fur .ScoirAM)’s kinir niiM law, ' 
I'Kl KDtiM s swuid will sliui^ql) diavh j 
b'lccman stand, oi ficcnian la’, 

I-cl him fuIKiu me ! 

r>y'()pi)rcsaiuii’ij woes and panis ! 
l>y your son, in seivile clianis ! 

\\ e ’vill (liam oui dia'cst ven , 
lull liny sliall be lice ! 

Lay till puiu ' usiirpeis low ! 

'ryiaiit'.. fall II cvtiy foe ' i 
Liulkj ^’s 111 I viiv blow f • 

Let I’s do <'i me ! 


THOU rrAsr i m' mu i \ !•.? 

J ‘‘I'ei ’iiiiij f.ilf ir 

I 'ir Jit’ll , in scriiiiit; tin si; vf i-i , to 'I In n .mi, si\s I I’o net stive iiioiii tot 
.iii> iin.rii they li.iM I ei)m|iiis(.(l tl.i in 'lioui iln 'ImiI.o inldi is.''it, aii'i by 
th‘!(i"-i([ of !i liiiwl of piiiiili, wl.iih 'i lu .lu r cl eioij inoitil m comfiany 
itic Muse" ' 

I ^ • 

Tliou h.i t U(t 1 lie ever, Jaime ! 

'I hrm li isi b'li nit t \ 11 , 

Thou has lifi me'evei, Jaime ! 

'fhou )• isL lilt me e\i r. 

Afhn Ji.isi, ilum vow'd thai iliri*’' 
f)iily should a^ 'i \i i ; 

Xow' llu^i’-^li ft lliy ].i s fi :i\f 
I m.'mn e llite iietiu J.lUiu, 

I 11 ee thee iicvei ' 

‘i’lioii hast n I fir ala ii, J.’iin't i 

'1 hui lijsi nil ffoi .iKi'ii , 

• 'Ih'iii hast me fo.saken, Jairiic ^ 

'I lion li 1st me foisal.cA 
Thou (.Hist ]o\e .millier )o, 

\\ liile iiiv lii’ail is bn akinii . 
i'iotiii my wsi,aiy etn I’ll il<',e -- 
Lfsci mail' to waken, Jamie,* 

Ne er mair to wv.kcu ! 
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FAIR JENNY^ 

7'^ie--' Saw ye my father '* 

W'ftERI, an ‘Jie joys T luivc met in t!ic mominfr, 
riifll iiancetl to the laik’s iMiIy Mjni; ? 
vvhere is the peace tli.it fiw.niod my -it aiKlcfiiij^, 
jAL evonnig the wild woods ,'imong ■* 

• ’ 

No more a-winilmg the course of yiai river, 

And maikiitg sweet flowerets so fair , 

No nioie I ti.u_e llic light footsteps of jilcasuie, 
Jlut soiiow Jinil sad siglimg caic 

I 

Is it that .Siimniei's fois.xkeii oiii v.alleys, 

And giiin, ^tnly \\ inter is iie.ii ■* 

No, no ! the liees Iniinnniu' loiiiid the g.iyrtisea 
L’loclann it of the yeai. 

Fain wiiulil T hi Ic what T feai to diseoxci, 

Vet long long too well li.ive I known , 

All tli.il has f.'iusiil this wicih m mj husom 
Is JoMiy, fan Jenny alone 

Time canno^ .ml me, in}- giicfs .ue immoilal, 

Noi liojji (laie .'I I miloit heslow * 

Conic then, cnamoai il .iiid foml of my .inguisli, 
FLijo}iiienL I'll seek in ni} woo 


iir.r.iriij.i) swain;, 'iiik pli,\sPre 

1 nu^ CnHicrs 1-/“ 

I>1'I I'Dl.Ii swain, tin: ple^> no 
1 lie fickle fail caiej,i\i -'leo 
Is blit .T. l,ii>y iiea'-nie-- - 

Til} hopes will soon dc i oe (hee, 

Thc^biliows on the oican, ** 

'J’hc biee/Cs lolv lo.immg, 

The clouds’ iineOi*laiii motion — 

Thf 'f aje but types of woma.i. 

Oh I ail thou not asjrinicd 
To doat upon a fcaluic? 

If-imaii thou woiihlst be named, 

, i>espisc the silly crc.ilnic • 
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OATGS. 


Go, find an honest felloe' ; 

GtK>d claret set before tliet: 
Hold on till thou art mellow. 
And then to bed in glory 


^MY SPOUSE, NANCY 
T 7 tne —“ My Jo, Janet." 

*‘lJfrs}{ANr), husband, cease your strifes 
Nor longer idly lavc, sir ; 

Though I am vour wcclded wife. 

Yet I am noi yom slave, sir." 


'A'Jne of two must still obey, 

Nancy, Nancy ; 

Is it man, or woman, say, 

My spouse, Nancy ?" 

“If’tis still the lordly tvord, 
iScrvice and obed icnce ; 

I’ll descit my M>vereign lonl. 

And so, good-bye, .illegianeo 

‘*Sad will I be, so bereft, 

Nancy, Nancy ; 

’^’’ct I’ll try to make a shift. 

My spouse, Nanty ’’ 

“]\ry poor heart the*n break it must. 
My last Inmr I’m in^ar it , 

When you lay me iii tlie-div<l. 

Think, think how you will Iv ai it/ 

“I will hopo'.'ind trust iii lleavtu, 
Nancy, Natit> ; 

blrenglh to be.-»r it will be gf/en. 

My spouse, Nancy.** 

sir, fioiii the s’Jcnt d.. .id, -s- 
Slill I'll try to il.uinl you ; 

liv:;i round ysnn inicfiiight l>e«l 
Horrid ■sprites shah haunt you.*' 

**I’II well anotlj^cr, like my dear 
Nancy, Nancy ; 

Then all hell will fly for fear, 
bly &i>ousc, Nancy.” 
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OH, WERE MY LOVE VtoN'LILAC Faik. 

—" Hughie Graliaiii." « 

9 

The first two &imzas onl/*of this song are by Fiirns, the other two are old 

I 

^ Oh, were my love yon lihae f.iir, 

\Vt’ purple blossoms to the spring; 

And I a bird to shelter there, 

When wearied on my little wing. 

How I wad mourn, when it was torn. 

By aiiliimii wild, and ^tintcr riije ! 

But I wad sing, on wanton wing. 

When 3 «juthfu’ May its bloom renew'd 

0 

Oh, gin niy^Iove were yon red lose, 

That glows upon the castle wa’, 

And I mysel a (Irap o’ dew, 

Into her bonny breast to fa’! 

Oh! tlieie, lieyond expression blest, 

I’d ftast oui»('auty a’ the night ; 

Seal’d on her silk-saft faulds to rest. 

Till Hey’d^ aw a' by I’luebus’ light! 


• THE LOVELY LAbS OE INVERNESS. 

Tunc —"The Ljcsh of InveniLss.'’ 

The liAciy lass of Iiivciness 

Nae joy nor jdc.isiiie can ‘-he see ; 
For e'en and mom she ciie* . fvs ! 

And a>e the ''.uU Ic.vi Mm'''Jiei cc : 
Dniniossie Moor—JJiiimossK clay— 

A waefu’ day it n.is to me ’ 

’For there I lost my father dear, k 
- My iathcr dcai, nnd brcthitn three. 
• 

j * 

Their windikg-diecL llic liluidy clay, 
Their graces arc gi owing green to 
And by them lies the dcaiest l.id 
.That ever blest a woman's ee I 


1 Frightf.neil. 
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t shares. 

Now wae to tliee, thou cmtl lord, 

A bliiidy uipi 1 trow thou bi ; 
h'or mony a hoait lliou hast made sair 
That iie'ci dul wiani^ to thiiv^,or thet... 


^ A Krn, R1,P ROSE. 

Tune —'*Grj.liain\ Slr.ithspey ” 

Tills beautiful wrt'- ju imprfu ■. menl of-i street ballad. 


On, hive'-' UK'* a leil, icil lo-e, 
That’s nt‘\vl> si uiit; in June . 

Oil, my lii\e s hla the luclotlis, 
t hat’s sweetly play VI in tune. 

As fair art thou, niy Ixmny lass, 

So tlcejj in huL .nii I , 

And ] will Iiive llice still, my dear. 
Till a' the sea-. i;ang diy. 

■ Till a’ the scas f'ani^ diy, my deai, 
And the locks melt i the sun . 

I will liivc thee slill, Ill) tieai. 

While the sands o' lik shall run. 

And fare thee wcel, my only hive ! 
And faie thee w'cel n while ! 

And I will Lome again, my hive, 
Though it were ten thousand mile. 


A VJSIOM 

Thf foil111(4 was. written artii<l the ruiiis of liiiicludcii AbiKy. 

As J ‘Uootl ii) \on roofle.s tower, 

Where the wa -llower scents the tlv.wy aii, 
Wlifie the howlet modi ns in her ivy bower. 

And tells the midniglil moon her care ; 

Tlic Atiiids were laid, the air was still, 

'I'lte sl.ais they shot along the sky ; 

The fox was howling on the hill, 

Afid the distant-echoing glens reply. 
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The stream, adown it'i Im/elly j)aih. 

Was rflsliing by the iiun’d wa’s, 

Hasting to join the ->wecpdig Nidi, 
VVho&^distaiit loaung swells aiul fa'*. 

• ^ 

caulAbliie Noilh was -.(ivanimg forth 
Her lights, wi’ hissiii’, eeiie dm : 

Athort the lift they slait and sliifl, 

Hike Foitiinc’'! favouis, tint ‘ as win. 

# 

Hy heedless chance T turn’d mine eyes. 

And, by the moonbeam, shook to see 

A stern and stalwart ghaist atisc. 

Attired as ininstreJs wont to be. 

• 

Had I a sAatiie been o’ sf.riie. 

His ilaniig look hat’ daunted me; 

x\nd on hu bonnet giaved was pi un 
'rile saei^d jmsy- l.ibetly 1” 

Ant] frae bis harp sic strains did llow, 

Might nmsed the slinnbcinij; diad to hear; 

but, oil ! it was a tale of woe. 

As evei nut a Ihitoa’s. car ! 

He sang wi’ joy the ftniner day. 

He, weeping, w.id’d bis lallei times; 

Hut what lu said it \va-> iiae jday, — 

1 winiia vciiLiiie’l in iny ibrines. 


OTJT«()fF.R TITF T’ORTU 
Tune— “t liarlie f j'lriloii’s nine Il'ane." 

Our ovei the Foilh 1 loolfto lijonoiih, 

liuL wbat is the iioitli and its Highlands to mo? 
The south iitjr the east gic ease ti> iny biea-.!, 

'J'he f4t foreign land, oi tlie wiJd-ioUmg sea. 

• 

• 

Hut I look to the W'c-#, w'hcn I gae to rcstf 
*'l hat haiipjjmy tlieanis and my shiinbeis may ho ; 
For far in the w'Cst lives he I U/e best, 

* '1 ho lad tlifll IS tleai to my biby .m« 1 me. 


1 Lost. 
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i 

JEANIE'S nOSOM. 

‘jum —“Louis, what reck I by ® 

r 

Louis, what icck I by thee^ 

Or Cieoidie on his ocean? 
Dyvoi,^ be^rgar loons to jnc— 

I reign in Jeanic’s bosom. 

liCt her crown my love her law. 
And in hci breast enthrone me t 
King and nations—snitli, awa’! 
Keif-randies,® I disown ye! 


FOR THE SAKE OF SOMEBODY. 
Tune—“ For the Sake o’ Somebody ” 

Mv heait is s.air—T dare na tell — 

My heart is s.nr for Somebody; 

I could wake a wintt r night 
For the s^ike q’ Somebo<iy. 

Oli-hon ' for Somebotly! 

Oh-hey! for Somi 1 ody! 

I could i.ingu the woild aiounil, 

Foi the sake o' Somel-odyf 

1 

Ye Powers that smile on virtuous love 
fth, sweetly smile on Somebtxly ' 

Frae ilka danger keep In in free, 

Ainl send me safe mv Somebody 
Oh-hon ! for Someb«iuyl 
Oh-liey 1 foi Somebody! 

I wad d(s—what wad I not ? 

For the sake Somebody I 


1 

WILT TITOU BF. R' Y DEARIES 

'‘The Siilor’s Docht'-r.” 

■\\lLT tboii be my deaiic? 

When sorrow' wrings tliy gentle heart. 


Baokrupt' 


s Thievin^f-heggars. 
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th»u let me cieer thee? 

By the treasure of my soul, 

That’s the love I Leaf thoe I 
I s^war and vow that only thoii 
s?an ever be my dearie 
Only tlioii, I ^vvea^ and vow, 

Shall ever be my dciuic. 

Lassie, say^ thou lo'cs me; 

Oi, if thou wilt na be my ain, 

Say na thou’It refuse me : * 

If it winna, canna be, 

H'hou for thine may choose rue, 

Let me, lassie, quickly du*, 

Trusting that thou lo’est me. 

I^assic, let me quickly die, * 

Tru‘-|ing that thou lo’es me. 


LOVEt.Y POLLY S'l FAVART. 

Tnnr Vo’ic wclrmne, Charlie Stewart ” 

The ^roinc of this son ' ^sas the rlaiij^htcr nf i Mr Wilhanr Stcw'irt, a i.eish- 
boiir of ilie poet’s at KIIisLukI Shu niniiie«l a wc iltli\ geiitleiii.'iii, hut thruii'^h 
some indiscretion, she ilesrcnded in (he si^cial si ale, .nul .tci nulnifr to IVIi, 
Chaiuhers, supported herstdi hy her l.ihonrs as laiiiulrubs in hci l.iitci days. 

O lov^j Y Polly Slewait • 

O Lli.iiiniiig Polly Stewart ' • 

Theie's iie’ei a llowcr that Idiioins in May 
That 3 half .so fan as ilion art • 

T^ie flower it bliAis, il Irnks and fa's, 

And art can nc’rr lenew il , 

But uorlli and liulh etcin.it }oulh 
Will gie U> Pjilly Stew'ait. 

May he wfiO!..e aims shall f.uild ihy charms 
Possess A leal and tine hcarl 
To him be given to ken^ he heaven 
He grasps in Polly^S-t 'vart ' 

O lovely* Polly Stevvait ' • 

C) dial iiiing Polly Sn wart ! 

There’s ne'er a flower tli it blooms in May 
That’s half swci i as thou aif. 


'I’(^ MARY. 

yW-‘‘At SetBiig ILiy." 

CJblTLO aught of song declare my pains^ 
• Could artful numbtrs m<ive tliee* 
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. The Muse shoir»d lell, m hibour'd strains 
O Maiy, how I love ihee ! ' 

Thi'y "who l)i\l feign a wouiiflecl hei’f 
May teach the lyie to l.ingij^^li , 

Hut wliat avails the piido of ail^ ^ 

\\ lu'ii wasle-. llio Soul \Mth,aiiguisli ’ 

Then let tlic siuhlen bursting sigh 
Tlie lieait-foll pang discovei ; 

Aiultin the keen, jlI (end<‘i, eye, 

< )h, lead the iniploiing loM'r. 

Toi A\ell I know thy gtiitle mind 
Di'i’ nils ait’s gay disguiMng ; 

Il^.^^.>n'l wliat ’“aiuy c’ci lel'metl, 

'lliy \oice ol natiiie pricing. 


WAK IS MY TIFART. 


y'/o//’ — '* W' If* IS ni> Ilf irt 


\Va)' is iny beail, an 1 the uai's in inv oe ; 

1 ang, lang, iny’s lx l n a sliangei l<i me : 
r»>isal;cii and finndless, my biiidcn 1 beji, 

An<l the \oki' of pity i.e'er souinK lu my (Mr 

T.((\c, thou lia'I pleasnics, and fUep Iiac T loved ; 

I .ovc, thou hast soii«»us, ai.i! sail hae J proved , 
lint tills bruised hear., ih.at now bleeds in iny bic.tst^ 
I c.m ieel by lU tho'bbings will soon be at lesl. 

Oil, if T wtic when happy f iiae be'cn, 

Down b) yon stte.nii iixl yon bonny « n llc-grepri ; 
I'or tin le I'o is v\andciiii'', and iniising -iii me 
Wha M.id soon diy .he liai fiae his Hh dis’s ce 


Ht,R,Ts'S 'll) 't’lIY m At.TI', MY Hi iNNY bASik 

V *■ 

» 

Ill-Ri'/s to thy luilltl), my bonny lass, 

(liiid night and joj be wi’ thee ; 

I’ll come iiae ni.iir to tliy bowcr-door^' 
tell thee that 1 lo’e Ihce. 



Oh, (huna tliia’i, my pretty pink. 

But I cart live \Miliout tliee : 

I vow and swear 1 dinn.i car^, 

IIov Lin^ look about yc. 

'fhou’ii a)L^sac fiee fnfoimiuj^ me 
n.ic mind 'o many; 

J 11 be as fice mroiimiii^r thee 
t Nae time hae 1 to tany. 

1 ken thy fneiuls tiy ilka means , 

*i‘'rae wedlock to delay tliee ; 
iJependini' on some hujier rhance- 
But F'ortune may bi liay tliee. 

1 keii thf) seoiii my low estate, 

Jlut that dues nevci ^iieve me, 
ihit I m as ^»cc a*; .my In, 

.Snii’ siJloi will 11 ii( ve me. 

1 il Loiint mv healih ni) gieatesi wealth 
.Sae kano' (i)|U) it ; 

I’ll feai nai' 'caiit, Til bode nae waul, 

As lauij’s 1 lot f iTiployimnt. 

But f.u-oll lowK h le ft.uher-: fail. 

And aye until je tiy tlu.m ; 

‘■’hou^h they seem fan, '■till h.ive a i me, 

'n.ey m.iy pio\t wain th.ni 1 am. 

But .ir Iwal at niLihi, whin llie moon shines bright, 
My deal, I'll lunie and see tine , * 

l''oi the man thal lo'i's his imstiess weel, 

N.\e tia\el makes hnn we.ii}. 


ifV I.AUY'S (.ns\^, ^ III KI’S CAIks Ul'ON T. 

Trtnc —“ (.letin’t, j'ljji ” 

» 

]M \ l.idy’jguwn, tlieie^s} upun’t, 
And gowilcn llowcis s,ie i ue u[)on’i ; 

Bill lenny’sjimps and jnKinel,- 
MyJ Old thinks iiuikle nrm upotill. 

My loid a-himliiig h» ]s gaiw', 

Byl hounds oi^liawks wi’ him aie uanc ' 

By ( oliii’s coWage hos hi*- giuie- 
Jf ( olm’s Jenyy be at hame. 


A tn.tnc^iiI.iY piero Ilf (.lot}) ni'tcrlt.il attlie liKitom ota rfilie 
St.iys*aiiy bijiticc * 



^ fi SONG.’i. 

My lady’s whit^, niy la(ly\ re<l, 

Ami kith ami km o' CassiUis’ bludc ; 
liul her len-fjiind lands o’ tocher guid 
Were a’ the chaims his lordslyjj lo’ed. 

Out o’er yon niiiir, o\.it o'er yon inoss, * 
Wharc gor-cocks through the''ncatheripass. 
There wons auld ('<jlin’s bonny lass, ' 

A bly in a wildeiness. 

Sac *’\vcctly move hei genty limbs, 
lake musu'-iiotcs o’ lovcis’ hymns : 

The rliamond dew m her een sae blue, 
Wheic laughing love sac wanton swims. 

My Hdy\ diii.vj jny lady’s drest, 

The ffoMci and Tmcy o’ the ^^e^>t ; 
lJut the lassie th a a man lo’ek best, 
t ’i, that’s the lass to inak him blest. 


ANN A. TIIV CIJAR.MS. 
7 /'Wf—“ Bonny Mar^’ ” 


Anna, lliy charm- niy bosom fire. 

And waste my soul with o.iie ; 
Hut .ah ' how Itooile-i to .idiiiire, 

W hen fated to df'.paii ' 

Vet 11 ) thy presence, lovely fan, 

'J'o litipi* may bt foigiven ; , 

i?or suic ’twcie impious to despair, 
8o much in sight of heaven. 


JOCKKV'S l^VF.N THE PARTI Nr: K-ISS.- 

Boi'ny Lns'ie, tal, a Man." 

Jockly’s ta’en the pirtiiig kiss, 
the mount.ain . he is ganof; 

And with Inm is ,a' lAiy bhss. 

Nought but giict^s,^ itb me remain. 
Spare iny kive, yc w’inds lk..il blaw. 

Flashy sleets and beaimjf ram ! 

Spare my Juve, thou featheiy snaw. 
Drifting o'tv the fio/eii plain ! » 


t Neat, tnm 
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When the sli'«les of evening creep 
O'er thb day's fair gladsome ce, 

Sound and safely may he sleep, 

' Swc^Iv hlithe lus waiikening l)c 
He wil^tliink on her lie loves, 

* Fondly he’ll rcpAit hci name ; 
l^^ir wher'er lie distant roves, 

Jockey’s heart is still at liamc. 


OH, LAY THY LOOK IN MINF, LASS 
"The CorJwaiiu'rs’ March ” 

Oh, lay thy loof' in mine, l.is-., 

In mine, lass, in mine, lass. 

And swear on thy white hanil, lass, ^ 
That thoij wilt be my am. 

, A slave (o love’s unbounded snay, 
lie aft has wrought me moiklc wae ; 

Hilt now lie IS my ileadh Tie. 

Uiiles> thou be my am 

riieie's mony a Ii-s has broke my rest. 
That foi a blink" I hae lo'ed best , 

Ikit thou ait (jiicen uitluii niy breast, 
For ever to leinain. 

• 

Oh, lay thy locf in mine, In^s, 
fii iiiiiic, lass, in Mime, la-s , 

And -weir on thy white hand, lass, 
Ihat thou uilt be my am 


on, MALLY’S MLF-K. MAI qWFFI. 

Cunningham says roginlm.: iho on^^m of ll^|^ ‘Thf iiooi wt, one day 

walking along the High Street of Lliiinriie>., ulieu lie met a >i>iing>toinai) front 
the I'otintry, wlio, with her shoes and stOLkings ptekLil c'irctiilly up, and Imi 
pettiLOar ikilted, , g 

' Which cj’jl geiitlv sh.uv 

, Her straight liaro legs that ^ Inter 'v( i e than snaw, 

was i^rocecding fowards the Tiallow tv *'nh of ihc Null Thi? “i'aht, by no 
means s'sniuisml thui as noi^, inriiimtcd the Mu e of Burn'., ami the re-nlt 
was this e\(jijisit(' h rn ’’ 

» * • 

As T was Avalking up the srpeet, 

A barcfit^nid I chanced to meet , 

• I 

' k Palm. ^ Short s(>ace. 
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saxes. 


Hut oh, the ros/l was vciyihaul 
h'oi that fair niahlen’s lendc'f feet. 

Oil, Mally’s meek, Ma^'y’s sweet, 
Mally’s ino^lcst and tlis^v.ieet, » 
Mally’s lare, Mally’s fftir, 

Mally's eveiy way complete. 

ft were mair meet that (lios( fine feet 
VVeie weel laeed up m silken slioon, ' 
Aiivl 'twere iiioie fit that she slunihl sit 
Within yon iliaiiot i^olt aboon. 

Her yellow h ik, beyond comjiaie, 

Coinc' tiink (iitjclow’n hei sw'an-IiKe neeb 
Anil liei twii I) s, like stais u does, 

.Would keep a sinking ship fiae wieck. 


i IIK IJAN'lsS ()[<• t RFE. 


y 7 /«e-“The l^tnkn of ( lei*.” 


1 \i)\ IToron h.n\Iiicr compospi’ in an LiiiiiiLil “'1 lie Hanks of Cree,’ 

III 11 iiu'iiiki.iiu ■' Ilf i I" iiiuriil iiiil loin.nitio strc'ini iif t)i it n.iiiie, "T li.io 
iMiiii’ii," s tv s tliL ]i ict, ‘ ilii fiilliivvini; Suin'to It, .Is her lailyship IS .1 ij 

fiiiMul uP iniiie " < 

« 

111 KK is the glen, and here the bow'ei* 

All iiiidetiiealh the biiciicii shade, 

The village-bidl h.rs toM the houi-- 
(Jli, what v.i'i stay my lovely maid ? 


’Tis not Maii.a's wliispeiiiig call , 

"I'ls not ihe b.ilmy-lirealliiiu' gale, 
Mi\t with sonu waiblei’s dyiiii' fall 
'I'lie dewy slai of eve to hail. 

It i*? Maiia's voice T bfar • 

So calk the woodla^^k in the grove, 
'if^ little faiiliful inaLt* to cheer— 

At once ’tis imisie, aiul ’ti^^love. 

And art thou cornel* ^nd art thou tine? 

Oh, welcome, dear, to love and me 1 
And let us all our vow'S renew 
Along the lloweiv banks of tJree. 
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SOcVGS, <J 

• i 

ON THS SEAS AND FAR AWAY^i 

TWwtf —“O'er the lulls'irid faraway/* 

, Ilow fhy poor he/iit Ijc glarl, 

'W^hen nj&ent from jiiy sailtjr lad ? 

II »\v can i' the tliought forego, 

■’ Ifc’s on the seas to meet the foe ? 
j Let me wantler, l(*t me rove. 

Still my hcait is with my love : 
ifiglitly drerinis, and thoughts by day; 

Are with him that’s far away. 

On the seas and fai away, 

On ‘•tormy se.ii ami fai away ; 

Nightly dreams .md thought »*by day. 
Aie a^c with him that’-, fai away. 

When in summer noon I faint, *’ 

A-, wcaiy Ihjpk. aniuiid me piujl, 

Haply in the scui clung sun 
My sailor’s thundeiing at lus gun ; 

Bullets, spare my ohly joy ! 

Bullets, ''pare m> darling boy ! 

Fate, d() with me v/li.it yon may— 

Spaic but him that's far awaj * 

At the stailess ni'dnight honi, 

Adu'ii wintei lilies \Mih boundless power: 
As the sloims llie forest to.ir. 

And tliniideis lend the lioulingjii. 
Listening to the doubling loar, 

Surging on the rockj’ shore, 

• All I can— I weep and i>ray. 

For his weal that’s far away. 

s 

Peace, thy olweAvand extend, 

And bid wild W.u Ills i.icage end, 

Man W'ltli biothci man to I'U'ct, 

And as a brotliei kindly gi* t : 

Then may 1 Iea\en with j*i. .pcroiis gales 
Fill my saiUlr's welcome sa , 

To iny aims then tliaige convey— 

My dear lad that’s fai away. 


SHE S\YH PfiK T.OE’S .ME liFSl' OF A’. 

/ H»i “ OlUffll’s W.ltcriall " 

. • * 

SPBp. an accc^nl of Miss Jtan Lorimer, iIil llaxeii-tiaircd Chlom of 

. this .ind otIiiT hue songs. , 
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SAf' flaxen w^ie her lingkts, 

Her eyebrows of a darker hue, 

] lewitchinjjj/ o’cr-archiiig 

Twa laughinjj ecu o' bonnvi,l;luc. 

Her smiling sae wjling, 

Wad mak a wretfh forget Jus woe; 
What pleasure, what treasure, * 

Unto these rosy lips to grow 1 
Such was niy CliJons’ bonny face, ♦ 
When fust he; bonny face I saw ; 

Anil aye my Chlorjs’ deaiest charm, 

She says she lo’es me best of a'. 

IJki. harnsonv her motion ; 

Hei pi city ankle is a spy, 

Delrdjiiig fan i.'oportion, 

Wad inak :i ^ ant foigtt tl/e sky. 

^ae wanning, sac charming, 

Her f.iiilllcss form and graccfii’ ail ; 

I Ik feat me- auld Na^ u rc 
Dc'claicd that she could do iiae main 
Hers aic the willing chains o’ love, 

Hy loiuiuermg bev.ity's soveieigniaA ^ 
And ave my Chloiis’ d'larcst (.harm, 

.She says she lo’es m 3 best of a’. 

J.el otheis love the cny 
And gaudy show av '^,nnny noon ; 

(lie me the lonely valley, 

'I’lie dewy cve, and ri.,ing moon ; 
h'air beaming and streaming, 

H«.i silver light tlie boughs amaLg ; 
"While falling, rec.iHingj 

'I be :uii()i<>u-> thrush concludes his ynng 
Then, deaie-.! C'hloift, wilt tluAi lovc 
liy wiin[dinj^ burn add fcafy ..haw, 

And hc.u my v>»ws o’ tiutli and 'ove, 

And say thou lo’est me best of a’ ? 


THf: LOVivlVS MORMXi; S'MdJlT. TO 1113 MISTRESS 
* Tn/u—'' iJi-il lal#lhc wars.' 

f ' 

‘‘H.avino been out ill the country oiim.g with,a friend," (Mr bon'IniM ol 
K'-iiiinis Hall,) sajs tin- ]>(•<.. in a Jettf.r to '1 hoinseii, "[ mol wc'lh a lady, 
JjMrs Wliclpdalc the (dilvns of the prcccdiiit; and llirce foliowiiit' sorf,;s,J and 
as 11 .nal got into soiv, .m J on ri.lin-niiij{ home composed iliil fo)lowing — 

4 

SLEf-i’’?.!’ thou, or vvakest thou, fairest* crcMluie?^ 

■Uosy Morn now ufts his eye, < 
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Numbering ilKa^^binl wliicliJ«»ature 
Waters avT the tcais o^juy : 

Now Ihioiigh the leafy \wods, 

And l)y the reeking floods, 

.VVild tenants, freely, gladly, stray; 

» The Jintwhite in his bower 
Chants d’er the breathing flower; 

' The laverock to the sky 
Ascends wi’ bangs o’ joy, 

Awhile the sun and thou arise to bless the Jay. 

t 

Phoebus, gilding the brow o’ morning, 
banishes ilk daik-.onic shade. 

Nature gladilcning and adorning; 

Such to me iny lovely maid. 

Wiien absent fric my fan, ^ 

The nuij>.y shades o’ taie 
With slaitlcss gloom o’ercast my sullen s^y , 
but when, m beauty’s light, 

She mcet*^ my lavish’d sight, 

When tliroiigii my veiy heai' 

I Icr beaming glories iiart— 

?'h» then I wake to life, to liglii nid joy 


cifroRis 

Vhb pt>et jnys:—"Having been on a visit the othrr day to my (ait Chloiis-'^ 
that H the poMie narr^of the lovely gdtl(le« of my inspiration—she suyt'cstcil 
an idea, whicbi on my return home, I wiuii|>hi into the rolluwini; sout; 


Mv Chloris, mark how gicen the gioves. 
The prynro:se danks how fair ; 

Thu b.aliny gales awake the fkiwers, 

And wave thy (laxcn hnir. 

The lavciOLk Jiuiib ihc paintivgay, 

And o’ei the cott.rge iing ; 

For nature smiles as sweet, 1 uceii. 

To Sliepheids a^io kings. • 

• 

Jjct niinsticls swtLp'llie skillu’ siting* 

Tn lordly Jighlul ha’ : 

• The sheplieid stops liis simple rccil, 
blithe, in iJie Imhen shaw.^ 


1 Buch WClIxl 



I SOJ\^GS 

The ijrincely ^-‘vel may si^rVey • 

Om iiistic aance wi' scora (, 

But are thev hearts as lighi as oui. 

Beneatli the milk-wliite thorn? 

The shepherd in the! flowery/»len 
In sliephcid s phra^-e will ■\\()0, 

The coiiitiei telK a liner tale— 

But IS hi-) liojit n'> tiuc? 

\ 

Thc'.e ^^ild-\^oud flowers T’ve pu’d, to deck 
That spotless brca&t o’ thine ; 
rile eouitit I’s gems may witness love— 

But ’tisiu lo\e like mine. 


TO CHI ORIS 

Tuf follovunp In e^, sa>'> the pod, wcic "written on the ''ila.ik leafof a copy 
of the l.'isl eniiiuii uf my ]<u<.ni , aiir] prest tiled to tlie l.uly tvhoiii, 'Villi the 
most .trcknl seiitiinenti of real irieixiship, 1 have so oficn stii'g niiocr the iun.r 
of L 111 jns> ”• - 


’ I’ls l‘'iiciuL4np’s plcdgr, my \oung, fail friend. 
Not thou the gilt reliise, 

Nor wiili unwilling ear alleutl 
'J’he nv,',\alising Alusc. 

a ^ 

Siiiie thou, in all thy youth and charms, 

Must Ind iho vorld adieu, 

(A ■world ’gaiii't peaie in constant aim ,) 

'J'u join tlic friendly lev'; ^ 

Sime ill) gay mom of life o’crc?'!, 
t lull came 'he lenipesl's lowci ; 

(And ne’er rnisf* tune's eastern blast 
Did inj) a fairer flowei ,) 

Since life’s gay scenes must charm i.o niorCp 
Still much IS left behind ; 

S*,ill nobler wealth ha^t'lhou in store — 

Tnc comforts of the mind 1 > 

Thine is the self-approving glc/w 
(Jn conscious I’.onour’s part; 

And—deaiest gift of Heaven lielow— 

Tjhir.e friendship’s truest heart. 



SO.VGS^ 

'I he joys rcfyieil of scns^ cind taste, 
With «\cMy Muse to ro\e : 

And douhly ivere the poe(»l)lesl, 
joys could he improve. 


Ali, CHLOKlb' 
Ttatc Major Graham ” 


Au, Chloiis ' since ;t nnayna he 
That thou of love wilt hear ^ 
If fiom the lover thou iiinun llec. 
Yet i%L the fiieutl he dcai, 

Althou^^l* I iovc my Chlivii- iniir 
'Phan evci Loiii’iie loiiKI ttll ^ 
My passion T will m'ei clivlaie, 

( 11 siy, I wish thee Well 

Th()U<;h .a’ iny d.iily caic thou rot. 
Ami .a’ itiy luijhtly drt am, 

I’ll hide the stiuj^dc in my heait, 
Ami sav it i • esteem 


■s UV V K MV rif].L\ > 

fitnc —silt' ( im Ijoii shy hoMtit " 


(,Mi, ■'Uw yc my deal, ni\ Pin ’ 

Oil, saw ve inv deai, iiiv I’lu*' ? 
blie s down i’ the f^rove, slif’s v*^ a no a love 
.‘she wimia come hanie to Iv ■ Willy. 

Wliat say-, she, my dcaicsl, my Phelv ^ 

What says she, my iieaiest, my Phelv i 
She hts thee lo wpt flnl she has Ih- e fojjfilt. 
•And foi evcj disowns thee, hei Willy 

Oh. had r ne’er seen thee, my Phely ! 
Oh,*had I ne’er soon thee, ^ly Phily* 

As Jijrlit a> tile an, and fause as dioii s fair- 
^’lipn's hrokin the licail o’ thy' W'llly * ^ 
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SV.Vc/S'. 


' 

HOW LONG AND DREARY IS THE NIGKIJ 
t'o a Gaelic Air 

% 

How lonj; atn.1 dreary is the nighr. 

When 1 am frae my dearie 
I sleepless he frae e’en tu morn, 

Thoiijrh I were ne* !t dae wcary^ 

I sleepless lie fiae e’en to mom, 

'J'lioiigh I were ne’er sae weary. 

When T think on the Iiappy days 
1 -.pent wi* you, my deaiie 
Anfl now what lands bctwecii us lie, 

IIo / can I he but eerie?* 

And now whr.i land-:- between u-* lie, 
j How can 1 be but eeiie? 

How slow ye move, ye heav^ hours 
As yc weie wac and W'eary ! 

It wasua sae ye glinted hy 
When 1 was wi* my desarie. 

It wasiia sae ye glinted by 
When I was w i’ my dearie. 


JMI’ROVJiD VERSION. 

7'une—‘*Caald Kail in Abenlecn ” 

How long and dreary is the night, 

When I am frae my dearie ! 

T restless lie frae e’en to morn, 

Though I were ne'er sae weaiy. 

For oh ' her lanely nights ar^ laiigs 
And oh, her dreams au eciic ; 
And oh, her widow’d lie u t is sair, 
That's absent frae her ilearie. 

When I think on the lightsome days 
1 spent wi’ thee, my dearie ; 

An-i now what seas belwccu us roar— 

1 tow um I be but eerie ? 

. 1 - 

How blow ye move, ye hea\/ liouis I 
The }oyless <lay how drearv I 
It wasna sae yc glinted by, “ 

When I was'iwi’ niy dearie. 


1 IxMicly. 
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LET NOT WOMAN E’Er'cOMPLAIN 
^ I'/ote Duiiutn Gray " 

“ I HAVE been .il ^Diinuiu ^ray,’ ” s.iys the poet to 1 hom'toii, “ to dress it into 
English , bi^t all 1 can do is deplorably stupid for instance: *— 

Let not woman e’ei complain 
Of mconslaiicy in love ; • 

^l^et not woman e’er complain 
Fickle man is apt to rovg : 

Ijook abioad ihroufjli nature’s laiigc, 

Nature’s mighty law is change , 

Ladies, would it not be strange, • 

Man should then a monster prove ? 

Mark the winds, and mark the skies 
Ocean's and ocean’s flow : 

Sun and moon Imt set to rise, 

Round and lomid the seasons go : 

Why then ask of silly man 
To oppose gieat Nature’s plan ? 

We’ll be constant while we can-- 
You can be no more, yon know. 


THE CHARMING MONTH O^gJilAV 

Si'HAKijJCr of the ScoUidi origin il whiJ*siiggestal ihe folluwnig, Hums siyr 
111 ■iciltling it >g I'liriin^n : - “ Vou ni,iy t) ink mc.iiily of iliis , imt if you saw 
ihf jjoinbast oAlic 01 iginai you would bo surprised that 1 had made so much 
of it" 

Ij’ was the channing month of May. 

When all the Halters were fresh aiul gay, 

One moining, by the break of day. 

'I'he youthhil, charninig Chloe, 

From peaceful shiinlier sheH-ose, 

Oirt on her mantle and htfr Inifcc, 

And o’er the iloweiy mead lie goes, 

The youthful, chainimg ( blue. 

• 

Ijovcly was sht' by ihe daw n, 

Youthful Cltlae, charming Chli^e.* 

Tripping o’er tlie peaily lawn, 

The youthful, chaimiiig Chloe. 

TI*e feather’d people you knight .see, 

Perchid all around, on evciy tree, 

In notes of sweetest melody, 

'llicv hail the charming Chloe; 
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ro.vGs. 


I'lll painlinfj yay llie ies, 

The •flonou!) sun begdn to rise, 
Out-iivaH’d by the i.idianl eyes 
Of)oulliful, chainiing C’liK/,,/ 


LASSIK \VV I HI', LINr-WHJI'E LOCKS, 

i 

/ it/u —" Kotherinurclie’s Rant ” 

" T HIS jiiece,” s \sthe poet,h is at Ica-^l llie merit of Ijcin^; a regular pas- 
toril , ll't- ^ cm ■! 'Oiirn, tlie '•iiniiner nutjti, ilie aiuiiiiinal evening, ■ini.l the Minler 
Might, .lie rfgiilail^ rmiiirlt’ii 

j\i)\v naluie i ■ eds‘ the llowciy lea, 

And a’ is young and sweet like' thee , 

Oh'," wilt lliuu siiare its loy wi’ me,. 

And -.ay thou'lt 1>e my deai;e, O? 

Lassie wi’ the lint-white locks, 

Ilonny lassie, artless lassie. 

Wilt thou wi’ me tent'-’ llie flocks? 

Wilt thou he iny deaiie, t> ^ ■ 

And when the wehonie sinimci-showei 
lias cheer’d ilk diooping little flower, 

We'll to the hiealhing woodbine bower 
’ ,\t sultry noon, mj dearie, f). 

' When (.yiithia lights, wi’ silver ray, 

'1 he wcaiy shcaiei's'^hameward way ; 

'f hiough yellow waving fields we’ll stray, \ 

And talk o’ hne, my dearie, < > 

And when the howling v miry blast 
1 >isturl>s ni\ lassie’s midmglFil lest ; 

J' ntlaspcd tf' mv faithfii’ bie.i',, 

111 comfort,thee, my dearie, O. 


‘ I’HII.J.Y, HAfl’V' 1;K IHATlOAi. 


Sow’s J'.iil " 


IIK, 


Cl 

1 


O Pnir.LY, happy be that day, 

When roving\hroiigh the gather’d hay, 


» Clothes. 


8 Tenif 


3 Reaper's 



.icWfA?, 

t 

My yoiK/irg’licai t stowii a«riy. ^ 
An(l«l)y thy ch.iinis, iiiy liiilly. 

Sin* 

O ayo T tjless the grove 

\v'here tir^l I ovwiM my ni,i»lt‘ii l(^\e, 

• Whilst Tlum ilnUt ]»le«lge llic I'oweis above 
To be my am dear Willy. 

UK. 

As «o»gsters of the early year * 

Are ilUa day mair sweet to heai, 

So tlka day to me man dl^ai. 

And Lhaiining is my I’hilly. 

MIlC 

As on yio Imi’i the laidding lose 
Still licher bi<..'iL)>es and l.tioi blob's 
So in nu ti.ndoi bosom giov\s 
'rile iffvc I beai niy VVilly. 

>IK. 

The inihlei -.ini and blnei sky 
'rii.n crown iny haivcsi cans w i’joy, 

\Vt It* ne’ei st» welioine Ui my eye 
As IS a sif^lit o’ I'hilh. 

sHi: 

The little swallow's wanton 
'1 hough wafliiig o'ei the Jh^i^iy spring, • 
])id iie’ei to nie^ic tuliiU’, - Ining 
*As iiKctmg o’ my W ill}. 


The bee lkat*lhrough the sunny hour 
Sips neitai 111 the opening ili wei, 
Compaitd wi’ my delie’il is poor. 
Upon file lijis o’ I’lidi-.. 

• 

SUP. 

*1 he woodbine in the drv\y woct 
W4icii e\t nin^sliades m silence «ieet, 
Is iiocht sae fiTigiaiU oi -ae sweet 
As IS a kiss^ii \\ ill). • 


Let Fortune’s wheel at laivbjiu mi, 

And fools may lyne, ^ind knaves may w^n ; 
My tlioiiglits au' a’ iKuiiid up m .me. 

And that’s my am diar Vhilly\ • 


4'J.l 
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SO.VGS. 


What’s a’ the |oys that powcl cin gie ? 
1 catena wea>Hh a Miiglc flie; 

The latl 1 love’s the ia<l for me, . 

And that’s my am dear Wihy:, 


tONTKNTlsl) \Vr LITTLE 

I 

Tii»e ‘—“Lumps o’ Pudding ’’ 

I , 

In thmikiii!' Thoni-.on for th** present of a picture suggested liy “The Cotter’s 
Saturday Niglit,” hy It.ivnl Allan, Purus saj-i -“'ten thousand thanks fot 
your cloi'jnt pitsi.it 1 hate some thoughts of suggesting to you to pre' 

fix a vignitie of me to i ly srnj^, 'Conleiiieil wi" little, .md eanlie wi’ niair,’ iii 
or.li 1 til il ilio piirlr.it of iny I and tin f>tt /‘/ft’ of my miHei, may go dow* 
the s'u.iin f lime logetliCT “ ^ 

(\iNri NI'KIJ wi’ little, and tantio' V'i’ mail", 

Wheiu’tr I foruathci- wi' suriun and tan*. 

1 gie them a skelp,^ as thcy’ie ciecjnng alang, 

Wt’ a cog o' guid snats,"* and an aiild Scottish sang. 

T wliiles claw the ellmw n’ tumblesonw* thought; 

But man is a sodgei, and life is a faughl ; 

My mil ill and gind hmnoiir aie com m my ])oudi, 

And my freedom’s rny landship nae monauh dare touch 

A lowmond'*^ o' troiihlo, shuuhl that he my fa’, 

A right o' gui.s*/.jllowship sowlhti'® it a’ ; 

When at the hlilhc end o’ r(«r joinncy at last, 

Wha the deil e\ei thmhs o’ tlie load he has just^ 

lllmd Chance, let her snapjje'-.'iiid sfoiie" on her vay , 

He’t to me, he’t fi u- me, e’eii U*t I’n j.nle gae r 
Onne ease oi come tiavail , tome j.i. asurc or puiu . 

My warst woid is “ Welcome, and welcome .'igain * 


CANSr THOU I FAVE ME 'I UUS, MV KATY? 

# * 

‘ 1 

. 7'/(»c “ Roy's Wifi 

I 

I I 

Thk poet tells us tli t he composed tins song iliirug two or three tiiriis rii'.i.f 
his io<iiii It was spec i.illy additssed to Mrs Kidr'cl i>( Woodley Park Bt 
tween her and the ixiet lliere had lie< n .i coldness for nearly two yckTs, a cold- 


’ Happy. 
* Meet 
a Whack. 


4 Elagoii of ale. 
3 '1 wciveniontli 
^ Solders. 


Stagger and Humble 
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ness entirely owinf; to Tnsliel-wvioiir on the part of the poet wlnle under the in¬ 
fluence of wine Mrs. Kyl(l<.n:cciproc; 4 lcd i#ie fcelinK> a'^d sent him two poctioal 
eflfiisioiis, of sonic cnnsitler.ible merit.'' Tiie poet, with the freedom oh.iractcr- 
isHc of the votaries of the muse, sang of her ^s his mistress, and .she r.-pliM in 
the s.'ime vein. .Som^p.irties with qiustion d>le i.-istc have affcricd to liclu've 
th.at^he ppets soMgs^i,4 the lady’s in return, speak to an attail.nn nt other 
than pliitoniy, but thcTc is no authoyly for .iny such siip|>ositioii 

. . • , 

• 1" this Ihy plighted, fond reward, 

'rinis cinelly to pait, my Ka(y ? 
is this Ihy htuliliil swain's loiraid - 
• Aii v'lching, Ijiokcii licail, my Kali^'? 

Canst thou leave me thys, rny Kaly? 

Canst thou leave me thus, my K.ity’ 

Well thou kiiowcst my aclimi; lieail 
And canst thou leave me thuafoi inty? 

'ei such 

'J'h.il fickle heart of Ihiin*. my K ity* 

Thou m.ayst»find those Mill love thee dear— 

But not a love like inme, my Katy ' 


WHA IS I'HAl' 'at my l!OWER.n(»f)R? 


Titfi^ I.as>, 111 I « onie in ir tlii'i 

1 ‘hk following V'.A-. iiftnesled by nii ohl sonu^iii Rjinsi\'s “Tc.!-fable 
Me^ellany,” entitled, “ I lie Aiild M iti's AJdo ssTl^ie Widow 

,• WwiA is th.if .it my liowcr-door^ 

( )h, vvli.a N It hut h'lndkiv ? 

* ¥ 

'1 hen jrae yeie * ye’se me In* lieie 

Indeed, yiaan I, <|ni>' hindlay. 

What in.ik ye s.ie like .i lliiof'* 

Oil, come atiil see, ipio’ I'ludkiy, 

'Befoie tlie inoin yt’’ll wo^k mischief - 

Indeeil will I, tpio’ ^iiidUy. 

• • 

(iif I rise and let you in, -- 

l«et me iii, r|n(i’ Kindl.iy ; , 

Ye’lkkeep me vfaiikm wi’ your dm 
liidceil will If yiio’ I'mdI.iy 
• In my br^rvet if ye should st.iy,- - 
Let m<? stay, rpto’ 1' mdlay ; 

I fear yc’Jl l)ide“ till bre.ik o’ <lav 
^ fiidecil will I, quo'^Firullay. 


• 1 Way • 


Kciri'un. 
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ITeie this inj'hj if yc rfiiian,— 

I’ll lemaiii, c|iuj’ Fiiullay , *■ 

1 ilu'ad ye’ll ihc i^ale again 
linleed will I, quo’ I’lndlay. 

What may pass within this \HU\hf, 

Let it jiass, (juo’ Findlay; 

Yc maun conceal till youi last houri- 
Indeed will I, (pio’ Findlay. 


THR ( ARDIN’ OT 

I 

r u’tr “ ‘sjlt fish Tint Diiiiij lilies " 

1 < iHj'’ * a lane o' h.isloeK" moo, 

1 Cl niak . oat to |ohnii} o'l ; 
l‘i)i Johnny .s iny only jo, *■ 

♦il lo’e him iiesL of oiiy }el. 

r 

'rhe caiilin' n’t, the sj innin’ o’t, 

'1 he Avaipm’ ii’t, the winnm’ o* 
When ilka ell cost me a groat, 

'1 lie tail-II staw^ the liiiiir o't. 

For though his locks be lyait giaj, 

And though Ins biow lu‘ behl aboon ; 
Vet I li .le SLi'ii liMii nil a <lay 
'J'lie jnidc of a’ iln jiaiislien. 


'J JI !■ r 1 V K R. 


Tlil'Ul'. came a. jnpei on/ nl hife, 

1 waina ^\hit they ca’d hi"i , 
lie jdayM oiii tousin Kale a sjiring 
When (lent a body bade Inin , 

And avo lln^’mair Iic liolch’-l and I).- a. 
The map. unit she foibade-him. 


,fRN’N\ M 'l R ‘\\\ 

* A HfCCMl'.N 1 

J^NNY ]Sr(,RA\V, she has ta’en b the heathe 
Sav, was it the Covciianl earned her thither,: 

1 bought J 

' J f aut-p-lock, the wool on the throat—the finest of thefletre 
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Jenny M'C'iaw the nioun^'iiiiN is j^ane, < 

'J'hc'ii league and their covenants a' she has ta'en ; 
My Iicad anil my heait now, /lim’ slie, aie at lesl, 
And as fi>^thc lave, let the dcil do his host. 


THE LAST I5RAW liRrOAL. 

A 1 K Al.Mh N 1 

Tun last hraw biidal that T««as at, 

’Twas on a Hallowmas da), 

And theie w.'is louih ^ o’ di mk and fun. 

And mickle ninth and play • 

'Hie Ix'lls i^iey lang, and llie (.ailini-s" sang, 
Anil the damc'. iLiined in the ha' , 

The luide \\eut to l^ed wi’ the silly hrltligiooiii, 
Jn the mi«lst o’ Iici kiinuici ^ ^ a’ 


LlNl- S ON A MTHRY PT.OtTl.llM \N’ 

As I was a waiifltnng ae morning in spnng, 

1 heard a ineiiy ploU'^hin.in sao sweetly to "-nig, 

And as he wa-. singiii’ thae amuiU he did -ay, ^ 

'1 heie’s iiae life like the iilouginnan’s in the inonlh o’ sweet May. 

'IMie las crock ni (ho nioimng she’ll*!isc fiac hci nest, 
tf\iui inmiiil ni*lie an wi’ tlieflt’w on hei lutM-L ; 

And wr the ineiiy j>loiu;hiiian she’ll whistle ind sing , 

And at night she'll letiiin to hei ne-t Imk again 


'IHE WINTKR OI'*l IFF, 

(ill Mom ■ 

Hut lately seen in gladsome giecn^ 

'iTie woods levuced the d.iy , 

Through gentle Jioweis the laughing jjoweis 
In doulje ])iide*weie gay • 

Jhit now <*ur joys aic fled 
On wmtci blasts .aiva’' 

\'et maiden May, m rich an.ay 
• Again sh.ill hung them a’ 

S Yoiiii;; women 


> Plenty 


* OJil women 
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solves. 


But my white,nae hiuflly thowe* 
Shall melt tlic snaws of af;c ; 

My tiiink of cihl, hut buss oi hicld,^ 
Sink'. Ill Time’s wmliy r.if^e / 

Oil < ai;e has woaiy il.\ys, ’ 

And nijjlils o’ slei'^ilcss pain ! 

Thou golden time o’ yoiithfii prime, 
Why coniesl tliou not again ! 


I’TJ, AV7-' CV IN r.V VON TOWN. 

Jutir — ' I II j’ae ii'ie iiiair lo yon town." 

Ttl :iye c'’ in In yon town, 

And hy in g.iideii git'LU,< igain ; 

V;'! <iye ca’ in hy jcjii town, 

And <ee my hrniny Jean .igaiii. 

There’s nane sail Ken, then’s iiane sail guess. 
What liringh me haek the g.ile again , 

But she, inv fairest, faithfii’ lass, 

An«l slowlnis'* uc sail meet again. ' 

She’ll wander hy the aiken tree, 

Wh«i liysliii'-iiine (haws near .again; 

And will 11 Ini Io\tly form T see, 

Oh, haith, she's doiihJy deal again ! 

I II aye ca' m I>y yon town, 

And liy yni gaid’cn gicen, again} 

I’ll .lye la’ in hy yon toiin, i 
And see my bonny Jtan again 


TUF, ('.OW )KN LOOKS uK ANNA. 
Tahi Hanks gf Banm." 


'A DfJMl'RW'S maiden," s,iys C'iiniiiii£'hani, “with a lijilit foot and a merry 
was the licrointj of this klevi r song Burns so well of it- h'liisetf 

that he recommended it to 'I'hruuson , l>( t (hi latter —.ivvarc, perhaps, of the 
fret rli.»r.ii:tt 1 of her of thf tjottilfn lurks, evclii *'d it, though pressed to publish 
It liy the poet *” irit.ilri|, peih.tfis, at ThofJison’s refuvl, hr wrote llir 'idditli ml 
htriiiza, by w.iy ot i^tjslsi opt, in (Jefi.ince oi his col lri l>|>x>dcd clitir."' , 

I 

«« 

Yfstrfkv r had a pint c’ wine, ' , 

, A’’'place where ho<!y saw iia ; ^ 


J My aged trunk with¬ 
out shelter. 




• Head, 
a Thaw 


’ '■ Secretly. 
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Yestreen iay on tins l^reasl o’ mine 
ThB ffowden locks'of Anna. 

The hungry Jew in witWciness, 
Rejoicing o’er his inanna, 
WiMrih.ething to my hinny bliss 
Upon the lip^ of Anna. 

Ye monaichs l.ik the east and west, 
Fiao Indus to Savnmiah ’ 

Gie me within my stiammg gra!p 
The melting form of Anna 
There I’ll despise im]ierval thairns, 
An enipiess oi sult.m.i, 

Willie dying laj)tines in Ium' aims 
I give aiul t il-e ,Mlh Anna '• 


Awa’, thou tlaiiniing god o’ day!* 
Awa’^thoii iiali" i>i.nia ' 
ilk slai g.ae hide thy twinkling ray. 
When I'm to mett my Ann.i 
Come, m thy rait’ii phiniage, Night* 
Sun, moon, and stais uilhdrawn a’ , 
And bring an .iiigcl pen to niite 
My Iranspoits \\i my Anna ! 

OSISLKll 1 

The kiik and slate may |oiii .ind tell 
To do siilIi tilings [ iiiai*.’^ ' 

The kiik and slate m?i\ imc to liell, 

• And I'll gae to my Aniii 
She 1 . the simshme o’ my e-*,— 

'I'o li\e hut ‘ hci J eamia , 

H.id [ on eaill^hiil wishes lliiee, 

The fiis\ should he iny Anna 


IIAI> r I III' \V\ I I' 

T'itnt - " II 111 1 ilff » vie 7 lie li iJc me 

, Had X llie ^\ ytt‘,“ ti.ad I the ivy to, • 
’ Had I tpo wyle^ she hade me ; 
She \vati.h|il me by' the liic-g.ale side 
And up the loan sho^shaw tl me , 


* WithoiiM 


- Wamo 
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And when I ^jadna vciUiye in, 

A conard hum she ca’d inc, 

Hail kiik aiid stale bien in the gate, 

I liglileil wlien she bade me. , 

' 

Sac craflihe she look me heu,^ 

Ami bade me make nao clatter ; 

“ For oiir lamgmishuch, ghiin*'* guidmaii 
iso ei ayont ihe watei : ” i 

Wlfae’er shall say 1 wanted grace, 

Whc'n [ did kisi and dawt * her, 

]jet liiin bo planted in my jilace. 

Syne say 1 was a I'autor. 

Could I I'll shame, could I foi shame, 
tJould ; '01 shame lefused lu r ^ 

And wad.i t manhood been to blame 
Had 1 unkindly used hei ^ 

He elaw'M her w i’ the iipj'^m’-kaiiie, 

Aiul blae and bliiuly biuiscd liei ; 
When sic a husband was fiae hamc. 
What wife but wad c\cuse<l hei ? 

I dighlcd aje her cen sae blue, 

And baiin'd the cruel landy ,® 

And w'oel 1 wat lui willing inoii’ 

VV as e'en like siigai-iandy. 

At gloamiii’-shoi it w'as, 1 liow, 

I Infilled on the Monday , 
but r-iam tU'ough the 'rysday’s dew. 

To wanton Will.c’s biandy. ^ 


('ALFDONIA 

Tune —" C?ledr))ii'i7i Hunt's Deligl ' ” 

’’ <1 

Tiikrk was once a day—but ol<l Time then W'as young 
'I'liat biavc C aledoiua, the eliief <>1 litr line. 

From some of >our iiorihnn/ilcities spmrtg, ^ 

(Who knows not that brave C.im donia’s divine'^) 
Fiom 'i w'Fe-d to the Oieade-.Svas her domain, 

'1 o liimt, or to pnsluic, 01 do w'lifit she w’oiild : 1 

Her heavenly reiatrons thcic fixed her icign, 

And pledged hei thcii godheads to warrant it goo'd. 


i Tn 

9 Ku£ger1, coarse 


Fondle 
* Wiped. 


, » Scold 





A lambkin m pence, Jmt a lion m war, 

The pride of hti kindred tlic Ifcroine grew . 

Her grandsire, old (J nn, triumphantly iwore, 

“ Whoe’er ^laJI piovoke thee ih' encounter shall rue I' 
AVith tillage 0 |fjilsture at times she would sport, 

To i%ed hf rTaii flocks Ly hei green rustling com ; 

I3ut chiefty the w'dods were hci favourite resoit, 

^Tcr darling amusement the hounds and Lh'. Jioin 

Lung*]uiel she reign’d ; till thitherward steeis 
• A flight of bold eagles fiom i' dna’s straAd * 
Rapeated, successive, foi many long years, * 

'i'hey darken’d the an, and they idundcr'd liu; Lind 
Their pounces weic murder, and terror their ciy, 

They’d conquci’d and uiin'd a world beside ; 

She took to hei lulls, ami her arrows let fly— 

The daring iiu^dcis (Ikv (Ictl or they died. 

The fell li:iip)r-ravcn look wingfiom the nor*., 

The ■'Coiiige ot 'Jie seas, and the dread of the '.hoie ' * 

The wild Scainhu.wi.nn b-oar issind fuith 
To wanton in Lain.i^e, .and wallow in gnre ; 

O’er coimlnei and kingdoms t’ eir fuiy pie\.iilM, 

No ails could ap[ioase the-'i, no aims could upi I , 

Init bi.i\e Caledonia in vain lluy a^-iail’d, 

At> L.ngs well can witness, and J.uncarlie tell 

The camcleon-savagc didiirb’d her repose, 

With tumuli, disquiet, rebellion, and siinV, 

Provoked beyond bearing, au Li l die aio-.e, • 

And lobb’d him at once of liis lio]i%: ^id lii-. life ; 

'f'he Anglian lion, the terror ol Ifranee, • 

CJfi,prow>ng, ens.niguin^l the Tw'eulS silver flood : 
J3ut,*iaiiglit 1)3 the Inight Caledonian 1 nice 
lie learned to fear in Ins own iialivt wood. 

• 

Thu bold, nidi. [loiiifeiiP, iincoiiqiiei’d, and fiee, 

Her blight cuiiiie of gloiy fur ever shall lun : 

Foi braie Caleiloina immortal mir i be : 

I’ll piovc It fioin l-iicliil as cka* is ih^ olul : 
Reclangle-liiaiigle, the figure w'j’ll cjioose, 

The upiight is Chance, and old i niie is the baiO ; 

Hut brave Caledonia’s the li) iiothcniisc ; 

• 'I’licn, cigr*, she'll match them, and niatt^i then dway^ 


,THK KARlsWELL 

, 'J'liiii — “ It w.is a’ for «ir riyhlfu' knie.” 

Ii^was a’ for our liglitfu’ king , 
• Wc left fair Scotland’s strand ; 
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^ f 

, It was a’ for oxir riglitfii' ki/^g 

Wc e’er saw'Xrish laiiil, niy deoi.; 

We e'er sav Irish laud. 

Now a’ is done that men can 
And a’ is done in \*aui; ,, 

My love and native land farc'Tcll, ' 
J*’or I maun crosj (he rarm. my dcszrj 
For I inatui cross the main. 

t f 

I'Te turn’d him light and round aboutj 
Ujyon the liisli shore ; 

Ann gac his inullc-reins a shake. 

With adieu for eiximore, my dear, 
With adiLii for evermore. 

m 

T?ic soJgci fi.ic the wars returns, 

Viie sailor fi.ie tlie main ; 

But I liae parted frac my lov'^ 

Never to intcl again, my deai, 

Never to ’iicct again. 

When day is g.inc’, and night is cem'*. 
And a' folk bound to sleep ; 

1 think Oil linn that’s far avva’ 

'Mie ke-Iaiig mght, and wtejx, iny dear 
The Jec-lang mgl.L, and v/coits 


Oil. STEER HER Ui> 

r 

—"Oh, jiCLF her up .anil h.xiui (n-'t eaiin * 

()ir, sleci her up and hand lui gauii - 
Her iiitlhci '4 at the mill, jo ; 

And gin she»u.nha tak a inaii,i 
K'en let her tak her will, jo : 

Fiist shore ^ her wi’ a kindly kiss, 

An'<’ ca' amllicr gill, j<j ; 

And gin she tak the thing :m'iss, 

<'C’en let her flyte“ Jiti* fill, jo. 

I 

Oh, steer her up, and be na blatc,’’ 

And gin she t.ik it ill, jo. 


iTry 


■* Scold. 


8 BushfuL 
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Then JcM’e tj^e lassie till her fate, 
^nrl time nac langer <?f)ill, jo : 
Ne’er break your hcait fonae rcbule, 
I’lit-^hink upon it still, jo ; 

That the lassie winna do’t, 

> Ye’ffliu’ anithor»will, jo. 


iJONNY PEO-A-RAMSAV, 

» 


Tuhc—“ Ciiild IS th'- c'eiuii’ blast. 

CAin,i)js the f'eiiin’ blast 
O’ iJoreas o’ci the pool ; 

Ami dawin’ it is dieaiy 

When^mks are bare at Yule. 

Oh, cauM blaws the e’enm’ blast 
When biltei bites the fro t, 

Ami in the iniik ami dreary d'lft 
The lulls and glens aie lost 

Ne’er sae iiuuky blew the night 
'I’liat diifted o’er the lnJI, 

But bonny IVg-a-Kam sy 
Gat grist to her mill. ’ 


HEft BALOU' 


Tu. "'riiL Hijilamn. 

SpI'SKINO of this Soi;>r, Croiii'ik siys “Tlic Ann #heii lln. iiioss'lroopi .1 ■ .itul 
Cnll|p'<trivc»s oil the itouters be^.tii tin.ip iiii'lii (Irpu'il.ilnms \% is tin hist 
j^Iieiiaelin.is moon. Calllc-stcaliiiK foiincrly was ,i iin.io foi.ij,iii!i t vpoii nm . 
iiiiil It bccp remarked ib.U iinii> of the best f.iiiiilii s in tin- iiuilb can rate 
dieir descent from the lAriii:^ sons of ^le rnoiint.iiiis '1 hc^irodiice 'by « ij^of 
doivry to a laird’s daii};hu>r' of a Micbnclniis moon is proverbial^ and 1 llie 
nici’af I.ocliul'a lanthoin !the iiiooti,«tjit.sc cvnloits Mtrc tlic^iiiosl dcsi tbic 
Ihines imaciiutiic. In the ‘lice I'aluu’ wc see one r>f those heroes ir the 
cradle - • 

Heb Haloii,!" my sweet wee Pon'ild 
Picture o’ tire Glaniunald ; 


t Kebuku 


•Ac a Jle-lullaby phrase ui>ed by nurses 
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lirav'lic Lens our wanton chief 
Wha got my young Highland fhief. 

t/ 

T.ce/e me on thy bonny craigic, 

An thou li\e, thou'lt steal a uci^''^: 

Tia\el the country thiough and inrough/ 
And bring haine a C.iilisle cc'-v. f 

Tlnougli the T.a'v\]aiuls, o'ci the liorclci, ^ 
Wed. ni> baby, may thou furdei ■ ^ 

}l<‘i{y^ the loniis o’ the laigh countrie, ‘ 
Syne to llie Highlands, h.iuie to me 


HFRU'S HIS tEAMH IN \J'\iril 

'll i Kuc —“ 'J he Job of Joiuncywoik ” 

Aliiioiicu my bad-i. be .it tin* w.a’. 

And though lie lie the /.iiitoi , 
Altliough niy b.uk be at the n.a’, 
"W't, licrt’s Jus heal.h iii watei ! 

Oh ’ w.ie gae by his wanton sides, 
^^.^e biaulie's he could Hatter ; 

Till foi In', sake I’m -.lighted s.ur, 
And chee llie kmti.i clatter.^ 

but thfjwe’ niv badv be at the wa”. 

Ami tlicnigh he be the fmtor ; 
but tluuigli iny back i e at the w.i*, 
Vil, hci'-’s his health in watei 1 


AM\Nt. 'this ] RKKS, UIirRE HI MMINC bisF' 

rum' “ I he ki'",' of I r.iie ■ 1u rode .1 rn, '' 

Am\m. the tices, when* humming tic-es 
At liUfls and Iloweis W'cre hm,, ug, O, 

Auld t uledion diew out her cb.mc, 

- And to her pipe wii'. .singing, O ; 

’ i'w IS pibi )ch, sang, strathspey, or reds, 

Sne dirl d them alf fu’ dearly, f), 

When theic cam a yell o’ foreign srpieds, 

Th.at dang hci ta])-'altcerie,^ O. 

8 Ainlbe-arthetouiirfy lopsy-turvy 

'(dk. 


I IVesper 
1*1 unde- 
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Their cap(»ii craws, and queer ha ha s, 
They made our lugs*^ grof^ eerie,® 0 , 
The huiapy did scrai)c and pikc,^ 

, Till V||\fcre wac and weary, O; 

Sut a royal ghai»t,'’ Mia ance was eased 
A prisonef aughlecn year aiva’, 

Jle fired a fiddler in the north 
^ That dang them tapsalleerie, 0. 


CASSILLIS’ HANKS, 

0 

rwK--Unknown 

Now bank {uvd brae are claithed in een, 
'And scciljer’d cowslips sweetly spiu'g ; 
By Girvaii s faiiy-haunted stream 
The biid'es Hit on wanton wing. 

To Cassillis’ banks, when e'ening fa’s, 
There, wi’ iny Mary, let me (lee. 

There cateli her ilka glance of love, 

The bonny blink o’ Mary’s ee ! 

The chield wha boasts o’ warkVs walth 
Is aften l.iird o’ nicikle caie ; 

Ifut Maiy, she is a’ mine am— 

Ah 1 fortune canna gic me ft’'’*# ! 

Then let me range by Ckfisiliis’ l^anks 
Wi’ her, the lassi^ dear to me, 

And catch her ilka glance o’ Jove, 

I'he bonny blink o’ Maiy’s ce' 


liANNOCKS 0’ llARal.V 
7';.^^-‘'The 

Bannocks o’ beai-meal, 
'Bannocks r*’ barley, 
Ifeic’s to Ine Higlilandniar 
Bannocks a^jarleyl 
Wlia nj a binl/,ic,® 

Will first cry a parley? 
Never the lads wi’ 

The baiinockij o' barley 1 


4<5S 


liaud, 
.4 Pick 
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lJann«)ck»'ti' bcai-nical, „ 
IJanivnl'S o’ l).ii!'’y; 
Uort*’s to tlie 

UaniiocKs o’ bailey! ,, 
Wlia, in hi^j wgie-dnys, 
Wcic loyal to f'li.iilio^ 
V/ha but llie KuU wi’ 

The bannocU■^ o’ barley? 


rvr I AR \WA‘. 

" I HviMlh Alnidfi 

f 

jr,H, sa l and heavy should I pai t, 

IhiL foi lici sike sae fai aua’ 
Vnknow in^ wliat my way'aiav lliwart, 
My native lan<l, sje f.ii a^xa’. 

Tbon Ibat of a’ lliintjs Maker aif, 

'1 hat foi'Ti’il ihi-N fill sac far aw a', 

Gil body sticn^tli, llien I'll ne'ei start 
At tlii-^, my w'ly, sae far awa’. 


I Tow tine i- love t'* pure desert, 

So hwe t<j her sai fai aw a’: 

And nocht can heal my bosom’s svaa * 
oh ! slio IS sne fai aiva’ 

Nano other to\e, nane otliei <lart, 
r feel but licts, ‘.'n far aw'a’, * 

lint faiici nevL'r loutliM a hta't 
Than hcl^, tin, fair, &af fai aw.'’ 


IlJf-R, n.OWING i,()CK^ 

i * 

J ,r/t, —l'’iiknow'ii 

//kr flownnfj lork^t the roA n’* 

A down hci neck agil bosom Innt* ; 
•’1l>w sweet unto that Ijic^sI to cl'n;^,, 
And lound that neck evtwinc liei I ’ 


Her li)>s aii'so^cs 'vat wI' dew, 
Obf wliat .1 feast her bonny inoy’! 
Her cheekb a mair cedcstial hue, 

A criiubon still diviner. 
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TUB ufoilLANIJ L*\I)niE 

If thou’It pl.'iy mo f.iir pl.iy.” 

This sonp is^n improviJiV»?t and expimjion oi si'iino ) .v obitc vcrss'i, entitled 
*' llic Hignlmid JjJid aiRi the Lowl ind L ismc ” 

Ti[R bonniest Iiul llinL c’ei I saw, 

» IJonny laddie, lli{jhlaiul laddie, 

Woie a plaid, aiul ^\as fu' bKaw, , 

* Bonny Highland ladcUc. 
t.)n his> head a bonnet blue, 

Bonny laddie, Ilighlarnl Taddic; 

Ills loyal heait t/as linn and line 
Bonny Highland laddie. ^ 

Tminpels ^oiind, and Lannons lua", 
lionny lassie, Lowland la-^sie , 

And a' ihe^nlls wi’ ccliocs roai, 

Bonny T.owland lassie, 
filtiry, honom-, now invite, 

Bonny lassie, I .cn\ land lassie, 

Foi freedom and my King to ngl't, 

Bunny Lowland lassie. 

The sun a backward course shall take. 

Bonny laddie, Highland laddie. 

Lie aught thy manly cour.tgc shake, 

Bonny Highland laddie. 

Co! for yourscl procure ieMO\#i,tf; 

Bonny laddie, Ilighlaiitl laddie: 

, And for your lawful*! .ng his ciowo', 

Bunny Highland l.uldic. 


THE LASS THAT MADI', THE LED 'Id ?,IE. 

« 

Tnnc—" 'I he Jiss that made l 4 ii' vl to me " 

Tiir'wpcuJt tells ns, that " ‘Tlie bonny las^ th.il in nle the htJ lO me' was com 
l'os< d on an .iinonr of Cliarlcs II , wlieti skulkini; <11 the north, about Aherdtc^^, 
111 the time of the usurpation lie forificd ?ov f'Ctiie with iduightci 

of tlic house of I’urt Ltllunn, who w.is the 1 iss th it ni.idc the bed t* hini 1 " 

•• 

\\,1jKN Januaii wind was bkawing rauld, 

As to the niSith I look niy way, 

The imiksomc* night dnl mo cufaul ', 

I know na where to lodtjc till d,iy. 



S0N(7S. 


By my good lu^k a maid I- met. 

Just in the m'lddle o’ my care j 

And kindly sae did me invite 
To walk into a chamber faLv 

i 

I bow’d fn’ low unto lliis maiJ, 

And thank’d her for her courtesies 

I bow’d fu’ Ibw unto this maid, 

And bade hei make a bed for me. 

She made the bed bailh large and wide, 

Wi’ twa 'White hands she spread it down, * 

Sht i>iit the cup to her rosy lips. 

And drank, “Young man, now sleep ye sotyt’. 

She snatch’ll i iie candle in hci hand, 

,\nd frac my chamber went wi’ speed j 

But I call’d her quickly back again, 

To lay some mair below my head. 

A. cod she laid below my head, 

And served me wi’ due respect; 

And, to salute her wi’ a kiss, 

I put my arms about her neck. 

“ I laud off your hands, young man," she says 
“And dinna sac uncivil be ; 

Gif ye hap ony love for me, 

Oh, wrung na my virginitie !” 

•i 

Ilei hair ivas like the links o’ gowd. 

Her tecili were like the ivorie ; 

Her checks like lilier dipt in wine, 

The lass that made tne bed to me. 

Ilei bosom ivas the driven .snaW, 

Twa drifted heaps sae fair to see; 

Her limbsithe'pohsh’d marble stane. 

The lass that made the bed to me. 

I kiss’d her owre and owre Jtgain, 

And aye she wist n;j. what to say ; 

1 l-»Jd her between li^e and t^c wa'— 

The lassie thought na lang till day. 

Upon the morrow, when we rose, ' t 
I thank’d her for her courtesie j 

But aye she blush’d, and aye she sigh'd 
And said, “ Alasl ye've ruin’d me " 
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I clasp’d her wa*st, and kiss’d lier syi c, 
While the*tear stood twinlding i.i her ee; 
I said, “My lassie, diiiiia ciy,* 

P’or ye ft^e^shall mak the bed to me.’ 

She ^ook her jfiither’b Holland ditets, 

• And made them a’m sarks to me. 

Ulithe and merry may she be, 

*'i he lass tliat made tlic beil to me. 


The bonny lass made the bed to me, 
'rhe braw lass made the bed Ho me; 
I'll ne’er forget, till the day I die, 

The lass that made the bed t(j me! 


THK bA'fS OF FCCLEFKCHAN. 

Turta —“ Jacky I.atiii.” 

Gat ye me, oh, gat ye me. 

Oh, gat ye me wi' naethmg^ 

Rock and red, and spinmii’ wheel, 

A mickle quarter basin. 

Bye attour, my gutcher has^ 

A heigh house and a kiigli ane, 

A’ forbye my bonny scl, 

'rhe toss of EcclcA.chan. • ^ 

• 

•Oh, hfliul your tongue now, Liicku* T,ain 
" Oh, baud yom tongue and jauiiei 
I held the g.itc tiU you I mot. 

Syne 1 bcgait ty ilantlcr: 

I tint’* my vvliistle and my sang, 

I tint iny peat e and pleasure ; ^ 

But your green graflf'* now, lan.kie Li 
Wad aiit ® me to my treasCi e. 


THE COOPElf (y ClIDDIE, 

Tune —‘1 IJol) at tfie Lowster ’ 

■ • 

« 

TfiB cooper o’ p,'iiddie cam heie awa’; 

He ca'd the giirb** out owrc us ?'*' 

■* ® « 


< Besides, my has 

9 Camplamiug. • 


* Los». 

* Grave. 


t * Leaa 
* Hojps. 
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And f)ur jjnidw’iA' has pollen a ("a' 

That anger! i the silly guidinan, O. 

i 

We’ll hide the ccioi)cr hcHiij'/? the door^ 
Itclniid the <1o<>i, hehind t^hc door, * 
We’ll hule ihe coopei behind the door 
And cover him under a niann,^ O. 

I 

' He s night them out, he sought tJiein in,^ 

Wr, Dell hae hci ' and, 3)cil hae him ! 

Hut llie lM)dv{ he was sae doited" and him’, 

I lo wisln.i wheie he was gauii, O 

They toopei t at e’en, they tooperM at mom, 
'J'llI our giiidm n has gotten tjie scorn ; 

On ilha l)Ri\v she’s ])lantcd a horn, 

■fvnd swears tlial ilicie they shall slan’, O. 


Tin, widow’s lami nt. 

fUl ' T am come to the low coinitrie, 
< )c]i-on, och-'iii, och-iie ! 

Without a penny in my ]»iiise 
'I'o buy a meal to me. 

< t 

It w'asna sac in the Highland hills, 

()ch-on, och-on, ocli-rie ! 

I<ac woman in the coiintiy wide 
Sac happy was as me. 

« 

_ 4 

For them T hacl a scoie o’ isyt, 
(Jch-oii, och-on, oth-ni 

Feeding on yon hills so hudi. 

And giving milk to me 

•’ .i 

And there I h.ad threescore o’ 3 owes, 
Ocli-oii, och-on, och-iie ! 

Skipping on yonwbonny knowes. 

And casting w^/o’ to me. 

« 

Hi 

I was the happiest of a’'>. the clan, 

Sair, sair may I repm? ; 

For Donald was the brawest man, 

A nd Donald he was muie. 

t 

^ Basket 


^ Stupid 
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Tilf Clmrlic Stunrt cnni at la'-t, 

Sa# fa * to set us fr«e ; 

My Donald's arm was*vantcd then 
^ui Scotland and for me. 

Their vaefu' fate vhat need I tell? 
t«> the wraiij^ did yiclil: 

My Donrld and his country fell 
Upon L'ulloden field 

Och-on, O Donald, oh ' 

()ch-on, och-on, oth-ne ! 

Nac ^\ouian in tlie w.iilTl wide 
Sac wretchcil now as me. 


Tlinw: \V\!s A J^ONN\ r,A.^S. 

I'lri'liE was a bonny lass, 

And a bonny, bonny Liss, 

And she lo’eil her bonny laddie dear; 
'i dl war’s loud alarms 
'I ore licr Hddie frae her amis, 

W'' luony a '-irjh and a tear. 

0\ei sea, shore, 

W litre the Lannons loii^lly loar, 
lie still was .a stiaiij.y.T to fe.ft ; 
g Aiul not lit CAiild him qn.VjJ, 

( )i Ills ilosom a-sail, 
liul the bonn^ lass he lo’ctl s.\c dear. 


OH, WA’’!’ vr. \\ 11 M MV •!' SiNii!. I >11^.' 

. OiT, wat ye what inv iniiinic did 
My miniiie did, iii\ luiiimc dul, 
04h, wat ye wh.vt ni\ iiimme dij^, 

On Tysdajf'tceii to me, jo? 

She laid me saft bed, 

A s.rft hetl, a salt bed, 

She latd me in .i saO b* d, 

Am^badc j;uk 1 e’en to int, i •. 


^nd wat ye what the parson ilid, 
'I’he parson d.d, the paison dit^ 



472 , iTOAYAS-. 

I 

And Avat ye what the parson did, 
A’ for a p^ny fee, jo ?■ 

He loosed on me a lang mail,' 

A mickle" man, a stiang man, 
He loo'ied on me a lang man, ' 
That might liae worried mt^/b. 

And I v."is but a young thiiig, 

A young tiling, a young thing. 
And I was but a young thing, 

\Vi’ naiic to pity me, jo. 

^ I W\at the kirk was in the wyte,^ 

In the wyte, in the wytc, 

■ To pit a y<-ung thing in a fright. 

And loose a man on ine, jo. 


OH, GUIT) ALK COMF.a 


("Iir, guid ale comes, and g'lid ale goes, 
Guul ale gals’* me sell my hose, 

Sell my hose, and paw'n my shoon, 
(jiiid ale kecjDS my heart aboon. 

I had sax owsen in a plough, 

They dtew a' wed cneugh ; 

I sell’d thcm«’ ju'»t anc by anc ; 

Giiid ale keeps my iicait aboon. 

Guul'.ilc^liamy; me bare and bu'^y, 

Gais me moop* wd^lhe servant hizzic.^ 
Stand 1 *^ the stool when 1 hac done; 

Giud ale keeps my heart aboon. 


1 


COMING THROUGH THE IJRAES O’ CUPAR. 


DonaUD Brodii net a lass 

Corning o’er the braes o’ Cupar : 
33onald, wi' his lligldand hand, 
Kitlc^ ilba charm about her. 


« CIIOKC*! 

'Coming o’er the braes o’ Cuvkit, 

Coining o’er the braes o' Cuyar, 

Highland Donald met a lass, ^ 

Anti row’ll hia Highland plaid about licr. 


f Rlamtb 


* Makes 


S Romp 


« Vench 
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Weel I \^at she was a quean, 

Wad maile sf body’s month to W'ater ; 

Our Mess John, wi’ his auldigray pou,* 

Ilis hi^ly lips wad licket at her. 

• she liJkrfed in a ryght, 

^nd thro^h the braes as she could bicker 
, BulTsoupIc Donald quicker flew, 

And in his arms he lock’d her sicker.* 


GUID I-VEN TO YOU, KIMMFR. 

♦ “ We're .V noildin " 

I 

Guii^e’en to you, kimmer/ 

And how ilo yc do ^ 

Hiccup, quo’ kimincr, 

Thc*bclter that I’m fou 

We’re a’ noth!in, iu<l, nid, noddin, 
We're a’ iioddin at our house at hame. 

Kate sits i' the neuk,’ 

Suppin’ hen bioo ,® 

Dell uk Kate, 

All she be na noddin too i 


How’s a' wi' you, kihimer, 
And how do yc faie ? 

A pint o’ the best o’t, * 
And twa pinls in.tir. 

I 

How's a’ wi’ you, kimmer, 
\nd how do yc thrive? 
How mouy liftirns ]iae yc? 
t^tiio’ itimiuei, 1 line five. 

Are they a Johnny’s? 

KIi! atweel, na : • 

Twa (>| them were gotten 
When Johnny was awe' 


fiHats like milk. 

And dt>gs fike broo, 

Lads like lassies weel, 

Anc^ lasses lads too. 

We're a’ noddip, nid, nid, noddin. 
We're a’ noddin at ouf htui t. .it hame 


» 


® Comer. 
* Broth. 


t Head. 


* Sure. 

* Lasf« 
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1 Suffer 


VOUNG JAMIR, 1 ?RIT)K GF A' 1 fiE I’LAIN. 
Tu» —“'I'lie C'urlm o' tl'c Glen " 

I 

VoKNd J.iinic, jiiiflt' of a’ lhc«i^Tn, 

Sat' ^allaiil ami sac i;jy a svAaiii > 

Thioui^li a’ (jur lisscs he dnl ‘rOve, 

Ami icn;uM kmy; of Io\c : 

Hill noA\, \\i’ Mjjli'' ami stailiiiir (cars, 
lie stiay> ainojig ihc wfioiS and liners; 
fh ifi the 'dens and rocky caies, ' 

Ihs bad coiuijlaimni; dowic lavos : 

I -'hitiac iitc did i inj^e and noo. 

And cliani'cd miiIi t\civ moon my love, 

I litlli; l]iou[;i‘ the time Aias ncai 
Repinlaiu'e ( 'i.iiild Iniy sac deai : 

The slighted M.aids my loimc^iil-j ''CJ, 

At 1 laiu[li at a’ the Jiani;'' I dii'C ,* 

While slie, my tuiel, scoiiily’ fan, 

I'oihids mo c’ei to sec licr jiiai' 


COMIM. I UkOUGH '1111 R\i: 

Tn/ii *' t oiiiMi; tliroiigli the r>L 

(hinni^h l!n’ lyc, poor hotly, 

Coniiiif^ tlm)U”li iliC' ije. 

She diai^^Iet*-^ a’ Ii< i I'ctluoalie, 

C umin^ ihrou^jh (he lye 

() Jenin’'.t a’ \\a(, j'oor hody, 

|(iiny\ st'kleai tlry ; 

She diaitjlel a’ hci pelticoalie, 

Conimtj ihmii^di lJu* r^c. 

Gin'* a I)oc[^ inecl a body 
( omini; tlic lye , 

Gill a hody hiS', a hody — 

Xced a body cry? 

dm Ojlioi y meet a body 
(’oiiiin{^ tliioiitjh Ihc^^k’ii; 

Gin a body kiss a botlv— 

, Need the ^\alld ken ^ 

t 

rilK CAR 1 ,I S (»F JAfiARi’ 

'I'lme —" Hey, ca' ihroii^h " 

Ui’ wi’ the cAilcs* o’ Dysait 
And the Iruls o’ liiickhaven, 

J Soiled ® If. ' * Old inert. 
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An(T, the' kimmers^ 9/ T^aifjo, 

And die la'isci. o' I,even. 

ITey, ca’ diro\n;li, la’" tliioujjh, 
]M)r VC line inuklc .ido ; 

Hoy, ca' duoiiqli, l.i' tliiongli, 
Foi VC hat niicklc ado. 

We liac laics to toll, 

And we hae sangs lo '^ing'; 

We hae pennies to spend, “ 

And >vc liac pints to bung, 

* 

Well live a’ oiir days. 

And them tliaf conic bellin', 
liCt them do the like, * 

A'id spend the gear they win. 


IS THEKI', EON IfO,VEST POVFR1T 
'J I (11 a' lli.’i .iiiil ill It 

ni'RNS had too good an tdeo of In- own powers 1 1 ti im. l,ci n serioiii in his dc- 
prCLiatioii of this fine mmij; Hi '-.lys —" A are ii ciilu oii s(in;;s s.iy, ih it l(<\e 
,111(1 wine are die extliK've themes for soiij>-writiii)' I lie fullow ini; is on iieii'ur 
siil>|cct, .Olid IS roiise<]iieiitly no > hut will he .illeutsi, I think, to b*. two 

nr thief pretty good imo-i- thoughts hivcUliI into ihyiiif. ” 

Is there, foi honest poseity, 

That hangs his head, ar*l a’^tlial ? 

The cow'aid slave, wss jiass him hy 
« We dare be jiftor •'or a’ that ’ 

1 or . 1 ’ tint, and a' lint, 

Oil! lolls tibsciiie, and a’ that ; 

'J'he rank is bu* the gin'iea-stain[>, 

The iinar's the gowil for a’ Ih.tl ' 

m 

What ihongli 011 hatnely I iie we dine. 

Wear hodden giay, ajid ’’ that , 
die fools then silks, ijndl naves thtn wir?, 

A liiaTi's a man for a' ir..t ! 

I'oi .a’ that, and a’ that, 

.Their tinsel show and a' lliat-^ 

The honest in.+n, though e’er sac poo^ 

Is king o’ iiam fot a’ tli.it! 

Vo see yon hiikie,* c.i'd a lord, 

Wha^stiiits, and starc^, anti a’ li'.d , 

* • * 

1 Young womt,n ’■* Push 

.* Literally phrase mcam, a mettlesome fellow ■ her^ it must be renduod 
i proud and .iltectcd fellow. 
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i 


Though huruireds worship at,his wonl^ 

I [e’s but a coot ^ for a' that: ' 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 

I [is riband, star, and a’ that; ; 

The man of independent mind, o 
He looks and laugli'jtat a’ ihatl 

ii 

A king can mak a belted knight, 

A niar([uis, duke, and a’ that ; 

But an honest man’s aboon his might 
* (iiiid faith he maunna^ fa’ that 1 
FoV a' that, and a’ that, 

Their digmH''s, and a’ that. 

The I'dh o' sense, and pride o’ worth. 
Are higher i mks than a' tliat. 

I 

Then let us pray Iiat come it mjry— 

As come It will for a’ that— 

TliaU .ense and w'orth, o'er a’ the earth. 
May liear the gree, and a’ thi t; 

For a’ that, and a’ that. 

It’s cornin’ yet for a’ that, 

That man to man, the warld o cr, 

Shall brothers be for a’ tliat ' 


O LASStK. AkT THOU SLKKPING YKT? 

* 'Iune—" Let me in tins ac inglit " 

1 UK rollo>^<ng is b-isedAn n!ii old ballad of much pcuu aud coarseness 

() LASSIE, art tilou slecpfhg yet, ' 

f)r ait thou waking, I would wit ? ' 

For love has bound me hand am' font, 

And I would fain be in,‘jo^. 

/ ^ 

, (di, let me iii this ae night. 

This ae, ae, ae night, 

For pity’s sike this ae night, 

Oh, ns|e ai,d let me in, jp ! 

Thou hcar'st the winter wind and weet, 

^ Nae star blinks through the driving sleet: 

Tak pitySn my weary feet,^ 

And shield me frac the i?in, jo. 

The bitter blast that roim<l me blivws, ‘ 

Unheeded howls, unheeded fa's ; ^ 

The cauldness o’ thy heart’s the cause 
Of a’ niy grief and pain, jo. 

i 

* "He maunna fa* that* sahe must noUtry that 


f I'OOj. 



I 
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* HER AN^yVER. 

Oh, fell na me o’ wind a.id rain, 

Upt7*iud na me wi’ cauld disdain! 

Gae vvV the gate ye cam sgsun. 

1 tifmna let ye jo. 

I f* 

1 tell you now tins ae nighty 

This ae, ae' ae night; 

And ance for a’, this ae night, 

I winna let ye in, jo. - ^ 

0 

'Fhe snelFest blast, at mirkest hours, 

That round the pathless wanderer pours 
Is nocht to what poor she endui es 
That’s busted faithless man, jo. 

The jweatest flowci that dcckM the mead, 
Now trodden like* the vilest veed j ^ 

Let s''mplg maid the lesson lead, 

The wcinl may Ije her am, jo. 

The bird that charm’d his sumiiier-day 
Is new the cruel fowler’s prey ; 

Let witless, trusting wdman say 
How aft her fate’s the •^ame, jo. 


THE HERON ELECTION nALLAD*;. , 

ny^iLM) I- '* s, 

^Tyour.u written on the spur of ti'jf moment, find evidently lightly valued by 
*the poet, .the thitc folloiinj? election squibs are-tipinted and characteristic. 
Theywefe .iL the instigation an<l in the interest of Mr. Heron of Kerrotigh- 
li’cc, who contested the Stcii.'ucry of Kirkcudbright in the liberal interest 
The tory candidate was Air. (Iniclon of llaluiaghii., nejiliew to Air Murray of 
j^iighton, whose iiilluencf. ti^ctlier with that of the Karl of Gallow<>y, was 
“jcencd to prom Jie lui> rctiirl'l 

* 

Whom nill you send to London town, 

To Parliament, and rj thifi* 

Or wha in a’ the coujjtry fomvl 
The Best deseiwes to fa' that ? 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 

'Through Clalloway and a^that; 

^Mle^e4s the laird or Iwdtca kipght 

That bQ,st deserves to fa’ tha> ? 

*• 

Wha sejs Keiioughtree’s open yeti,* 

And wha i.s’t neVtf saw that? 

Wha ever wt’ Kerroughtrednet, 

And has a doubt of a’ that ? 
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J''or a’ that, and a’ that. 

Here’s Il^ron ye^ for V 
The ind/'pendent p.itiiut. 

The honest r»ian, rnd a’ iwa/. 

' /' 

iTioiigli wit and worth in cidier ‘fe\, 

St. Mary’s Isle can shaw tlia- , 

\Vi’ dukes and louls let Selkirk mix, 

And wcel does Selkuk fa' tiut. 

For a’ that, and .i’ that, 

' ' Here's Heron yet fora* that • > 

'1 he independent commtnei 
Shall ke the n-an for a’ that. 

lull why shou we to noldes jouk* 

Ami »t’s ajjaii t tlie law tliat ; 

I 111 why, a loii. nay he ajjoulf* 

\\T iihboii, star, and a that. 

*' Foi a’ that, and a' that, 

Heie’-^ Ileum jet for a'dhat! 

A I'lrd iii.iy he a lousy’ luiiii 
Wi’ ribbon, star, and a' that. 

A beardless hoy comes o'er the hilK 
\Vi’ uncle's puise and a’ that , 
liiit we’ll haeane fi.ie ’inani^ ouiscK, 

A man v.’c ken, an 1 a’ that. 

Tor a’ that, an 1 a’ that, 

Hole’s Heron }< t for a' lliat! 

J'oi ^w'c’ie not to he ljou”lit ,ind solo 
Like nar.ifs, and nowt,® and a' that. 

r 

Then let lis di ink tlie Slew ai Irj , ‘ 

Kcrroii_^dili''e's laird, and that 
Our represeir I'lve to V,Ci 

For yyetl I.i's worthy r’ that. 

I'or a’ 'hat, and a* that. 

Here’s 1 lerun yet for a’ ’'-at. 

A I loiiiiC of Commons -well as 1 
'i’bey Wi;,’Id he blest Unit saw' i.iat 

PAhLAli II, 

,, y v'.i —“ Fy, K I u a’ in il.c bf a il.* 

I , '* 

Fy, 1( ' ns a’ to Kiikeudl)iii:;ht, , 

I'or there wdl he biekorini^ ihf'rc ; 

For Muiiaj’s ln,dit hor-ic aie to •mi-«ter, 

'\nd oh, jfiow the heroes will syycar f 

'I ’ s 

t 

I 


t lend. 


Fool. 


llorgps and cattfe 
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A.n:l thcic wiJJ 1 e Murray,* commander, i 
And Cii?rdon,“ tlie baltlj to win : 

Like biothers they !■ stfuid by e.uh otlici. 
bjc liHiit 111 alliaiiLO and kin. 

, I* ♦ »i 

aAiid ih'^tfe Will be IJack-nebbit Joliiime," 

^'h'‘ tonyiie o’ the tiiiinp to iluiii a’; 

* All he ijcts 11.1 hell for lu'^ h.idilm' 

^ 'Die dcil na jin-tiee ava*, 

Av'd theie i\ill be Kenipleton’s biik’,e,* , 

A hoy no. s-.e lilack at (he bane, 

ihil, as tor Ins fine nabob foilnne, 

Ave’ll e’en ht the sub|ect aJaiic. 

And there uill bo AViijliin’s new sheiiff. ' 

Ihiine Jiistue fii’ btawlic has sj;(.d , 

Slu’s :,^)ltLii the 111 11 ‘ o( a Jhi-hln, 

I’liit, Loid I wli.i.'btLOinc o tlieljead;' 

nnd ihcie Sul lie < .’idoncs-,'' r.s-jniie. 

Sae niiidity ni ( aidoness’ 

A iMijht that will Mi'ii'hei d onnalion, 
toi llie ilevil the piij will lii^j isi 

A.nd ihcT V ill b-j Ki nmim '.le i;Lm'ruu.s I , 

W ho<-e honoia pioof lo lli< sioiin ; 

To siie them fioni staik rcpiobali'iii, 
lie lent them his name lo (he /iini. 

Pail u'' V mill nil iition Kirh’nll' '' 

'1 he b'lilv I f 1 ji L hiiu (.'•i j|)i ! 

He'd \iiUiiii; till fallowf'11 'dh*?, , 

An 'iweic na llic ;,osL u the i ij-e. 

' And wliLU 1 ’ our kini;'-' hud-bciU n.uit, 

S.u. f lined f'>i h.> piateiii’ jclum '* 

TJie liillie i-< iteipith lu' (jue-lion^, 

To ^ay in isl. Stephen’:> the inoip, 

9 

And there \m11 be Dounla i lon-Tlil v', 

» Neu-ehii-.!. nin^' touiis fii .m 1 m ai • 

AbjuiinL' tljLir di-ini'Ciat d(.,i'. • 

^ by ki .'.iii^Mhe bail of a pi i. 

‘ o’ “t" lll.i'.ll^lll 1 I * li''.- oil I'l 1’ lllll I.'llic 

* Ml Jill 11 l!llslll)\ , I I.IIMI', I # fuillll ofdl'* poi'l'^ < 

, MVilIi.iiii l!ii>,lil)y (it Kciiipli-tnn, iiiv-thcr of thi; atiov.', vjio ha 1 nride i 
1 jilii'iL 111 Jiiiin, hnl \\ till li M ri*'ir'l't liv ‘'Oiiie to I. \i ti jil ii.- lK.,oiumijj iii 
iiiMi ( II wAtli the f iiliiri of I hi \b 11 uik '■'loilU lil'j'i mo Mini ilirmil 

'•-fir lliiflih'^ M.ull iiul'^son ul J'lliii iinl'I .lii i ci iiii K .ijiji. im . J S'’n iff of 
^ i”rciiislij)i* * 

'' PjMil M iMi'll (if C.ii^l.inL'.s ^ 

' "Mr ( ior.iuii (if ki'iiiiiiii'i. 

J'Mr 1, IV iA‘of k(.il( I'll!'’ ' * 

iMjCS'rs UovieVs of t irliiiMaih iln' n.iins of k.i'.lli I'>(>iinl.i<' lo a 

vill.igc wliitlirose 111 tiKir IK i.;lit)oiuli'ioil 'J Jus is iioiv a^JO)>uloiis town. 
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iViul there will bp lads o’ thc^goSjpel, 

Muirhcad,^ wna’s as guid as he’s true} 

And there will be Buittle’s apostle,® 

Wha’s mair o’ the black than the 

And there will be folk'frae St. Marj’s, 

A house o’ gieat incut and ucio, 

The del! ane but honouis them highly,— 

The deil ane wdl gic them his vote I « 

'And there will be wealthy young Richa.'d'j 
i)ame Fortune should lung by the neck, 

For jiiodigal, Ahriftless, bestowing, 

11 is mci It hid w'un him respect. 

And there will c rich brother nabobs, 

I’hough nabol yet men of t|je fir.sl,* 

And thcic will be Colli^'stoii’s® whiskers-, 

A»'l t^iimtin,*’ o’ lads not the wiir-t. 

f I 

And there will lie slamji-oflTicc Johnnie,^ 

'I'ak lent liow ye purchase a dram ; 

And there will be gay Cassencarric, 

And theic w ill be gleg Colonel Tam 

And there will be trusty Kerroughtree," 

Whase honour was ever his law ; 

If the virtues w'cre pack’d in a paicel; 

His worth might be .sainiilc for a’. 

And strong qiid icspcctfu’s his backing. 

The o’ the lairds wi’ him stand; 

Nae gipsy-l ike nomilia*’btiions, , 

Whase pioperty’s papei, but lands. 

And can we forget the auld Major, 

Wha’ll ne’^.l be forgot 117 the '’.'reys ? 

Our llatteiy we’ll keep for some dher, 

Him only it's justice to praise. 

And there wilUbe maiden Kilkerran,** * 

And also B,ir.sh.hnniing’s guid knight,*® 

Ami there will be roaring Birtwhistle,-'^ ■ 

Wha luckily roais in the right. 

*-vCV yir Briifrhcsd, niHblcr of t/'rr 

9 Rev. ‘George Maxwell, inim-bter of llnit.'e * 

9 Kichr.nl Oawn'ltl of Aiicliincruive. ' “i'1 he ^l'"ssrs Ibinnay ' , 

* Mr. Coplaiuf of Collie-.toii. •• (yiuntiL’ M‘Ad.im of Cnugcngill 'ii, 

' Mr. John Syrae, ilisiriljiitor of stamps, Dumfries. 

“ Colonel Goldie of Colili,lea. * ‘ 

9 Mr. Heron of Kerrougl.trce, the Whig candidate. 

*® Major Hei jn, brother of the above. 

jt Sir Adam Ferguson of Kilkwran. , 

, Sir William MilJerof Varskininiing, ^ftrrwartls a Judge, wilii the title ol 
Lord Gipnlcc. 13 Mr. Hiitwhistlc of iCirkcudbrighr, 



SY? >77.'?. 


4;.i 


And tlicre, fric Ihc Niddisdili; hoidiT, 

Wdl ninij;Ic llic M.i\\\cI 1 n in difiv" ' , 
Tuif^li li)Iiiniif,' ‘■l.nuli (ji hhIk'," .imj \V.il.c 

Th.it^in.ii'i foi tin. Ii^Ik i .iiid Uuvt 

1 

•v\nd llivA* ’.mII luj TrfiL;iM M'Dow.dl,' 
^Liildiidd i> .'lid In; wil! Iil tin if, 

Aiid hIm) ilif wild Slot o’ (i.illi)W,iy, 

.Sod^finn;, fimjjowdii ULiii.'' 

Tlicn In j lln; inlfif^t o’ i 

All'! liL'y loi I Ilf Ml s iin;-! 'iw ill Inn, ; 

It ni.iy sLiid iJ.din.iLjlin, to llic < ’niniii i , 

In .Sijiloni ’iwould iii.ikf li'nn .i 1 ni', ; 

And In y foi lln- ''.'iinldf-d Arnii.u,'’ 

( )ni I mil w li.i w i' (li.ii'i N li is I •'( ij ^ 

Ilf loiiiiiifi'd Ills Inn • in'.in;li'il N, 
hut ,L;iid tji<~ .iilM II i' ; to lln 1 'ml 


JOHN l’.FsHi;\-', I \MI -\'l VIION 

I \' I \ fi jn 

Mu lIl'M'S ■■ I'l'iil til i' 1 li'Mt ifl r .Ill’ lull) i.iiit("t'il 

>ll lli:'.^ll , dlL /Jill l 1 tl ll I • in' III tl IIMII]ill DM I 1 I IlIlK ll fi» s, in llh ' 

Mil fur ' i'«-< nl I asli^.ilii'ii 111 ciallj oM ijfi''in nl, 1 U'hli\, rLi.lDliiiii If 

tin. 1' .irl of li.illoM.i) 

'I'w '.-1 III llio sove.itfi 11 Iniinlifil \i.ii 
* 1’ ( If nIj nnd Him I \ -li\ f, 

'I'Ji.d ^(.ll J tv .is lln. vv.if'L'^L in n j 
()’ ouy man .di'-i;. 

In U.iiili, 111 * tliiM’-.iii'l-tw in' I ilid.iy, 

I In; i"i nil i- i !i n .’ii'l I ii';lil , 

IJn' oil. I w m .1 ' ,ii III’ iii.in 

I'.nj to ‘ i’ p' ;III. Ill ;!'l. 

Vi'il (iillou.LV I.uk; dll', rale (111 1 11 ', I 

\\ i' I ijii.il 1 i';!it -II.'I 11'lif. 

And llniil'i w.i Iiii kin-i.liii | nn''' 

The Muu.iy’j iio'Lle mini 

Vfil (l.dliiwny jaiit; did iidi ll'elm.l, 

M.'id' III! tlic "idff u’ '■I' .1' 

Ihit ii"\\ > 111 (' 'll' nv.iv I SI I i.llf’s Tirol.i, 

And ike niy li int;inaii’i knife. 

.-'’I vv,!-. I'V Jif I'.ii’ks o’ lionny 1 >i’i*, 

JJe^ido klikiiidinndil U'WOi', 

• JM t MaMMlIiif'i irm^iil} -('..i i M i\\\i II .'f t ..i. >. ' i. 

'‘Ml WilliM .>,1 iM.imm. 1J, il.iliiini M I •.,v^all Dt Loftui. 

^ ^Tl Ulan ut iJiiii^Ivy, 

•* Mr. ’Miiii.iy uf JlruiiiiliLon, t-ho liaii ilirt.n!' ncd In. "’fi ,*ara <li i‘*u wiili 
Uily-of rank. s 


'I U 
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The ''ili-warl a^id the Miirrhy f|ieit‘ 

Uui nuislet a’ tlu-ii j»<)wcr'. 

The Mini ay, on the aiiM giay yrfad,' 

\Vi' n np‘(l iliil inle,» 

That auM }.^iay yaii<h yea, NkI sm.iIc ra,!f, 
He sla\v“ NkIskIc. *■ ■ 

An (here li nl 1 >. < n the yi 1 1 him >ei, 

( til, till u' lia l I" I n nae pl.iy , 
Jhit,XJnilK's wa . i.> 1 aniilon. yam*, ^ 

' AikI sai* llie hyo miylil ‘-U.iy 

And theic T.i, r.'ilmayhic, 1 ween, 
in llu' fiM't rank h< n ul shine , 

I'nl I'almayli' iiad i«(l(i lieen 
J tiAiIviiiy k ieir.i uine 

Frac llie Hh iiKi ns eanu: I'j o(ii ai<l 
ihiet li nudity detd , 

In < a^e tiiat Muilli should Wfuted lie, 

(j’ Kennune we had need 

And llieio, sio yiavc, Squm Ckndontsa 
J oiik'd on till a’ was done , 

Sae ill the towel ■/ ( aidoneiS, 

A how let sit-, at noon 

And thcic led 1 lln lUishLy, a’, 
iMyy.inesoiiK Inlly \\ill, 

And in) son Maitland, wise as hrave, 

My footsteps follow't( still. 

d !u' /hniylas and the Heron's nariic, 

W«‘ set no’iylit to tliLir scou : 

'idle Doiiyla-i and the 1 Uion’s uam•^ 'i 
Had felt om wi-iyhL hefeic. 

iJul Doiiyl.i n-s o’ WC?;;!!! had \vt*, 

A ]'in o’ liusly lairds, ' 

V n liuiMniy (ot-lion es 'ae famed. 

And iliMstcinriy kail yaul. 
o 

y'nd h) our lijinieii inardi'd ^Innln .. 

And Hmtlle w.isii.i sl.iik I 
Wfiosc lirly jiriesthood ii iiu i mi 'am,' 

For wlia eau dye the black i* 


THK Hinil'TII S VOId/Vt’I-KRf’i. 

" Tush alwna the jol inn’’ 

Buhns siifiialiscJ Ins jon ms; ilie IftniiifriLS Voluntcrrs by the composition of 
Ihe f illriwing iwtupiic soiur, v/hith bec^Miie wnlcly populal. Ctiinnnghani says 

H 

iMare. t a Stole ' 
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Ihal (111*'■pijiif; iiul 111 jri, lli>. imii>i I'l ilu* iiinIio p«il tin ittoi' 

’hail ail till, bpccclics i.l*l 'ill .iiiil riiiiida'p, i9l the clui'.i'ii riVL-uiil liiily" 

• • 

l>ii|isfliiiil niva urn lliK.'il? 

'I lu^i J^L lli<‘ Idlin') Ill'll lid, 'll , 

» Till 1 V timll'll WjlU lljiiili dill Sd.iS, 

,An(I vi'gimici I') ini ''Iiuii, mi 
'I lid N'ldi sli.ill III! (i) C'di nil dll, 

’! liL Ciillil s'lik in Sdli) 1 )., 

J'Mi' i\I'jii'iiiiit a f'Mii'^ii fdc 
• On lii III .li jn diiinl lo i.illy ' * 

^^dIl IK ii [It null a rdiinni 
Uu Inili-'li [jUiiiiulpld uilly. 

(di. It t. ii‘) iiiif, Iilvf nriiliiKf 'll! 

III 111 iM';Iiii;f III (I'l I'lm , , 

’1 lil, 'd i|i ' 1 diiid 111 an 11111 d liuiii, 

-\ll(l \Vl*.l I llll'i ‘ tll’i nil il 
>■1 % 

J’d i'liil.iin pIiII Id I'lDl.nn Inn, 

Ain.iiig i^n •)< I • mull <1 , 

Fdi iKiVLi Iml. |iy Uiili-.li Imnl. 

JM.Ulll liUtl'll lllrllU,-. ilL II [lliiai '' 

1 dl IK It 1 , IV I 

'I’ll'J Kl’llll d’ (lie Ivlllv IIM'I l.l(t\ 

I’l Ilri|i .1 11 ( Ml 111 IV f.iil iii’l , 

I’liil lit il .1 fdu’ii;ii liiiklii Idiin 

Sh.ill cror L.i’ a ii.iil in l 
C)in laLlieis’ bliiitl tlic Ktillt 1'din.Md, 

Anil uli.i ii.id (Lilt* td '|idil II ■’ 
liy lie.iifns! llm u 1 ilt i.;i<iie.«id ^ ^ 

Sliall fuel be lo lidil II 1 
, Uy '^ic.uti. , i\‘ 

'riieurt’ltli 111 u 'i.td .a lyi.iiit dim, 

.''ml (lie nil it ll.^lllS tllK-'illoni bldlliei, 
li.i niniltl Mill Mil mol) .ibodii lilt, ilii 'IK', 

M ly lliLV be tl.iiim’il (ojjtll'ti • 

\\ li.i mil not 'iiiu' “Otjil MTV Mif Khi",” 

Sli ill Imihj n. Iiidli’, the ^(i jilc ; 

Unt iililli' lie sme “(idil^s.m ibe Kiii;/' 

We’ll JiL'i'r fdieef (lie rtop'i 
' iliil v.liile lie 'llk^ Al. 


IM!, WAUVK AV}I.\ 1 I\ 

• }hth J'll aye 1.1’ 111 iiy jini tijwi 

Till' Iicroiiit* of ll> . si'iii:; ii is ]\fis., I iii,y Jolmvloii, iliir'Ilti .f 'V'ini'* 
JiiliiislDii of Il'Jloi, She .iliiriiiids in Mi I »'iv iM ol .\iu iiii'i 1 im■ 

die JkiI, 4 few j e.ir^ after litr inarri.ijie of Loiisiiriii'tion 


1 Ciidjjcl 
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tltiwii yi>n j;.iy sliaw 

Slu^ ^\.\ll<K is liy ycm sjnc* i<liiiii in t 
llitVi lilrst \i llniii'is lliit iiJiind lit'i lil.iu, 
\ c c.ilv Ii I lie jJ.iiULs o’ hei cc ! * 

( )ll, W.ll \i. wll.l's 111 )on«()\\Tl, r 
\ i s(_( tile i i 11111’ s)(ii ii[Miii I* 

'i li<’ f.im i iI.iihl’s hi )i>m town, 

'1 hal i-’iiMii' sun 1 ^ ‘'lulling; ou 

IT 

1 Ii'»v I'le''! VC l>inl ’ ill it loiiiullui 'nii'- 

\iii) I't It'fiijii' III the 1 iliifniiiiH' i L\n ' 

\lKl h ■ I'lJv M i h olll'J In till 

I’ll o n,--,iiii 1 my I All j cli.u. 

'I lie suii <’>liiiks 1 llio on >011 town, 

\iiil lui loll iMi\ in.i' -I ol .\’'i , 
l-’iit my ck'li';li( m \oii li>.\n, 

AiiVi (U Au -.1 liii'.. It I iii\ Iaii. 

I ■ 

W itli' luL mv ]' > \ c, iiol n’ lln- 111.11 m . 

< )’ r.ir.uli « I ii'il I \ ii ]■! ))i( |ii^ , 
l!iil 'Me iiu Iai' y m iii) aiiii-<, 

i\inl wiUoiiK 1 apKiiii' 'iliciiy .k> ■ 

My \v I'l 1-1 .1 !■ vii’s IniwiM, 

1 hoiioll 1 I'Mli ; 1. t 111 lit the III ’ 

And sill* .1 ]• A I i\ ImiIl flouei, 

'I’liAl [ W I'l tilll Allii sIkIIlI lllLlL. 

(til, s\\ 11 1 1, hi. Ill yijii 

'I 'll' .jjiil ii'4 Sim's 1.; nil, ilowii iifioii ; 

' \ I > M I I iJlAirs III ) I >11 11 111 11 

lln ‘tliiii^ Iv .nil m'11 ' lioiu* upi>n , 

If .Mi(p\ fill I . sui>i II mv f ii 

\ii’l Mill' 1 1 f im ih'OMi il '() !> M, 

1 • n I li - 'j.iii ’ll dit I 1 'i 1 1 ] >, , 

l’>lll ^Ji.UC 111 [Mil, 111 ', Jj’I' I d(AI ! 

1-01 iiliile lifi’i ileAii.-'l lilood I' 'v.illii 

,.\c llioui. lil ^ i' 111 I ‘ Ii i!I in ’ll 'lip i , 
\nil 'Ilf •i-’ faiij.'I I > In i inliiil 
J-ihL' JjA'- llii lllil-l, kiinlc '4 hi'III. 

f 

(th u .1 1 \ c will'', in j ■ >ii t ',.vv n, 

I \ i' ( the i '• i^i'i’ sir 1 I piiii-^ 

' 'J ill foil I d. 1 1111 Ill V .I')!-, n 

'J JiAl I’liiiii’ si»'i j, Iji.nii.' ijii. 


Ai)Uh’*f'S'^ 'JO iirr, wonoi ark 

I it3ic- 'WtiiTill hoiiiiy A'iiii lit,” IT, j'.riiihSj 

(•it* stay, swci'l wAilihnj; woodlAih, f^Riy , 
Koi ipiiL foi me llic liuiiiMiiig spi.iy ; i 
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A hapTps.s liner cniiiK lliv l.iy, 

'Illy swolltnn;, foiul n.*\ipl.iini.i„. 

• 

At^aiiv afj.iiii lliat tendci p.iit, 

TJi.il J ii^iy ihy iiiellini; .iil ; 

^ For s#i#Iy lli.it wnjl loiicli Iut heait 
^ Wli.i kJU me «i’ tiisilaiiiini;. 

Say, was tliy little male iiiil.iiul, 

Anil lie.inl llice as the i.iuliss wiiel ? 
(;h, nocht but love ami smiow jink’ll 
.SiL notCi o’ woe could w.uiKcn. 

riiou tell-, o’ nevei-cmlinij Paie, 

O’spt't eliU-,, <fii< f .mil ii.iik lie p.iii . 
Fill pity s s.ike, swe'd Imil, ii.ie iiKiir! 
< )i my [looi luMi I 1 > 111 III I 11 ' • 


Olt I'lll' iKls HI' INI: 11,1, 

1 UH \ J I W ikin’, ( > 

1 ms'Hill tlir run Jill ri f lliiMiii' ii- hiluiti , Ilf till (.ill' iiliiiii tliii '1 ftir i1i ; 
jcill l.llMirKI, ill'. liniMl null I 'lloM-i, wild < ( il. II lilll.lly skrllllcl it 
fl U'l. -Si , 

( \N T I . 1 I (o I .liei* 

< mill ISC to Kiii'niisli, 

\\ liile 111) d hIiiil; l.i.i 

Is on 111 , umi.U Ilf aiupii li ? 

1 onir, loii'T llie nii'lo 

111 n y II 'I'll ^ Si' i^i nil' 

A\ liili' 111 / ^il’s ill 'i 'III 
I s oii*lii 1 I ml 1 il II 111\\'. 

l’\i'iy In I I 111 il, 

1' II i^t I HI I l< iim , 

M'||iil»ei*evi 11 i '111 I I, 

I' \l II' ill! .till Is I . I 

TIe.ir MU*, I’nwi. I , i.l^\ ■ I • 

1 'll, 111 pit) !i y III ' 

1 ilfl iiii.;li* 11 ■■I "t ii'*i e, 

I'.iic iii\ < lili'i 1 s|. I ■' nil • 


,Fl)RI,OKN',»MV , VO ( Ni:\P 

/ yeS - “ 1 I I 111 ,11 sills I IIII ’ 

I'i)Uii)i*N, jii\ l.,\i\ no LoinSiit ne.ii 
• l.ii, fii fiom tin I 1 *\\ mill I lieie; 

l«i, f.ii from tliee the file sc\ere - 
’ At which f mo k icpme, love 



, V)ii, wt'il thou, lo\(', liiiLncar'mec 

i!ut iirai, inf'll, iiLai I 

Mow kindly ihou wnuliKt chcxi mo, 
And niii\ijlo Majlis ii ith niiii(4 ]i>\e 

f * 

Aio’i'id iiio sL’()\il«. .1 -w^intiy 'dcy, ^ • 

'[•lal iil.i-ts tacli l>iul t»r lic[io |oy ; ^ 
'''ihl .IkMoi, sli.ulo, luti lit lino li.i\i, I, 
Si\. in tlio^o III nil of tliino, lovo 

,<Ji'ld, ^Iku’d I'Iiontldii|i''-. oiuol ]>ait, 

I (n ]ioiM)ii J'<nluno uiilili .-I dait 
I (.1 1110 not liK.ik l!iv f.nlhful luail. 

An 1 ly tlni fito is iniiio, loic. 

I’.iil du‘'iiy ilioio h iho momenta Hoot, 

< ill. It I fjio lliin! . <• yt.t iJiaJl inn t ! 
hJi.it iiiil \ i.iy <'l olaco sw ('ol t 
Cmi on lily t JiJoiis ‘Annoj love. 


I RMnn.v r-- ctirori^ 

1 uiu “( 111 i’ iiii 111 IImul’ l)i.li«dit 

WlIV, l\ll\ till lllvlolL’l, 
lilos 111 noil 1 iiiiist I'liioy? 

W'liy, ■nli> mi'llceivo li'’ 11 , 

And L;r'o all his lioju the lit ? 

Oil v. Ii\, wlific Fancy, iniiinrcd, sluinlicr^ 

1 Moils, ('liloifiall llu tlioiiic , 

\\ liy, uliy wonldst tlifln, tiiul, i 

VWikt thy Jioni his dicaiii ^ 

jioNRK YOXni'.R POMP 

'Fn' f —Ic .! l ik lIlL \V II s ” 

/f \KJ. yondc ‘1 of costly /ishion, 

{'■'iiiiid tlio ivcalthy, tilled hiide : * 

lilt win 11 (.oinii.ucil wif'i leal p.is'ion, 
i’ooi t all lliat jiiJiKi lyyiiidt, 

• \Vh,iL are tin. shon y Lroas’iu s ^ 

'A ImI an* the noisy ]ii*li.‘asintjs ? 

'he Ljay ijaii'ly glaic of Viiinly anti .aif^ 

'i'he I'oIishM jeti el’s hla/c 
M ly di:uv the uomlciiiuj ”a/o, 

» And i oertly gr.trdeur Lini^ht 

'1 Jjc faiuy may di'liidif, . 

ill never, never can euine near the lierat. 
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Hut (li(>you my deaic'st CIiIdhs 
I n siuij)licf.y’s aiiay, ^ 

I.ovfly as yonder sweet oijj.iiii)ir llowei is, 

SJnuikintj fiorn iho oi day; 
oji tl^cn, tJic Inaii ahinuii'f, 

Ai^all iesiill^’ss 

Im Love’s ^cli<;lilfiil icltcis slie tliains tin wiJliii". .-ul J 
Ainlulion w ould disou n 
The svoild’s impellal crown, 

I'l\en Aval ice wonkl deny ' • 

^ Ills worsliipj/d (Icily, « « 

And feel thronqli evciy vein Love’s ra|i<uiei loll. 


Oil, noNNV \V'\<s \()\i Rosv i:kJi k 

(kr, lioniiy was yon lO'y Inui, * 

'llial hlioMis sat lai iiae huint o’ man; 

And lioimy slu , 'iiTd ali, liow (l>ai ! ^ 

It shade^ Iiac d'c c’eiim’ 'un 

Von lose!nids in lln moimnijdtw, 

[low piir(‘ aiinnt; Ihc leaves sao {^lei'ii ; 

JJiit piiiei w.is ihe lovi I's vow 

'I’llc^ \\ilues-,'d 111 then shaili, vcslieen. 

All in ils Hide and pnckly liowci, 

'ili.it LimisOM lose, how s\nel ..iid !'i:i I 

lliiL love Is fai a sweeler llowei 
Amid life’s ihoiny path o’ cjk . 

The palhle.^s wild and wdnipj^ii!; Ini.ii. 

\\ 1' ( hloris in iny aim , he mifl < , 

And I the wmld n^-rw'sh 1101 1010^ 

It* joys and ipals .dike n ^i ;ii. 


• IU)\IA. 

7'i/ni Ilimir.iii ; of (1' n." 

"'Ini' Jinohie of tills 'one,' sic-, i. 1 “\ti Mo llmii'-, who sn 

tiniiiiLil^^ jiiiet li> siiijjiii^; It null taste jin<*fi I .lu', ll. it ! ' i1l< 1 m .1 n in h'’ 

tiiiu of las liu kiciit lyrics ' , • • 

'I'JM iRjijroveso’ swoci my 1 lie let foniirn l.imL Kvkon, 

\\ heie 1)1 it,lil-!)e.mnni; siinnneis ex.ill tln'ii peifimu , 

' rai dearei to me \oii lo#e olen o’ ijiccn hifikan,’ 

\Vr the bum stealmjr undei the l.amj yi Ilow ttiooin • 

• ” *• * 

•I'ar dearer to me^ie yon IminMe broom boweis, 

Where the blue^-l nil ami i ovwii hill 1<"’ Iv ■ ■i-e n ; 

^or llieie, li'dilly^iippiiu; aniaiu; tliciind llowi is, 

A-lis^eniiit; the liimot, aft vuTiidei. my Jean. • 


* f.rii 



oO/A’r.T. 

't ntli'i-i till- Imo/e in (Ik'Ii ^.ly Mini'iy vallry^''. 

\ii(l canid t'alctl()nia\d*l‘i''l on llii?\\.\;io . 

'I In 11 -wft 1 -xcciilid wo/^idlaiiil'. lliil sknL llio pioud jiaHrc, 
\\ li.iL .Ilf ilicy ?—'riif li.iunt o’ tlif hi.iiit .'ind '.l.i\f ' 

I ( ( 

'riic ‘•luf’'! sjncy fore .ts, and ^old-liiiblilrf.!^ fount.ijii*>, 

'I’lif l)ia\f (' ilfiloniaii \\i’ df.dj'im ^ 

JIf w'lndri^ as fit o as Iho wind- of In-, mounlains, < • 
.S.i\c I.ovt; s \\ dim'j' fuikis ilic t Ii.ims o' Ins Ji.iii 


'nvA'^ XV in R r.nxw lu n-' i:k 

i /,,’—’ L uldli , It lit 11 liH 

P’VVs na lit'i Ito’iny 1 'tif tc Ma - niy inin ; 

I III 'liDii^h sU I'l, 1', ' wasin'fi in\ iindoin'j- 
I w \s ''f'd( ai -iiidt ■ !'‘1 ii.K Iioilv (^i.l iniiiil iis, 
I'w.isila' licwiuliiiiLj, .wi (l,,,sl<iw n cdaint o’ Kiiidiifs 

« 

S in do I fi 11 till! to In.pt i-. tit iiit <1 « n.'. 

Sill d't I f( n llnl di-.pan iiniin ab'ili nit ' 

.’.111 ll' .indi fi 11 I oi'a'if lioiild f.ilt' n. to st\fr, 

(Jill I II li.dl -I'c- Ilf in iii_\ bosom foi till. 

Aj i| v I'm (biiif w r a pis 'on snuerost, 

<\nd ilioaliia pli diii 1 iin loifo’lln iloausll 
An 1 llioii’i' lilt .11 I ill It .11 \ (I t m fill 11 
h^ooiiLi iliL -iin III 111' iiioiioii Would laliii. 


Ill la t Kt 1 I. VUI I MI 1’ \K1 N I' 


/ /./. ‘ I i’ll! \ii II I 'in, n >, Jii " 

I ll i\' t 1 l.'l .111 till pii^ 1 '* 

\\ 111 I 11 . lu ' oiil\ jn Oi , 

And I'l llu' W( .illli) btiob}' 

I ’(II ll W I 111! Ill s ll I llll f I 
All ll.wlll^ In li.ijilcss d.iii';lili 
I I.is bill I lioit f I ll I'vf' 

'I o slum a I \ mil lalln. i’s li.ilr, 

lift I 111 '' .V W I ( t' llLll i\ 'f .. 

1 Ilf 1 i\fiiii.'T b.iwlv I'lM nil r, 

'lilt 1 u m! 'iiii'.; f l‘'’.\ I llnis 111' 

’i o linn I’ll' I 1 '> 1 '" .. 1 • 

A \ ll !l ll" piiin ill 1 1 If' j 
'llll i/ f'l Ipf tit ^jl 111 "in, ‘ 

Xo -bfllt r ,oi 1, I ll, 

Shr t ll t-. till iiithb -s lakonti, 
A’lil tbop, beneath Iih (icL ' 
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A 1:K \\^ wool. R 

^I'ltue —" I he [.ritlii III r, issie " 

fjAH' ATay wooci cam iIowti lIic l.inj; s^lci 

Ai«l sair \vi his love Ift did doaM me , 

1 said thcie w.isliaclhiiifj J lialal like men, 

* T’he deuce g.ie vi’in. to helieve, lieliexe me, 

7ilie deuce j^ao wi’m, to l)i.Iievo me I 

•lie sjiak o’ the darls in my homiy black t5‘n, 

• And vow’d foi my 1<)\e In w is dymi^ , * 

T sinl lie mi*;ht ilie when he likedmlrn liaii, 

'File IjDkI fois^ie me foi m<;, fiu l}mi;, 

'I'lie I Did foii^ii lilt itn liii'i; • 

A \ieel-sliu 111 tl mailciJ lnmsel f.ii ihe land - 
And imn I i.ii;e^iri-li.intl^ \M’e liis jUDlliis: 
f lU'tei IdoI nil ill u 1 I eiin'd it, oi c uid, ^ 

IJiil thoiielil 1 »ii dll h.u'w.iiii oll'i I , \ Mil often, 

Ihil iIidurIiI I iiiiidil li.ie Mum dIIcI' 

I’.iil ’.\liil 'Aa<l )i ilniik ? in a foitniRli^ ..i It - 
'I Ik di il Ilk 111-, i.i'ie lo j.;ie iie.n In 1 ' 

41e up llie I.hil; li-iii Id my Id.itk (Dii-.m I’.tss, ^ 

(Iiie s \e ht'u, the |ad ' I could btui liei, tsuiltl be u hu * 
( iiii-.s liou, lilt |.id ' I toiild Ill'll liei 

lliil .1' the iici'l wetk, Is 1 fulted w 1’ t.iie, 

1 e.ud In ill's tll'l o' I ) ili; 11 iiock, 
j\iid will hill iiiy line Inklehnti cv|p', tlieie • 

I 1 ;,,!.iwoi'd-’ .Is 1 d .cell a w.iijiiik, .t ’wnloikj 
I I'louii^^tl . 1 , I’d still .i*waiIo(k 

Hill iwiein^ Il fl ''Iitiiill’''i I on linn si Mink, 

1 ,t '.I net I'oi' iiiiL;lit -.i) I w 1 - " iikj ; 

Aly V,til'll lie t ipei'ij .^1 Hl-’iI httii 111 think. 

And low'd 1 w . 1 . Ills tlc.ii kiisie, d. n kiS'.iQ 
And \ow d 1 w.is In-, tlcai l.issie, 

T sjWi d foi my <o^l^m fii’ loiitlijf aii'l swet I, 

(illl sin ll.ld Ui»i\tl'il III I lit.liin^ 

And Iiow liei m w sliooti fit. Iiei aiiltl -li tld'l ‘ feci. 

I'm, he neii-. ' how he ft 11 a sw t .11 111, 1 wiiiin 
* J'.iil, hcsiiuiN 1 lii.w h<«fell . 1 . sV, t s-l 111 ’ ' A 

Tie beecj’d, foi I'nid'.ikeii2 w.ul he hi-, win, j 
. •else 1 wall Will him \\i’ smn.w , • 

I'V’i-'^ h) pit'fi^ I Iht ptuii luid) In-, life. 

• I llimk I inniii*wtd him (o-niniiow^ l.i-iiii.iis.ti., 

I ihink J m mil wtd linn to^juioilow. * 

l^I’arni " IsUred Tiuiiiirt.<l « Disli.rtcil 
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XO.VG'.S. 


THIS IS 1S.O my Al>f 
'/fiKi’ “'^liis IS no iiiy Jill house.” 

J SI I .1 fill in, I SCO a ficc, * 

Vo wu.l iiMy ^\l' llic f.inesl. pt-yj’cj; 

Al\v.lilts to mo the \tUiTiiui^ 

The Kiiul liivo tli.T-i’s 111 hcifcc. 

Oil, till'' IS no my am lassie, 

J'aii thoii;;li lliC la^'.io lio ; 

» . Oil, wed U-ii T my am lasMO, , 

Kiiitl love is m her co. 

1.:'.'’-. 1 onn>‘, bli)omm£». stiai^'lil, a;ul tall, 
7 j'l laii}; li.o li ul my lic.ail m thi.xll , 
And .!)'• It ill. 'ms iiiy vciy -.'lul, 

'I hc'-Kiinl Itii that’s in lior ce. 

A thii f ^ac paw 1.10^ is my Join, 

'Iii-'U'nl a liliiiK, by a misioii , 

IJ'it !.;1'a . Infill .iic loveisVidn, 

Vv li 'll Kind U)\c 1 '- ill llio oc. 

It may . -c ipo the coiiitly spailss. 

It may O'l ipe tlic Kanud ileik'' ; 

Jhit ilm WMli'Ijin*:'' lover mails 

'I’liL kind lo\c lliat’s ill licr co. , 


NJ.A .si'RINTC HAS ( [.AD TlfK flROVi;: IN CRri'N 


Till fol'ijM jicT soil" VT5 wiilti'ii torisooiho lilt fcelinRs or'Iiis frn-inl, Mr li-Jcr- 

j.'i'i I < ,niiiii<,r|i iiii, ‘iilii itor, will), <L', r 11 iiiioiitd al p h.ul Lcui cr.icktv 

}’' •! t'> I I u'y I'l vvliri'>i l,f V'IS imu li .UKichtil 

V'AV sp'iiiLj h i clad the {Move in fjioei., 

All I 'tiow'd the lea v i’ ik'Wt' .: 

'1 'lo Imlow’d, w iviiij,' Will' i« sto ‘ 

ki loico in fostciiinr showi-is ; 

AMiilc iJk'a ihm_.r m natmt join 
'I'lioii soiHjw^ to fort *.;;o, 

Oh, why llius all,alone an niino 
'J’lic w'eai y stops yf woo ? “ 

The tront within yon w'impling' biuil 
fJlirfjis swift, a silver (inI, 

Aatl, safe beaeath the shady thorn, 
itefies the angler’s nH\ 

My li/o was ance that taieh-sb sAicain, 

'riiat wanton tifait was [, 

JJiit Jove, wi’ imi'.u-iiling b'am,' 

' lias .scor' h'll my vi'Linlaiiis diy. 


biy 


V 


( 


® (amok 



.vavr;s> 


4<ji 


The littlfi floweict’s pe:icoful Jot, 

In yonder lKIT llipl 

Wliidi, save the hnnet’s fiij^il, T wot, 

I\’ao i^nler viMt knows, 

Was iiime ^till love has oVi nn' . 

^ And ’tflfj^htnl a’ 111^ Mooin, 

An4l now, I'^nealh llic wiIIkmuil; hi I'l, 

My youth and )oy c<»m nan. 

I'l'lic waken'd laverock, waihliney, s]iiin<:js. 
And olnalis (he* lmiI)' si v, ^ ^ 

\^inno\\ oil; I'hllie liei wnu^rs 

In 11101 niii('’s losv eye , 

As huh' K eki I souow ‘s jio’il r, 

IJnlil the ilouc'ly 'D.iic 
(y wiie'hin-; lo'i in liukli'^-. hourj 
M ivlc 111' I lie lln lii o’ ( 'le- * 

i ill, had iny*fiLc' In yi (hcenl.nid snows, 

<h Aliie’. hill nil/oru, ^ 

^\ I man aiv^n time 'e i.;in <! ni\ foe--, 

Sji) I’cjrtjy n< '01 rd knor n ! 

Till' wicleh wli.ise d(..iin i. ‘ Hop.- n.ii- 111 'ii, 
I1.1I toi.‘/U‘Ins woc.e.ni nil ' 

W^l'liill wli't .1- ho^olil, save de ij'..il, 
i'^ae kinder spun, dwell. 


THr DF V\' c»l' FAi ULl'V 

'l I \l) ^ 

7 V/«i -- " rtiC iJraqoii W.uii' v ' 

• • a • 

I in TToiioc’.t^iIo Hour, Fi si'.', lifinof ibe I irnil* ■ f AMwi !i 1 la- 
cniVi’iI it^ i!iv|>Ioj.-iiii tiflii I Kiili'i i<l\Of ..I. I'/it t jiiij'i'ii ii.i. ' 

lilt' I'.'lcl III Liiinliiir.h (’iiiinj i p. ri .ii cit );i(U leili'm li "'iti'one, v'mi itn. 
^l'|oyl^(li.a'c■l'^llt with ll'e I wen l1*t lie w-e, jncit^ iii mil' f< I N.it- 

w 'liNtai.iiirnj I'rNkiiie’- lm ‘t ■"'•ih-seivr cl ])0]iiilntitc;, 'his w i*- ."’ll ''_h 
will'h rinikl in'L I'o fin nio M On I'lf \iiO pat. ^Tr innu'i^of lni)st<'H, 

P ^ 1' hliic 'I'orv, ivTs ell I ti’it hv i l.trge ii'Tjuiitv i *ii' ‘lioit iiutc w*' i n.it'U 
ihc ii ad, r tlirimiifdilv to apprte iie tin; fijaDWine \ * ^ 

Dirk a\.ts the hntc at old ^I.n '.nv, 

'I'liat SeAl to Scot did*eaif\ , 

And due' (lie discoid lain^snle saw 

1*01 h.,-Uili'oiis, hapli'.,s .M113 ; 

Hut .^ic>l willi Sett III Cl nic I so liof, 

Or w< I e more 111 fiii} ‘crii, sir, * 

,TIiau ’t\\i\l Il.il *.«nd 1 Job I' foi lllO»riTilOUs 
• Who should hii I'.ieully’s Dean, ■'is. 

Till-, Hal Air ecmiiis, wit, and Jjiic, 

Anioiif; the Jii'i nas^miiln’i'd ; 

^ A’t’heHdo Ilcin V )''r^kiiic. ' 

,I l-CobLit Jjiiiiil.is, I'ls'i , of Anil'ton 
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S'OjVCS. 

' Utit ])ioiis 'niid leainijii^’s sloic, 

Coimii.iiKhirjiU tcnlli it;niciifi)ci’<l. 

V<*t Min]»le H<)1) iho Mclmy 
And won lii", licail’'! donit.* ; ' 

WImli sliows llial Ilf.ivon llie ’ 

Tlionjjli tlic di^vil'' — in ilic lue. 1 

» € 

Sqiiilo Hal, bcddcs, had ni this case ' ' 
I’lcteii'-ions lalhei brassy, 

For talents to tlescr\e a place 

Are qualifications saucy ; i 

'■io lluar woiships of Iho Faculty, t 

( ’iiitc sicj of merit’s iiidoni'ss, 
tJliosc ono ^\ho sliould owe it all, d’ye scOj 
'I'o then ills giace and goodness. 

As once on 1’, ^m1i purged was the sight 
< )f a son oi C ii ciiiiicision, * 

Sii may bo, on this f’lsgah height, 
i'oli’s [>ui])lind mental viMon * 

Nay, Bobliy's mouth inav bi oj.on’d yet 
I ill foi tloquencc you had linn, 

AikI 'Weai he h.is the Angel nut 
'i’liat met tlu Ass of lialaain 

i 

In )oiir lieretic siiis may ye li\c and die, 

Ve lu'ielic eight'ii'id-thiity • 
lint accept, ye sublime Majority, 

My congiatulalioiii hcnily 
With your Ifoiuuiis and a ci-il lin King, 
Jri^’oiip s<‘ivaiits this is sliilong— 

Tlie nunc iiiLn/».u ily thi-y bung, 

'1 Iil nunc llu \ in'to yo’ii liUiiu; 


III V I OK \ I,\SS ^\ T ' I'. IIP U 
/ 'I've—" K,iliiinm<iii.i ()i , ’ 

Awa’ \m’ yom wiik'" lait «i’ beauty’s alainis, ^ 
The slender bit b/sudy you grasp in yoiii aims j 
Oh, qio mo the la-s that has acics o’ • haVrn-.,, 
t)h, gie me the Iiss wi’ the weel-slov'l^iL faims. 

'I hen hoy foi a lass ui’ a to^'-ior, 

'I lion hoy for i lass \y’ a t<u hoi ; 

Tb.n luy for a lass hi’ a toi^hoi, 

'I he incc' }'(IJow guineas fin rne. 

\ (nil beauty’s llowt^i in the inoiinng that blows, *" 
Aii(‘i withers the fastei‘’ihe faster it glow s , 

But the rapturous chaiin o' the bonny gietn hnowos 
Ilk spring they’re new deckit wi’ bciimy whil;e 'yowe‘ 
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> 

( ■» 

And e’cii vlirn th',* Ikmiiiv your bosom has Mc<, 
'I’lie l)ii>fhtest l»CMUty in.iy tlfty ])(i-,scsl ; 

I5ut llif swict j<‘IIo\\ d.iiliti;rs (n-oiilic im|ucst. 
Tile* Jaiiyc r 9 ^ Ikic them the m.iir Uiey'jc l.uc^U 

• a 


* J unf ‘ litre’s i lif.illli Id llioiii til il’s iw i' 

> 

h?i(iiiic oSthis s'lii’ w IS till' Ml'- ^ )i -,sy 1,i“w irs uT ilmm ^ *' ha\c previ 
Otlsi^ Spoklll .IS .tcllllt; lIlC p.lll (>l Illll iS‘ tij lilt (HI' t llllll. " Ills llIllCSs. 

llKur's .1 licallli lo ;in>_ J lo'e r’o.ti ’ j 

I Itif s a lii.iltli lo .UK' F lo’i* (le.ii ! 

'riiou .111 swtsi Is llio mil • will II foiiil luvtis nice!, 

Ainl oil .IS llicii ji.iilmt; li ii It ' 

.\llli>iii.^li tliou in.uiii vetti lit. nwjio, 

A kill >iil;Ii t‘\fii lioi'i Is (li'Mii’tl , > 

’'lisswo'Ui fi*l iliLt ili.s]iimn.^ 

'rii.Tii .uii;lil m llic wiiil'l bcsiflc - Jessy! 

I mouiii lliioii'Ji lilt. t;.iy };.Tiiil> 'In, 

As, )ni|H]t I imisf till lliy I li.ii 111 . ; 
llnl W' K'Uiii lilt iln. mi i>’ suoil sImiiiIk-i, 

I’oi till'll I .iin lot kl jn ihy .inns Jessy! 

1 tjiu ss li) iliL lit .11 .nmel siiiilc, 

I j,;iic 'S l>j llio li)\f-mlliiiir cf , J 

I’liU why ui>;e Ilic icmlei loiifrs.inn, ^ 

Yi.niist I'oilmic's fill eruii lii^liic -Jissy ! 

t * 

n t It's jL 1 h. illll to rme J lo'c ileai ’ 

* I It le’. .1 lit illll lo lilt I lo’c lit.u' 

'J lioii .nii s\\(.lI .ii III .mile \\ lit ii loii'l luteis mt i I, 

^\nil Soft .Is till II J'jllllli^ li.li -It ' ) ' 


OH, wr.Ki' ] ii(»r i\ 'ini': t >1 ld hl.xsi’ 

V,» I) 

J U7t' " 1'ic I^.^ss o' l.iMiit! one” 

• * ' 

Uns li, an eT iiiliiile er tlic poet's C'te' n I'i'l .T<rcuti(iii fur Atiss Jessy 
T.t tv.trs Ml t h.iinln is i- lls us lli.it il li ul iis dii ;iii hi .i n.i|iiesi of llie jiot t’s, 
thitiTshi woiilil ]il A linn any nr sin. nii ;lif \msIi wniiV (.ii, lie wo’ihl j v in 
lipidiice sniiiLlliiii'; wliit'n liii^lit pkn.i licr Slio n roiiliiijK pl.i)t.i.l tin. .iir ol 
tii^olii ditij, oii-^iii,; tlic Hoiu., the Inst \t.isL of vihisli an llirfj — 

“The robin t irn fo the wren’s iiesl, * * 

Ana kcekii in, iini I o k.i iii, 

(>li, will’s lilt (III \ nif .mill pow 
W.itl >e lx ill, wail yi bi. ni^ ' ist- 

Iii a few minutes, ll-c poet wrote out the Allowing liii-.s -- 

• (}ft, well thou in tlu cauld blast 

• * * (bi ytyidcr ^ca, on yoiulei lea, 



r 


'SOXGS. 


4'^4 

' Kr\ pliiidie fo till' .ini^iY .lief. 

i'll ilii lU'i 'tluo, I’li slu li(.r^lice : 

<.''1 iliil MisfcSitune ' billoi sloiiui 
AriMiml thee l)la\\, ainiiiid llu^ bla\/; 

■f liv l)i(lil' ''houlil l>e my 

']‘o sluiL il a’. Id Miaie iL a’. 

I I 

(>i weie 1 in the wildo-’t wade. 

Su liliTik .iinl Inie, s,ii' Meik and lutCi 

'J III' ill Mt weic i jiii.adi'O, 

I? tlmn wul llnii', if thuii \miI then'■ 

*V' iiiDii.iiIh o ihi ltI'iIh. 

O 

W I tluciiij leiL'ii. wi’ lliLc I i ui;ni, 

'1 111 Inn^hti' 1 ii'wfl inmyciuwii 

\\\id 1 ) 1 . UD iiiki'M, wad 1 ) 1 ' my ijueeii 


\N I \( )■ 1 IJ N t NTA\ 


A ii lit 'I r ION I I I tI' III I III ii III 111 ii , ,11 ‘Il '1 i ,;i IK r il I I' I H'Iii, mil alilniii-'h 

I n > ti ill (I IV II’i iiiii .till |iiiiiviii>t t Ik. lolli iviin ' I l( v't r I) ill i() 111 filit'll r till 
nil'll I dT* 111- fill 111 Ml Heiiiii 111' jiml iiiitit;iii' , i liivi^i-i 'ivi/rii-! 
ill ilii n -.iii.ill ft iri'".' jii I iIiiIkiI 1' nit. till ii'iiuliv .i lltiii; llic i ll.ir n in ^ ol tin 
'l'iiv]iut\ ') !ii‘ jiO'T )HH'i vv 1 -.'ll 111 I'l'i'it: Ml llti'ii)-. it.liirii a. ijieinbor 
I' I'k ul n 

Vv M\ will l)iiv my 

I'liie (It i liDii wail- ; 

’•i'nls.t'f'i li.idc u’ Iiiuiii;ht.)il, 

A’ in liUji II j).ui 

jliiy 1)1.i\i tmi^inn, ' 
l*’i u’till hank''o'J* 1 ' 

V. h.t uan' - to 

JyCt Inn!; initK le me. ' 

< I 

Then ''' a nuble eail''. 

I'.um' and Inj^di unown,* 

Joir an dd viiid - 

Its ^lioujdil till' iMiids^w'eii, down. 

Ihiy Ijiaw luiyijin, Af- “ , 

Hen.*'', the w’oith o’ Uroa'diloK i 
^ In a net die’s ei*; 

Jlcrc''' a u [)ntatii.jji 
c Tn I" l)y ISaliilatjIni [■ ^ 

J’.ny Jjiaw tro^fyni^^ iSc, 

1 SlieLer ® Tiost. 

u t 

' The Kill Ilf t^i'iltowsv ' t Mr. .Unir j-ivf Himicnton. 

i Oortlo'i of ]i iliii.i;;Iiic , f 



/.oA'rr.'T 


lO'j 


Tiereo an li (.mi i icncc 

iVI li^Iii .1 ))imci' , 

1 rru' llii (lortiivo’ 'I'iijuaM — 

' Sa(j w.x^ iu vtT b(Jin * 

^ « lJuy 1)1 aw dv. 

llic Miiff .111(1 Imiiiij 
<> t’rijiloin lic.id , t 

Imho frn a sm 

A tlu: walc^ i> N id 

liny Ijiaw tuj!.>L’,iii, dl'C, 


) lore’s 'I 11 tile a\a«l id " 

FUiillIf'. cli. i|x (■' liutli, I 

I'.iwiiM 111 <i ;,iii-''liii|), 

()HL*ni Iinii4 I)(i1\ di((iill. I, 
'Hiiv 1)1 aw 111 )'i'ill, i-NLl 

Meie’s aiiiiouil Ijimiim;^-. 
b iwt* iln i!iaii''( o’ I'll, 

'I'lio t ii_s(, an .uild i ialj-a|)]))e .J 
Kolti II at the core 

liny 1)1 ivv )'■ t 


J Fl li 1' S.Tl Ill’s ]llLlUll’, 
lalvi' .1 1)1/ .11 (1 L^lc'l,* 
A’olllU pool li(.(lL.l .111 II 
hpiaw lin’ lilxC a taul ‘ 

J>iiy I'l.aw tioyyii, iVc. 


Hue’s llic font w 111 lo J )oii:.d i') 
Sl.aiH' ami moil.n n iiiu . 
lail'Jy used aj t .'ily 

C liiiMoniiii^ Muua}'. < Mints. 
I’.iiy hiaw tiojj^iii, iVi 


1 ( llolil 

2 ^Liiljy;.iLri; 


IF tre\ lli^ U'oilli and v i .dom 
('ollie-loni.ui 1 ) 0.1 , 
liy .1 Ihiet idi I'li'lee 

'JJieyli.uI I'll 11 ne.iilv lod 
I’.Uy 1 ) 1 .XU llo^ljll dec- 

^F li le Is Miniay’i fi.utnu n(s 

( )' Ihc ti II I oiiiin Hills; 

' (lilted by 1 J.ii 1^ |oek, , 

'I'o }.;tt lliem all’Ins li.inds. ^ 

l{nyj|',iaw lio'j{4iii, iVc. 

* h I 

, ■* I i.i 


’ A siiconMg allusion to Mr Hushbx t t M ixwll ef'*.nil')ii'-ss 

t Kev Cle Tgo Jtlax vi 11, iini.istci ol iluillli 
4 All allusion .to the Rev lir Minrhcail, niinisin ot IJi^ 

» J| \V S Lp.^iit 2 of R( ij. 'isili; II irupl.uiii of Collie-ton 
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.SC»A’^7.9 


I 


( 


f I 

^S.lw >e c t’i SIC Iroj^qiy ^ 

If to l)wy ye’re slack, ‘ 
lIoinic’'r’ turiinr chapman — 

1 Ic’ll l»uy a’ the p.u k < 

IJiiy liiaw liogjMii/i.^ * 
Fi.ic lie hanks o f)cc; 
Wlia w.uil^ tu»gt;' i 
l.ct him cuiiu’ Id me. 


FMMsl M\ 11 )(JN MKVijN HANK'i. 

n 

/nth “ Rotlif'miirc lie ” 

1 II(' til tii'iu ■ if tIII 'iiiiiT %\ 1 ^ M , til ill' I I'f'l''- fit' 111 !, •"’■■iMii I I'liiiilturi He 

h.ul airo.iit> „ litriln nii- m i u -i-iu , ‘ Hu, I. inks nf I If\iiii,' 

KAiKh''! maul on I)i-\dn hfiiiks, 

^ ( I) til 1 If \ dll, imlimj 1 )i \on, 
iJl tin'll 1 ly llial liuwii I'le, 

Aiiil Millie as tlum \v( it wmit to tin 

hull Well tlidu kiiDw’st 1 love tlict, ileai ' 

( niihht llioii td Ill lilt e It mi an < ai 
dll ilnl nut IdM i’\i laini, “ I'dihcai 
' Ndi 11 ic a lailliliij liner so.” 

'IliLii I'diiT', till'll faiii- t of the fair, 

'I lane wdiitcil ''iiiiie'., I'll, lit nn shaic j 
Anil hv tliy heaiiti dll', si If I suear 
' No love \.ut thine my lieait '.hall kima 


on in\r i m\1) nh'i k nri n -tnrrif.i 

^ tt * 

J I't- I.i't iciie .ml) ijf ll I- sdHS i"* I'li'ii''''' ' Imt n 

( ijl, th ll 1 hail lu'ei him main.-’, 

1 w.til m\ei h.ul nac caie, 

No\\ f'e i^ottL'ii \Mfc anil halin'., 

And tliey'-ryViowilii eve niaiv 
Anic c’owdie, twne cioadr', ■ ' 
'rime times iiowdie in a day, 
fAw ) e ciin\die oi* man 
' \ c 11 ciDwdic a' iiiy m- al away. 

, . * ■ 

WaeUr w.int and hmi.(c‘i llcy ^ me, 
(llowcimif hv I'lie liallan tn', 
h'lir T fi-Jjl them at the door, ‘ 
t JiuL aye I’m eu.ic * they come ben. 


J 'I he 1 ) 1 - 


Oiuel or I'oriidije 


^ 1 light. ^ 


Afrvil 



so.Vo'S. 


■» 


IajsI 


4‘;7 


ini', piuivi n m 

l>n,'inciklu tl«) 1 iiu‘, fniisc l<i\c, 

(»ft, *■ -Illy <lo 1 UK, 

1 in aul'^yuiii (InKfi m;; to'ij. i' 
Thrit tVi yniii faLL' 1 knew 

* jfi, r liac tnir' my Ui'.y cluck 
Likcuj^c my sac sni.i’ , 

Aiul 1 liac lost my licjlilsoinc licaii „ 
TJul liitic vvisl a fa . 

N'i\v 1 tliulc" llif site. ? 

• ) Mujnv a saiK v <|ih ui , 

W lie'll, <Ik‘ (mill wMi a’ kill K 
Ilci I'ic’s lic'L'ii Mill’ ill.in mine. 

*i> 

\VIicn!‘\'i my faiHu llnnk , on me, , 

I Ic >*.n s mil > I Ik m .i’ , 

• iymilhci Jk Ii,'s t.i\ n lln hed 
\\ T llimk." I'll mu fa’ 

\v liciK I 1 i 1 h ii'\ f K'l' r . fo,. , 

At V In a I L \\ .n 1 I mii ,L 'V\ i' ]>a in , 
W!Knc\‘i 1 Mini ’111 nit In. I sir, 

My i(.ii- iiM iK an like i mi. 

Aki' ! s,ir -.wrcl , tier :is ^l^r 
Sk I'iiii 1 hull '.l.c'uM iK.n 1 
All. ' 1 It I’ ( cl :i hoiiiiN ‘ n 
Shiiiilii iliaw i '.I’U) Itai ! 

r.iii Hi i\ c II -. (ii' I- \\ ill hi (st till m.m 
I )i nn . llir liai -i lie init , 

I'l I. I'tslln |),iiiilii |l■,,IK lii\re.* 

'• o V r.ii .1 la't'i'?*'’ cii.il 


KAI III UlM I \l liF \ . 

\ l R M,MI SI .1 

I'll I' I' I lU i •! a i I 111 1 innli'i il ik , 
Ami <li w II 111 ' oinlc'i I’Jt II, ‘ ' 

Ami K a I In I mr (.'hi U w r. In I n 
Wed known to in.my men, H * 

' I 

()ul lanioeHu' 1 onl of 1 ainlei'kd , 
1 )ui fi.1C'till "I*h i ‘'inil in. ^ ^ 

All f.-' foriMiit tills ]iii lly maiiJ, 

1 [t I hinlcj^iooni fen I,; he, O! 


I I 


heir 
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Ht’s lcir<l litr f.illu'i nnd n'ut1n*r luirh 
A'' I lu'.-ii siMidiy s.iy, (> ! 

Ilul Ik li.isiia IlHVI tlie lass he: 

'lill on her \ve*<hlnig day, ( ' , 

Thru t'lhK- llio I.niid «>’ T^oe|imtOi,' , 

Oiil li.ie dll iMt'disli J’fordtM, 

All foi lovoiiii tills |ii(Hy maid. 

All mminLcd lu j^ouil oidci. 


itOlUN MIl'KI-: IN TJAIRS'i. 

c HOIK'S 

Ivi »M N liiiK III hail st/' 

I s'mu- u I’Tnm . 

I* KIII .1 iriik “ ji.id r„ 

\ I'l I slack by him 

It t[iod u]i III Ihiiise, 

'To ■WillI' a wall o’ plai'lcii ; 

\l ills diiddio’' utl/ 

Wliamti nil lull Koliini* 

Was na ]\olnii b.mM, 

Tlioii^di 1 wa; a < i>lti i , 
I’lav'd m( sK a luck, 

And ii'c the tdU'i’s doehLerf*'* 

Uobin'I oini vd'fno * 

iii\ w mil i Mttli: 
i'iiiil haol '' liail hf lull ih.:'^ 
lioose fi allit'i s ai|d ts \ inltle- 


^SV^l^FTRST MAV, 

/* 

Mav, let love in'piic the?; 
a ht-ait \i hit li he* do arcs thee*; 
As thy (Oiislanl slate rti; -d it ; 

I' or Its faith and liulli ii waid it. 

1 a, 

I’loof o’ ‘-hot to 1)11 th oi mfiney, 

Not the wcaltliy, but the bonny ; 

Not hi|ih-boni, bii' iiobli-iniiulod, 

In love’s silken band e.iu bind it! 

I Rf'io fliuli.vivca ■< f Jale 
s Ijicui '' R'dsr'b ilauyhlc . 


3 Notliin". 



SaA'<7.'T. * 


• • 

HUNTING SONt.. 

-'■ I it>i' Mill Litw.iic At tlie hiintiu^.' 

* « 

Ty. lii.irtifl liloi^iiiriir, (lie iiK'.nlciiv. were mav*?.. 

Out J<u|s i^a-liunliiii; .le il.i) .il lie il.tun, 

•O’ei nv'*!'' <n«i 1110^,01. aid iiioiiy a 
Iciiglli iliey a I'uiiiiy iiK^or-Jicii 

^ T rede you liew.iie rd tlie liuiilm^/yI'lie^ men ; 

1 lede ynu l)C«.ue iil llie liiiidiiij.;. yoiili” mum , 

'r.ik viMic <m (lie w m);>, .miJ buine .is they j>imi}t J, 
liiU caMMily .le.il lui a ln^iiny moot-hen 

Sweet liriisliMi;; (he .liw fioni (he hinAiii lit illiei l-cll'., 
flcr toh'iiis hi li.i\ il Jit I on iiii)m(i-.v (ell-,, 

' Hei |.)liMMa^e^iuilu-,(‘^(I the |imlt‘ n’ (he sj.niit,', 

And oh, .e, she Vviiiimj d j^ny on (lie 

• 

Aiiltl I’hirlnis limi',.'), .i, he jHipd o’t'i the liiiJ, 

In njjUc, at hei nhiiM lec ho liitd hi, skill , 

l(.* IcvcllM hi> I lA-, Aihiie she h.isk'il on the hiiie-- 

IIis lays Avcie onl lioi'c, .tnd lull niaik'd aaIi 't slit lay. 

They iiunltd (he vahey. O' 'v Imnled (In hill, 

The liest oCiiin lads \m’ the he .1 o' then skill , ^ 

Ihd -.till as the fahest --he sil m ihiii sit ht, 

'I’hcM, whiir ! .she w.i. os.'i mile .it a (h};hl. 


is\i£ MY siir, in\(: me.^ 

/ ih, " M> uif! ' liL il lilt; ire 

‘Tt, rue n)y*v, dt she d.in^ in. 

And afl’iny v ile ihd h-iii*' ni'. , 

If ye i;ic a n'TSiii.in a’ her mil. 

(iind failli. slit'll soon t y- 

Ori pc.itc .ind rest my iiTiin' w.as henf. 
^Vnd fciul f wa-. 1 nfhriiT • ; 

• But never honest ni m's iiit' 11 f 
As tiirsetlly nnstai 1 n rl 
* 9 

Some sniiic coinfoit still at lasi, * 
When a’ tfieft*<kjys are clone, njriit, 
My [Miffs o’ hell oil earth ate past, 

I’m sitie o’ hliss aheioii, man. 

Oh, .aye iny wile she dani^ ifte. 

. Anti aft iny wife end hant;; me ; 

Ttye gie a wom.an a’ her will, • 

I (Imd. faith, she'll soon o'uc;ang ye. 



.Sf'A'r/.S 


^QU 


' Kosi-' A\'n j:tt I ri r. 

on, <MC Diy ]«nt* Inn I' 

( ii(_ iny ln\ o I)ii» !■ .111(1 liUl'i. i .. 
S‘i» imml' in C .n I K I. ni 

t .111 .1 1 ("'ll- lii'ttir' 

‘I'llO l.UClnil'. In'llilt L^lfl-' . 

M Ik lt'n(iT-ll( tl In’i's IIk llt.lll>(.‘£ 

(’ll! }.;k 1111 .1 Im.iw iiK)niiliL;li(, 

It .iiiil mlovt; lontlliLi, 


wii \ 1^ SIM- 'M!\i I o'r:s r.j! 

1 >11 ! ■ M I || I i '* 

( )M, \\ll.X I . lie ill M In 1 liU', 
\n(l}ii~,iii\ In,III .i-l(.i|itiK^? 
i'll, 1 ^ Ik lli.il In'i . iiK , 

(l( \l > I i' ^IIIIKIi J 

111 U.ll IIk In'-!, ! .I'iK <-lti |illi.' ’ 


i)Il, lll.Tl's (In 1 I II n’ J.t'-'tl 

"NI) l.i i \ I I (li .in I , 

Oil, 111,1' s 1 lie ijii. 111 nf wmil,ink 
Alul iit‘’( I .1 tilii. In ]K‘ti I' I 


1 Imu mil I I .1 1 1'. n 

1 n •;! ru «. mil lie.iiily,* 

(]| \ IM I I t '-.n w n iiiiij' 4 , 


ll tlimi ]i I'l t Ik,.. ml Ik i l.ili in,; 

\ii'i (Ii\ ,il l(.■nll(l|l-. pliyjiii ' 

'i 1 11U 1 ’iv 1V t ill^iyi;, 

,."t Ini I'j lint Is sli'.',li)'-\ 

-\ik' mil .111 .ill i' I L’liLi >1 ; 

If (linll li.ulsl lilt t llll" f III niie ; 

\\ luM fiai fill llniU ll’ I Ji.lllCtl, 
Jf 1 VI'I y nlln. i r.ui 

iUil 111 r, tin'll h.ist (k* ( ilfd, i 
Anil lliou aiL Ijrnl^i ii-lieaiUd. 



snv(;^ 




DAMON ANf* »Vr,VIA 

—■' J l'«; Iitl'Lf ii (>iri, .is I A.rlniti 

* 9 

Y<m% rin.lt’i tli.iL i.i.nk-, ihr liill, 

Anil^lriiKi. </i 1 llu' lii.it, -<11, 

Slidi’i liy .T. l)oi\or, where iiuuiy .i flowei 
bhciU fi.ujianu' on Uil sii. 

riu TO Diiiion i.\y, wilh SyE\i.\ i;«y, 

'J’o li)\e liny tlnmi^lil n.ie i imu', sh , 
'I’ln,' \vi 1 ( 1-1 iinU sill llu 11 Inn s miil; 
While Jl.iiiMn'. In .111 be il tiiinj, sii. 


* ,‘iriFT^Afi (I’M'IL 

\A >jf V firsi I JiCLrnn fo*- n sin|i .tu,] |,| iMK^liei, 

I If iiiui> line Iniii".'- J , 11(1 '-.ly .i l;u ii <Ii li, 

Inil, above all llie n lb.it wlinli pl( i-,i-,i lui (hi lii-ji 
\V'ii, Oil, will yon ruiiy iiu, ‘■'lu l.ih O Nnl ■' 

My jjoinL I o(»‘i i.iiiii'l, fill sii.iiylii W( \\iie iii.iiiiol, 
, 'I IK' 1 llio w, I'Jil i>r Joy biiidi 11 1 '(Kin (d |( - 

T'di lie Mold. d. '.lie Ii lid, oil, lluii I (iilliltd, • 

J^cfl liii.iiiii, Hid wbi-l.y, .iii'l Slud.ili I I'Neil, ' 

d’icn, li.e'l Till diill-lu'.n led, cli, tin n 1 d' (itc'l. 

And lldi mil) u'>ioii', I n di'-l ml Imm lioinc . 


J o j''udei K I. , HUM , w In u' noiii' iii i i ■ mid li.iiin nie, 
.Miel.di lui .If, III llii .Ii.iiic (if .1 *!jotiib • 


I ‘oii;dil i'\( 1 y b illle \\ b 

9 * 

'1 1 ^' c J niioii t 1 
.ii d ill' ' ii.i" 

I’d Mltli', 


1 '1 'fl 

i> sliol, nl is ' 

/ ,l'l(l St( 

il; 

I’lit III ill iiiy M II ioii<,. 

1, ill (' k 'iiv .1 

1 ‘1 , I IK' *‘<1 

f'limd 

Ail'.'l ' "* 

.blip l 1 " 

1 ilc'Jl', of ( 111 

-( (1 ''lu 1 ill 1 

1 Mil 


^ 'III! IM"'-; N I \VS, T.ASV Ni U 

'^Ill I 3 *'s in \i , i.i -(*-, *11'., 

(iiiid lieu < I li iv't* III ( M , 

'1 licit'’'. .1 bo iifii’ o’ I id , 
i ollit III olfl town lo '-ill. 

* % 11 'yKliS t 

« 

'li|l I' wi 111 ‘ ,\ ml , a ii idli , 
*\iid lliL u I'Ar w.ml n ('.d,“ 
;^iid I'll 111) o llll^ 111 i>n ' ! 

L'Hill 1 Ml I fL iioil 

I 

' djil 


? Pillav 



trt 
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* ir^xlhcT, quo’ s^'\e, Milhci, qio* she, 
Do wliat yoh can ; * 

I’ll no uanj' U) iny l)cd ^ 

Till 1 .1 man. ^ 

1 liae as gui<l .a craft-rig; ^ 

As made o’ yird ami stanc ^ 

Ami waly fa’ llm lc>-nap, ^ 
i'or 1 maun Lill’d a^am 


'TirP.R ': WAS A WJFR 

Tiikul wa^ i wife lim’d in Lsickpen, 

Scio ;am ; 

She’ll j^iiul ale 1 i gentleinin 
Sing, auld Cowl, 1 ly yon '’own liy irw', 

Seiogga ' 1 , ileaiie, iiifrum 

The guidvvife’s doi liter fell in a fevoi. 

Sc I ciggani , 

'I’lie imest o’ ihe ]iaii-^li fill in anitliei 
Sing, auld Cowl, I.iy you down liy me, 
Sen>},'i^a)n, my di.iiie, luffmn. 

Tlity laid llie tw.i i’ the lied thcgithei, 
Scioggani , 

T hnt lilt* lieat o' llie lane nuglit cool the titlicr. 
{Sing, auld Cowl, 1 tv you clcwn by me, 
luy t-’eaiie, I’iffuin. 

Cioft ri/lg-e 2 <’.ri , croji 
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rOI'MS, J.VlSlLi'S, KI’U^kAAlS, KT('. 


Ad'Lpt tliu >;i(( i fill ml Mill I'll* 

Adnimii); N itini. iii lur wiMo t (ji n 

i)t Lth, 111 It j;uii.'<ijiiio < 111 
Ak iin the sill lit viliLcl'i cf Him 
A nuul Mcw-\i‘ir 1 wisli llici;, 

A little, iiprij'lit, )'(it I lit, tiiiiimi^ 

All (lc\il ,is 1 am, i (1 iiiiiii.ll wn.Li It 

All liiiil ' iilPYor.ibli' liiiil 

Am ' 11.1 the hi .itliy liilk iiul r mui'il wooili 

An hiiiii st III III 111 u' 111 s at ii-sL 

As i mill 1 uiiiil IS (.M.I blew . 

As llitlii*! \il LIU liTst wasfiiolM , f 

/M(*whv thiji Ill iiliytlii' goin sf) sill ill 1 
As M iilii* .i«il 111 I 1 nubs tlii'i;itlii I . 

As nil ihi' bulks n' w iiiiliti>m Niih 
As 'ram the t li ipin iii mi a li ly 
''i UiiiMiiliill ^1',>K\ i\s L,i I il II ii , ;i|iijd i hvs,; 
Aiilil cliiir I ii l\i I ki''s s III ili'''«i I 
\iild (. 1 ) 1111 . 1 'b lb II, and biilhi'i iiiiict , 

ye wha liv' by sowp, o' diiul' . , 

i'l iiifeniis r-^' i bin!, votinf: and Ray, 

la fire r s.iiv t I II mill's face 

I'll low tliir stmt's In'4 I’tiltb im i; , * 

(Urss the Ri'diianer, C irdnm'ss 

[m“t be*M‘]Miiii|ii to Inslitest il ly I 

Ibit;)^ rail thy bin , V k illnw i\ 

Ihit rartly seen since iialiiii's birth •* 

lirnilct, your ensioiis r.»iii-^.^ 
tJ\mjjf!a,s»mi‘Ai .s of my soul ^ . 

( iirse on iiiiRr.iti fill iii in, tn it i in be |ili i cd 
Liifscd be llic mail, tlic iiooicst wrcicli m hd. 

• ’ 

Dear-, I'll Rii \c *:ome advice , 

1 lear Petei, d( •»! i‘t tt r . . ^ 

Do.-ir plinth, ihi'skast, paiikic thief 
Pweller in you ^n'liReon il ii k 


» » • 







'/M)/C.\ OF I'IF S T ! IMEX 


1' II lliM np lu'ie liL’*! an imp cV hell ■, ^ 

J iliii 1 ' I's (1 irliiii' sl.iL o • 

li\]tccl iKi, ■ii’', 111 tlii'i iKiri.ilion . . f, 

I’air employs of iho po'-t’'? sotil . . • i 

I' iir f.i’ j Diir li'iin -I, '.on ii I u e . i * 

K.iir iii.iid, > on 111 I li not I il I llie liiiil *' 
r.iir llic f.ii e (if Ml II III (! i\ 
r iiewi 11, i/i iir /}. hif ' III IV i;iiiil luck lilt \- 
I' ireWtll, ol.i Scoll I's lile il iloiii ini'. . 
r lie give llii: iviiiil. 111 ., .mow '.pi <1 
J ill lilt wil . the rO'/ wine . 

I'iiilr\ , iil\ sl'iji lit wofhlly strifi 
Ji'oi lull]'. Ill kiii^'>l iliiiii i moiiiri . 

1 '1 111 iv 111 ''i'.'till (1 ty . 1 ) |. iiiiLi .1 
J' 1111 . 1(1 Ilf till jioi l. Iri'i' II li’ll 

Kiiiiii llio.( ihe.ii iiuliliii i .dill i'll! y reii'> 

(ir.iiil mo, miliil.;. lit I fi'll'’ll, ill It ! ly hvt' 

(iiiile pily III! , 1.'I 'll! hull . . 

I iiiiil iiioimil' to \ i I jM i|(. ,1 

(iiiiil ‘'pi'cil .iinl liiuiei to juii, Joliiuiy 

1 

II 111 , I'm sii' I thou iiyinpii i. m'i mo* 

II III, 111 1.1 Ill-ill linin', 1 Ulliii' illn ' 

III-, ml I Klllll II nm k SI ell I li. I < I 

• 

II I ill h III till M ii ii(lls' M ii 1,111 i III t . 

I I ■ II || M li’ till' ll I e o' J' I nil . 1 

III II, 1 mil o’ (, iki's, ,ri(l hiiilur Si.U . , , 

III I ll III Il'iMlls ]i l!li|.lll( la ill Ills 1|..L 

Mill III. 1, Jiiliiiny I'' I ]> 

II MO Ini' I 1 < l.ihi ll 1 . fill's < slim t • 

11" 1 • i nisiii r -w( 11 111 ,; Iiiii 1 .11 ll's , , 

11. II Mils \\ iilii-’s - III ll. I n I! ly . . 

Ilfii li> W il'i"' I n hi"l> III. . . . 

Mill li. . ifiimkiM ii.jiii', \\li(. o tiili Ill'll' hniinii’tl 

III n 11 .1111., I I nil!.. III.; 1• 

|i .hii I'.n .hi.., ,1 jiie.L lii.in ' 

I li.iiii l'i;(.i.i 

111 s, 111 111 1 ] 1 1 \ t") 1 I nil ill"' in' 'll 1 1 
111 . ll ll h I ll II ll .i.ilil (ll 1 / I t ll nil 
iint> I I ll ll III ll illi iliii s ■ I i p . , 

Sill ll I s mil 1 111 nl. 11 ll I. II 1 
s i ll nil mil .III In In -t tin in' * ' 

lilnii lln '-.I ..111 ll ."I lisi in iinlillivi'. 

Ml'nil I I^Kiiilnn III.; Ill's-IIII iini i1i nl 

I [inn -t \\ 111 s t ll In III II i; .III 

II (III l nlil Is til It liiisoni ll III. ll folly once filed 

I (iiiv (I iiii M I i'nil limi ll I ! i( I (T 
Ilow sli ill I I 111 .; I tiiiinl I 11 ' (ll (([ / ^ 

lliiiviii'd III .ml li'lli iii( ■ ,n.i\, Hill iiiiilc . 
iliiiniil .e ,1 of lit illiitiuns . 

1 am i. ko( p( r of till kvv . . , . 

‘ I Iiiirii, I lull, (. I In II tillin'’ll I ipf ii’d corn , 

I < ill no g(idd( s 1 I iii'i III Illy 'll nil. 

I f >m'If'lull I 1]' 

1 r >011 I itlle'don,; likt* I onr iiii'tic .'s ton m j 

1 icit y i.iir 1( III 1 , ll iiisoiiie \\ dlu „ 

I hold It, ‘ll nil Immidin dull 
I 1 mg ll ic Lliiin 4 lil my yonlsilii'fin ml 

III f ill'll g( iiiiii; I I ll IK 11-1 III,,lit I'l i> ns . 1)11 ' 

I mind ll liM'I, 111 I nil dill' 

I iniirdcr li.iie liv fmld or Mood 

I'm thfee limes dunlily o'ei y nir deblui 
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O Tliou prcat Mpiiiflr * ivliat Thtm art 
()'rho!i, III whom we liv 0 mil moSo 
f> llioii palt.*-b, that siltiit 'him*s 
'1 hou, the first, the grtati-st fncinl 
() Iliou iiiikiiiMMi, Aliii.;;lity C aiiso 

() rllOIl, wll I III iIk 111. IVClls (lust ilwrlr 
O thoiil wh I'fvcr tnJc suit llii e <- 

0 'I'hoii, wlio kiiuily ilosi ]iiij\il1i. 

(J ih'ni, whom I’litsy abhors! 

() wliy tile licui e should 1 ri.[i'r,c* 

() yc wha an: t.i': ijiiiil yourscl 
O yecvko (.hock the tear of pity st uus 
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Peg Nicholson wis a good bay nurc 
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Rifeh iTiortal, and sIaiiili''iiiiS p#! t iliy ii line 
]fi viii il di'lciiilc 1 nfli I iirous S' 'ui 
Kiglit, .ir ' your icvt I 11 pron, it luo . . 
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F S'lilbiul of niglil, wint "V'rrims c'lll I ec fostn 
t S id thy tale, till lUllepii'C . 

S ly, sagi s, wli.it ' the ch.iiui on c nth 
Jsearil'i'igaiilil Wiics’bairsls 
.Si iisiliil . 1 , h'lw lIi 

•Shn iwil W'lllic SiMi Ihe to Croi liallaii c.iu>C 
.Sic a reptile w.!-. ^V' it 

Sing on, saecL ihriish, upon the lenflc-'. bou^/c 

Sir, as ^our III iinl.ili diil n ipicst 

Sir, o’er.n gill 1 g.ii youi card ; 

Some Ixioks .ue lies fr.i end to < iid 

Some h.ic iiy it, md r mu i cot 

Si^irc iiip ihy vtugi.TiicL, (i.ilioiv.iy 

Still aii\v>iis to si,(ure yom jn inl fivovi 

.Sioj), thn 1 I D.mic Natiiri i in ■! to Dciiih 

.Stli nil-, tli.it glide 111 orieni pi nn. . . 

Sift' i (lo\\i.rft, plcilgi o’ miikii. lijire . 

Swcct "1 rc.Lliirc . „ 
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Talk not to in<’ of savogt* . . . 

*1 li.it then I'f filscli'iod 111 Ills looks ' . 

J he III ick III idcd eagle 

'I he devil got notiie th.it firose vjs a-dying 
'I lice, (..rilLdiiiiK (liy wild lic.iih- among . 
The fiiend whom wild fioiii wisiloin’s way 
'J he gr.i\heard, old Wisdom, ini' boi.tof.'‘i 
'I lie king’s most humhic si iv int, I 
'I he laiiiii of d.iy, with ill [irisigin ; gl-ire . 

’i he man, iS life whcievi r iil in d 
I he poor in m wee ps— In le tl iv.n sh i ps . 

’J here’s deiih in the cup s.ic hcf .ui 

’J'he simjile Iwnl, rougli at ihe rustj^,,i.oi'gh 

The Solemn T.^agiic and (..ovcif.int * . 

J'lie siin h I'l 1 losi'il the wniltr day 

'I he wind hli w hoMow frac the lulls 

'llie Wb.itry West rxti n^s his M.ist . . ^ 

'J lime be the lolinius,**Jessy f.ur . 

'1 Ills d.iy, 'J iiiu* vMinIs the exh.iiisU'd chai." 

I Ills wot yo 'ill wlmn it conecr is . ^, 

'I hou bcil, in which I itir^t b>.g. ii , 

'i non flattering mark of frn I'lnhip kind 
Though lirkle Fortune h.i-. il i.cived*inc . 
Thou of an independent mind 
’/'hoii’s wcIcmnA, w c.an 1 niisliantcr f.i’ me . 
thou, who thy nonoiir as ihy (lod ri-varrst 
i hou whom chance ^nay hither le nl 
Thou Vrhom chai.ee may KiUier lead . 
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I’hfonfijh “ind thrpiip'n tlio in'tplKil le.i\ j*' 

Tis Fricndsh-p's’pledge, iriy yomig fm liieiiji . 

'J'lj UiiUlcI, mjch-LirnciUtil ii 5 .m 

111 iliiU pirvee o Siiulaiul's isli- 

Twa-,-'here inc biich I'iid voiiuiling ilioiiL irt ])lied 
* - K 

Upon a sin'.’ne.'^'Siiiu .ly morn ' 

Upon that r.iglit, /Iit'ii faun, light 

i ft 

Wae worih thy power, tlion ciir'ifctl leaf . 

W,!"! t’er pM-‘ pe*. t S.IC I e'ltted 
We cam i.a hort o vi«.w yo.ir w iik-> 

Wee, nftilcst, c,riiistjn-tii>iKd down 

Wee, slee'vit, cowiin , tim rons bt I'tie 

Wh.it ails ye now ye ioiisie biteh . ^ 

AVh'iC dost thou 111 th iii.iiisinii fan t 

What needs this dm about the tmui o' Lon’or' ^ 

\vliLii biting iioo 1 , tell .111(1 dome 
Wlien by ■! generous pidiln kind .ic' l.u r 
Wlien chapiii in billn li. ivc llic sin li 
W hsn (hill Novi niber’i sur'-^’ lil i-^t 
Whoii l)i'lib’s daik irtaiii l fi rr^ o’ > , 

Whin Karl Ilmvli liestrev/ the >ird 
When N.iliire her gn it IP r 'eipn it 
AA'liile at the srouk the slicaii ir.a. > 

While biicr, anil ivoiidbi.i. s 1 'idih 'i, r 
While liiinipe s eye is hxM on nn ;lily ti*'",'•; 

While neV-ca'J ky<. rowte at tlic si ike . 

Willie virgin Spinig, by •' den’ Hood 
While vjunds fr.io .itt I'eii I ii'iir .i 1 bhi \ 

Whoe'er he bi tli it sojourns heie , . , , 

Whoe’er tlioii .111, <) 11'nil r. know , 

Whoe’er tlioii .11 1 , tties< linos no i is t.hi 
Whose Is til It noble, <1 liniUess Ino'i . , 

Why .III] 1 loath to leave ihjb e.iiihly sr '-1 
Wliv, yi' f'lnnis of the lake , , 

Wi’ hi iw IK \i hi inks in iiiickli, pu.le . , 

With J’l'g.i'ais 11(1011 t ( 1 IV 
VVoW,«b'il join lolb 1 111 n'c nil- v iiinlic 
» • 

Ye hypociiiiV ate tjaese yoii. |>i iiiksrv , , 

A o liish ioiiA, yc kiijgliis and i|iimis , , 

\ in> II of wll .111(1 iv* dll', viliy ib iliis sueciii.j} . . 

tine “ l.oyil N ilivis ' .iltoinl 1 1 my soi ; 

\iui*iiiws iiK,*i< Mow, sit, I’vi. Is 111 Jrroii^li and lliroiig 
Veins this nioiiuaii 1 iiiis< al * * . , 
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Adieu* tfhe.irl waim, fond vlieii f 
.A(l(>vi< wiiKliiig .Niih^ <i’d w Hiller 
Ae fonil kiss, and ilien wc ■•i.vli • 

A,gaiii rej()i(.)ii(^ iiiliirc sees 

'hions I sumc 11 ni.'} n I lie • 

A iifd my lii\(-luiXM 
Although in\ bacK be at Lhe_M 
itllliotigh my bed weie in yijii iniin 
Aniaii^ke treis, avliere liiihiming bi'fs 
Alice iii.iir ( Ii ill thee, thou gloomy Jttxtnibr S 
And oh foi atip-^*id-twciilv', Tam I. 

And olr* my Tf^iir * 

Amu, ihy ehafiyx juy bosom fne 
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TYDrcx OF r/A'sr u^i-s 


A. rosclnul 1 )v my cri ly ^ Mi>^ 

As 1 ( line 111 by oiii i; iti, Ci. t 

^As I K ltd'*', wii till, ii.iti r siilcj 
As r stood by \on rn.illes, towoi 
As 1 w IS .1 M itidoiiii,; .'If' mid'ii.'i.fijr o 111. ■] 
As I w Is a-v. mill imif ac moiiiin,'' i" s;.r"i ' 
As I w IS w dkin:; to thi-, ' ti 11 1 * 

A till, bids I>’ Jb nil l.uik 

Aw.i’ wi' your witolioi.ilt o’ bL.i'ity’s il 

Unimocks o’ bpir-nii d 

I'lliil id yon hills, \\ hi lo I ir Hums 

I !i Imlii till, ho'ir, t Mo III I It .111IVI 

riliilii, bliilu , u.lnuii} vv I she . > 

I’ditlii h II, I III III ml lull lull . . 

|ti,”iiiy 1 1 M , will j I • ) ‘ . , 

rioiiiiywvi tlii.i; .I'liiit wicdiniif 

Hr iw', bi.vw I I 'll 1 1 il I \V ill . . 

Hill I il* ly ‘■I ' II III "I III-'"! 1' ^1' ' ' . 

Hy All 111 SI' . Il f I II III'. d to 1 
Hy yijii II 11 w i’, ii I'l.; i.!o .v. ot .he d.iy 
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t" 1.1 T roi-.i’ 111 i..aic? • 

( l’ tin ynWL t') I'llL^ftllo NCs . ' 

( mid IS till, I I Mill hi |sl , , 

. oinc h > It III! ii'(i,i mu riiw iiu ni-i a 

I <>Mi< , Il I III' t ik ihi i't > iii'r I'l. 1 I a 

t milt II di' 111 ' , d mu , i oiii' I' II im , d ir.i.' « 

( ii'iiiil',^ tliiiiiiL;li li" 1 \] "1 I hoily a 

( null III 'I w I hull , 'ii'l I 1.11 II VII’ III uI , 

t.ijiild .iu,;l'J 1)1 1 'll' d‘ kill iiiy 11.11.1, , 

ni'llldl'lt svv nil, till I'll mill' a 

\hli \ Is till 11 ' it l 1 l I I III I" a 

I>|)| s II III ,lll\ (. III! IIIV I 1 III lllli II / a 

/V 111 dll 1 .1 1 Illll JIM t il 1 IS a 

l>llltl..tll (.1. 'j V lilt III I' til V,,>l> 

I'’'iiiO',t III III] nil I >1 VI 11 lid. 

1' '11 'V 1 I 1 t i/‘l '111 ' ' .111 h f IMI' 

I' IM vv II t'lDii 1 III d I) III III II I II il , .Did y " 

I' III V I II, tll'Ml S|1, |||| III il v 1| II', |l , 

I' Il' w 11, V 1 '1 ‘"illll dill 1 1 I s ti 1 III 

I 1 I vv III II M I '.VI 111 \ < Il 

II ■ jiiiil, 'w 'I .. Dll'I'U Ihy .'.nc'i htT" 

I'Dll'ilII, lilV I iVt III I llllllilt II' II . 

I' I II till ,li It 'll!, I'lii ! .ii'l I lull 
1' I'llll till I * I Ilf I 1 ll'M I .1 I 
1' y, hi Us .i' to l\i[|i I lid'll I ;ht 

11 111 ' I th' ili\, iiid mil!•'s ill' III ’ll 

< 1 It I I III' , "ll. a’ It \ I' nil . 

ft ti II I I I’ll L |iUlt »' will 

I l-I ( I n II I vv' 1 111 1 1 shl . (11 . a 

<Jiiiil '“(,11 tii’joii, kiiii^ii.r . . 

II 111 I II IVt fill •''■iiiii wild, di,l mt shun , 

/1 id I I il' vv • u , ha I I lilt. w'V ti . a 

M I lidiiii’ iiiv bwii‘‘wii I'iiiiidd 

III I fl iiLilu. hitli.til, III r iiiiiiini, ftiihul 
lit II Diilllld III! Ml ,l(' l'h'O/l'1,1 

Mill .tw t’, ill' Ii ,ivv i’, w.,lit!'unit Willii . 
litre is the tjita'i, and htrt lIu bowi i 
Hire's 1 hi .ilih'to auc 1 Jo’ ih ir 
Mcri's ,1 hi.dth III 1 .‘lIII ill It's IW i' 

Htr ll-jwiiiiy; lotk>, the lavtlL > viiuyf a 
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lit rt’s t'j lli> Ik ilili iiij li' M *> 1 i". 
IIl\, llic (111 -.1 \ niill> I t 

lIl;W' ( III II'V poor ll III ll '*’! Iil 

I nil 1 ii< ihi ;i irjiit'. 

Iliiw l^ni; iikI (Ii< l■^<< ll'i in’iil 

Hew pi .IS Hjl til 1' iply s (-“l* ll.i I I ll 

11 lisb.iiui, lui|l)iii(', ti 1 ^' pmi ‘-Liil 


vMiitlm^ 1 >' 4"'I 


T nil I i -1 I'f nil II j 11(1 *' 

1 nil I still Ilf M II ■ 'I'l ll IK ll' I n in 111 '11^ w 11 > 

I (111 iii> ii^iii n\ II ll iini 
T 1)1111 ;iil iii\ 11 if( I I nil II 'niL 

1 ( lift H si |]|i ,, ^ll 1 I'll I- IMi'l 

1 .1 I t ( '1^ 'S ll). II 11 l 1 ll f III 

1 (In nil'll I I i\ \ilii ll tliiMi I u( i( 

I i' (I 1 4v .H In' K ll' j I .It' 1) 

1 ll ll 1 M lit. o' iin nil 
'll i\ n I .i’ !!' ll, \ 1 Ml (nv II 
I ’ll I i.. I'n't yi 1, \ (1 

[ III ll I ll i| \Mlll I I llllll'i M ll 
I ('IK W I I II III! til' ll"ll I I 
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1 11 ii.nii. . .1 <1 ii I IK In It , 

1 ' ' I 1 fl 'I III, I '1 1 I K I 

I s I 111 I' fl 11 In 111 1 pill 

I llns lli\ pli,,lil( i| fl 11 1 I 'I I' 

II Is <1 I, I ( III, I !l, I III III fit 
1 1 u IS i' ‘ill I'lir Iuli'III In 
It M ' 111 MI I 1 '•I 'I ; 1 ' ll "I 

11 \i Is ill! (ll I) linn II I'll "I I 
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M III ^ I'll', I I > 11 " I I "til ly I. Ml 
Mil 1114 11 I Ik I >11111 III III 
)l V ll' nn\ I I , I ll .It I ni In I s 

II V I lil"i I , III 11 1 ll'.. 'I I > M I Ik. .1 "I I , 

M i 1 nil' I ' I I '■ 'K' I 

,M \ 11 ' 11 , I I I „ 1 1 11111 , I \ 

'll \ Ik 111 I s I 1 11 ll I,' ll 11 1 III 1 

''tJ y I'l ll I I lit I 11 ,1 II I t' M 

M ^ III ii i Is M K >11 i nm I I II 

M i I III s III tl^r I ti..l'l niil nil I" III I ii"! Ii '' 

Mi I" >1 1 ll I . iiK 'III lln >n>l li'ii 

Ml I nil’s ,:i'll I, lilt II ’ . .11 i.pitii I 

1 I, 1 I" 'i ii.il 1 I I K > I It . 

M^J^i. I I'n ( , I i> I'i.;?c*. (■tiiil*'* 

* * 

N It j;'^ntli" 11 iiiii , iIkiikI^i 'I i> fin • 

Nil I 1..III lull 111 ,1 II I I . lA I I'l 111 I I ' ll lit' 

N'ly |i ll ll 'll! 'll 'C .ll I I i lit In tl in 11 ,1 

.\'l III ll I j ' I il'j a'l yt III i, ll , 1' ' 11 ll 1 .1 f 

Null .1,1 I' r i;r|F< IF ■ntl< MuIk n iLini. nii> 

Mijiv It iti ll. ».l',i,(Ss llic ilow',11 lia ■* 
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Nmv nii-y M.iv I i)iii> iii wi llo\^n^ 

Niiw s|jiiiu; li IS ( I nj ill' ;;i"M in iirri'ii 
iNi wcs'i’.v* wimN .Hill sl.iiij;Iiini'iii^ Ji'i'i' 

OTa* the .niil-. tlir \mmi 1 r.iii Miw 
Oil, .i>f iri> ivifi sin iIjmu iii'* 

(Hi, 1)111111} \i i' }iiii iiisj In nr 
Oil, ininyt liiii'lht tuhl id Iiiiii 
Oil, L.in M. I ibdiir li I, v'liin,; in iii 
(111 , 511 * my |i)v< liiiisf, liiiisi 
(Ml, '.'iiiil .ill rririu .iii'l L,iii'l il' 'S,"' ' 
oil, Inm I. (i| I In I lilln .iiiil i^l nl , 

Oll.hiivi nil ill], Mil .klll'l’ li\ 

( Mr I 1 1 iiji^'t. to <!n; low toimlrm 

Oh, Rriiinures m iiicl iw.i', \\ iliic 

Oil, ki II \ili.ii Ml II’ till Mill ii.is u'llii II 

I Ui 1 - 1 II }i'\vh it Mi/d’tln Mill li r i;iiiii II 

( Ml, l„iilv Mirj Ann 

(III 1 1\ ill} lodl 111 linn I's, 

(Hi It I d'iiic on iii\ s|iiiiiiin ; m li 1 
l Hi Iiui » lll,s' ntiiio i 

( ))l. 111' ikll* ll" I 1 II' . t.lllSI* 1"SC 

Oh III'iklc lliii ' iii\ inteii'inv 1 " iiitv 

l>h. 111' 11 \ h n. I (11 ll. linn’ i In < I le 
( Hi, null iiiiik r i|i,, iniilni.;ht In i.i 
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I Hi, oni i r h)\( H 1 hi'iiii} l.i .n 
I Hi, i'I'i ll tliL ili'cr, .' nn-. ] itv Ici licW 
( Hi, |i IInnth I ,iiih1 .111(1 u'-lli'sn I vii 
(Hi, '.^il mil li(',ix y hciiKl I |i.iii 
( Hi MW } I hnriny 1 ,1 > li'\ 

VVli, s,iw M i(i\ lie nil , 111 } h’l III' M'N 'I' 

I Hi is }( iny ili.ir, 111 v I’hi l\'' 

Oh, sli\, 'licit }i.irl'iliii,; M I'll! Ill ill. 

Oh, s|( I'l liiT lip . 111(1 h.ii'fl I'ci lUii 

I Hi t ll it 1 ll ij 111 ’(.r 1 i(.ci 111 It 11'll 

()h, \i.(l }c iilwt my imniiii ihJ 

Oh, WLff ‘j^oii I'.irn.issii ’ lull 

Oh, Ml re my hi} c } till .liLftii 

Oh, Ml rt tli'iti 111 iliL i iiihl hl.ist 

Oh, mIi.i Is slit ill'll I'l' , me • . 

Oh, «h.i niv b'lliie-cliniL' Mill bus ^ 

()li, Mliirc ilii’.V'- pel th il li.itii'I 111', il 1 'ii’.ii'K k .' 
Oh, M ll 11c liie } e, niv hniiiiy 1 I ' 

Oh mIi.i Mill t'l 's mil 'sK.pht'ii ' '1 iii i' 

Oh, MInstil', ,111 1 I II cjiiif'to }" nil Inl ** 

(Hi, mIi, ih', .iiiil I 11 ( dine (0 } on tiyli'l 
^ III, \\ ilhh' hrcM ( 1 .1 )ii i k o’ Ill.ini' 

Oh, Mill tlidiiji'iMi nil, -.Mil l 1 iL'ljii, ])iiiil'sr 7 
O I issi'*, alt limn sh 11'liip vtt'’ 

01 "t; in, SM telly (Inlst ihon plidi 
O Maiy, ,it iliy miiiiI'.sw )>•. ' ' 

O M.iy, thy morn m.is iic'li sie i.Mcel 
Olovil} l’,H} Stewart 
(hi-rWiik (if lloMirs, 111 a iiiniini iliy 
< )n {,(*ssniii k li inks ^I'lere Iim s .1 1 tss 
( hi C'l-ssnfick b li ivs ,i 1 issic ilw ells . , . 

One nii,ht .'1, I chi^ w iinRr 
(• r’liiliy, Imjipy be l’ it (.1 ty 
() I I'ainc: I'’oiUinc’<! Miili'.Mii,; blast, 

() 1 iillm', roaiiii'Willi'. . . 

() 1 ibl ii‘, 1 hae Sii,ii ilit il ■> 

O .r ihrissks Jloiinsh’il fresh iinl f,nr 
Out over the b'ortl' 1 look to tin. notln 

t 

I'owers ti lestial! lAhose protertion . • 
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Kiviri;; \^ikIs .iMuiDil 1 i r Lif«kvin^ . *' . 

Robin Ouiiu irt'lkiiT L ^ . . 

: ' 7* ^ 

S If II iM’n i 4 il,U'(s . 

Sli'Iw \il'‘ )i.i< wi'Y^ollm Iiljct 
^ St I *111 *^okiiu ]^«1 
^ Sill' I, I "* iIimil; t 

Shi’s I HI ainl f^nst' ili.ii i iii ijs 114 ; * • ii' 
Sli>i|i 1 i 4 >WliJ .li'(jilWlit foi^oL 

Swiiiii' 1' - .1 yli .is.itl liii'i 
Sii ^\ isdiiji s i fi'iil vilifii s lull 
SliL'l)->i thoii, tirw.iktsi tliijii 4 (III I III iliiri.,^ 
Sii>,*iiiv (liitj^i'i, t,iii jou h IVI III! 

Smu I kliisi s lift I \ I riiiiB on (.'t ii.'h b 
fis ilic oil nil I raij;iL''lnii 11 
Svvtftfsl -M ly. III li M III [me Ihii*. 
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^Tln: l>.iii II' j; il o'll ' 1' .'II iim '• slimi' ^ 

'1 In'lilliili I'.il ii'(. ItIII' iiii\ III lu 
I Ik liiiiiiiii st I III (li It i'' I I I I , ^ 

'I III I itlllll WM'llls will III! I I I '■ 

1 ^ ^ " y ^ llilllll. I ilVic 1' 1.^ ^ . 

Ino il i\ itiom . Tii; Ill'S'.II' 1 i.i . . 

•'I III (|i ll i lilt rii'i'lliii>. ti I i^iwh il (■ t'lU' 

Ihi' iliH'Mi) ■ii;lilis illiTl'll*; 1,1‘it 

'1 ho Ih.i'Ik was I'l' I'liiiiij', til' . i':i<I(>i\‘ werr iniwn 
'I heir ;;io<i s o swi. t iii\,ril< h 1 fmi 1'ii 1 iii'l ('..ki'ii 
the Ivldios (jy till I'liiksti' Nii'i . . 

I III I \st 1 I U\ I'l !•' 'I lln*' 1 M 'I . 

Till I tsl linii' 1 r.HiK r>'i:i tin m 'I . 

I'h' l'i-'\'»iinst I'ini. Iii'iii iIk bi'iw hI ilw 1 i.i , 

' 111 ! I'lM 4 la s Ol IliMUILS, , , 

'I 111. liobli Maxw I' iiirl ill. il M l.'-l ' , 

'I III iilonnliiii.iii ill I I ' iiin I 111 , 
lliiiC I .ainc a )ii|i('i mil ■>' I'lli 

1 hell llK lI I I (I II 111 I\' II' I'lH II hi (r ^ . , 

i hell III I il ills 111 ^'lJnll' I 1' ill 
'I Ik 1 1 ’ fiiilil kuli "Nl 1)1 11' ilinl V oils 111 ^. .1' . 
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J !i*l's I'l iw'. In iw I'lli 111 V 


iiitli III this I iti 


*nii II's II' ly , 1 

'rime w i mi I'liiiii 

I llll tV,|.. 1 1 III w 


(1 r'liv 1 I I 




. » 


'1 In ic w i, 
'I Itiu 0 «i |4 
’J 111 n \\ Is 


it', 11' 11 s 
? 1,1 S 

s li'.rii 111 >1 

l I Is ,1 II I ' I,i il I II 

,• 11 lilt', I i'll 1 ’ M 

K ill W I IJIl'd I (• 1 ^ 


i 

' II 


1 M r 
.<> 
49il 

' % 

14*' 

1 )' 

4"* 

,41)1 

>7') 

4 '; 

H" 

I il' 
,-'5 

if-'i) 

I')'. 

« 

41 ') 

'|S 

* • 

t' 'J 

>''> 

J I 

* 4'I'l 
I ’7 

t ■ 

11 ) 

. 1 1 

'17 

1 

4 " ■ 
4''7 ^ 
1 . 

'I ) 
i 'I 

I, ' 

4 4 

. 


'I line u IS HIM I ,1 diiv I III I I'l 1 line till It 

€»! Ill r< I I 11 li\ I I 11 iinr s III ill' "III II 

I hr.n Will iliiLi I 'iii;s iiu'i t!i' < 1 t 
'I'lit sni ('1 ^id', Il J 'll 0 in thi ' I .' II lia^' 

I III sin, me S[)i me '.I'lni s 111 111 m me 
> 'I he si,II In IS sun’ll I',' ♦ist d 

fli III t nil r It il^lirniieh ihi In d, llninlili s 1 
I hi #Wlfii)ts ^lUs ['rimdh to ill' i I 
'Miijalillit r iiiu^k 

'1 he V inter It is^'ast, ir I tin sinnfi^r 
, 'J liiikisl iui;Iit, ii’i 1 li.ni;, ui\ i,w t Urn , ' 
iJMiiic nil I, mv l.iuh«i feu * 

, * 'SS^Ifli^hite^f.iti' sllOulli^^ lls Ji 11 ^"* 

'I’hiiii '.TOiiieii's tiiiiids, nl I Aiii. 

'1 liiKTli isf Kfi nic Fvi^jliiiK ' 
'Aiot#hi*.^ii'' 4 .ir, wiiliTt^.'imut i,iy 

• list-- 

'J'nie-iii.iiit 

Tiiro .IK '111, l/iwi H/ir k h/.i 
'i'w.is cv di-Ai^c (lowy fieli 4 viicrC rrcen 
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Jjjii ii<lslii[r'%[ilcili;t, i»\ \"K.i, t nr fin lilt 
I'-Tii.iUt III, tin S.11I swam o'tie \ .iiruw *■ 


V 7 
> 4 "f 


i II 
/to 

Ji fl 

7 h 

4 

it 
11 ' 
4 I'l 

>7 

-i 3 




1 '7^/. < OF , !RS T Jjyh S. 


fSi- 


’'I'w.ls III llJc . L'VClIlClMl yT ” 

4 Z'i'w ti iKi Inrr lioiuiy IjIul cl m is lit)’ lUiii 

Hi Ti ni iiniiiiitis s III! lot n , . 

l.'l> W l’ lIlL ( lll-S u’I )js.lll . , 

W1 ^ piylii’ti*, ;iii(l I’lt ti It's III III) (I 

Wi irt' ri’ 1 nil, E>L'ii( ,111 (ir ly ■ . 

\\ I c y iilu ' ,r,iy, anil Ills Ii iilu r v. iMi l , 

Wii I r ill 1 t niy linvuT-ilniii ' 

\V'i til. iLv.' L bcmi sac Ijr.iw, Ini'’ ,« 

V. Ii it c.ii! .1 \ niiij; ) issu , \i 'i it sli.ill a \ mni,; 

" ill \ i' I I'l) sill my hij. < ic ills * 

\\ Ii I will 1 ) 1' j tiiH I 

Will M I Imid , III '■\ |i s iIm miiin ilii 1 

'i II fust I I'C,; III f "' I ) Iii'iil Ici I'l li '1 

V.I Lii (list I c mil I 1 ''1' 1 III Is\' l* 

U Ii II III it I s I w 1,1 I JI ' ii< t II ■ , 

W lull liisl my bi it( Jnhiiiin Ini 
W III II (iiiililfii il Si'od nyi I'll' I "In' , 

U lull I mil ir''I Mill w.is 1,1 iiMii.'L i I 1 . 

\\'li i. n'lrtlii ini' till* I istiiii 111 , « 

W lu (1 in iV M It II nil s III « l’ ll UM IS s 

III It '• il 1 W II , (U It ’) 111 1 I \i I I I I I 'I , 

At i|i m 111 till' i''\ -.1 li iM nil t 111 till nil iiiM'i’ , 

"i li'I,, 111 i\III.; iiinry A\ iiiti I ,, s|i I ms 
\Alui, ( 111 IMIS rnwin'In till. M I . 

At lull I III, , uilli I'tlli \Mii!^ , . 

I iinni will toil suiil to LoikIdii inwii . , 

Wliv, iiliv 1,11 i 1 i\ liiM'r . • . . 

iVillii n't I ill ilw i" I II 1 w> III , . 

Vti'l M !'t Mill liiiln s, Illy M iiy 
Will llnyi 111 . Ill) ill 111' / . . . 
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A I I'ml , Hill I'l i> s, iiiil sii IMIS aioiiii .1 , 

\ Si 1 , ml ' 'li'l •»,II ' n’ ImllllV I )"mi 
\ I II 1 ll I ) li ml nl linl I tn' II . 

Yi s 'll iiil'ij'iM injlil. 

A. ll.lL 

\i J II ntiiU ;i liy II IIIIL, LiK tinc.il, ’IS' lilt I'lti 

suns nf nlil K'l!,' , as i iiiIiIliI liy Wlllm 
Vi''lii I II I Ii III i )■llll n’ WI 11' 

* I I, w .mill I me I' ili.il III 111 ' llw'lull 
TV II wiM Iiini'y Minlilitailis SU Inlly .mil tv''i 
V;,iiite J iiiiic, jniils nf-n' tin' Jil nr • 

Vnnii ' I 111 1., \ w I tlic Iditli' st l.l'l . 

A^,')MlljJ I'l 'L't llln ,111 . <"ir ll'ilMIILst I I i'l ■ 

X jii'rt’ Wskniiic IJ ill ‘•I'l'ts, I liiiiio'.iriijr . 
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